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INTRODUCTION. 


Trb  book  here  presented  to  Christians  and  Churches  numbers  more 
than  thirteen  hundred  hymns,  and  three  hundred  and  sixty-seven  times.  The 
work  is  the  result  of  a  conviction  that  Congregational  Singing  best  answers 
the  end  of  Avorship  by  means  of  song.  A  choir  should  not  sing  for  the 
congregation,  but  incite  them  to  sing,  and  lead  the  way. 

It  is  hoped  that  a  book  which  shall  present  both  the  hymns  and  the 
mufflc  will  contribute  to  the  development  of  Congregational  Singing,  by 
providing  the  materials  for  it. 

Although  the  work  will  not  specially  benefit  those  who  have  never 
been  taught  to  read  music,  yet  every  year  mlisieal  instruction  in  schools 
and  in  the  community  at  large  is  increasing  the  number  of  those  who  can 
read  plain  music  with  &cility.  Already,  and  especially  among  the  young, 
the  number  who  might  use  such  a  work  as  this  is  very  considerable. 

It  is  desirable  that  every  pew  in  the  church  should  contain  one  or 
more  copies  of  the  Hynm  and  Time  Book.  The  Hymns  ^have,  however, 
been  printed  iidthout  the  music,  at  a  cheaper  rate,  for  the  use  of  those 
who  wish  only  hymns. 

We  submit  a  few  words  in  respect  to  the  Hymns  and  the  Music. 

L— THE  HYMNS. 

1.  No  pains  have  been  spared  in  collecting  materials  for  this  work. 
The  principal  collections  of  Psalms  and  Hymns  that  have  been  published, 
either  in  America  or  Great  Britain,  have  been  carefully  searched,  and  the 
fugitive  pieces  which  have  appeared  in  religious  journals,  or  ift  collected 
poetical  works  of  recent  authors,  have  been  made  to  contribute  to  the  store. 

A  hymn  is  a  lyrical  discourse  to  the  feelings.  It  should  either  excite 
or  express  feeling.  Tho  recitation  of  historical  facts,  descriptions  of 
scenery,  narrations  of  events,  meditations,  all  may  tend  to  inspire  feeling. 
Hymns  are  not  to  be  excluded,  therefore,  because  they  are  deficient  in 
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lyrical  form,  or  in  feeling,  if  experience  shows  that  they  have  |)ower  to 
excite  pious  emotions.  Not  many  of  Newton's  liymns  can  be  called  poeti- 
cal ;  yet  there  are  few  hymns  in  the  English  language  that  arc  more 
useful. 

We  have  carefully  avoided  a*  narrow  adherence  to  our  own  personal 
taste  in  the  selection  of  hymns.  Scarcely  any  two  ministers  would  agree 
in  the  selection  of  hymns.  A  collection  should  be  made  bo  large  and 
various  that  every  one  may  find  in  it  that  which  he  needs.  Neither  should 
one  complain  of  tlie  multitude  of  hymns  useless  to  Jiim.  Tliey  are  not 
useless  to  others.  A  generously-spread  table  is  not  at  fiiult  because,  in 
the  profusion,  each  guest  can  not  use  every  thing.  Every  one  should  have 
all  the  liberty  and  the  means  of  following  his  ovm  taste.  Had  we  made 
this  collection  merely  for  our  o\*ai  use,  it  would  not  have  numbered  more 
than  five  hundred  hynms. 

Many  Hymn-books  have  been  so  fastidiously  made,  as  not  only  to 
exclude  many  hymns,  as  extravagant,  that  were  not  half  so  extravagant  as 
are  the  Psalms  of  David,  and  as  is  all  true  and  deep  feeling  which  gives 
itself  full  expression ;  but  also  those  retained  have  been  abused  by  cor- 
rections, so  called,  and  tamed  doAvn  from  their  noble  fervor  and  careless 
freedom,  into  flat  and  profitless  propriety. 

We  have,  as  far  as  possible,  avoided  all  changes,  except  those  no- 
ocssary  to  restore  mutilated  hymns  to  their  original  state.  No  language 
can  well  replace  that  which  the  original  inspiration  of  the  author  suggested. 
Watts'  hymns  and  psalms  have  been  carefully  compared  with  the  original, 
and  for  the  most  part  restored. 

2.  Great  additions  have  been  made  to  the  hymns  which  celebrate 
Christ ;  to  hymns  of  Christian  experience,  in  its  deeper  and  more  tender 
moods;  to  hymns  suitable  for  religious  awakenings;  and  there  will  bo 
found  a  great  number  of  admirable  pieces  upon  these  topics,  not  com- 
bined in  any  other  single  collection. 

Much  attention  has  been  given  to  the  Great  Humanities  which  the 
Gospel  develops,  whenever  it  is  faithfully  and  purely  preached.  The  hymns 
of  Temperance,  of  Human  Rights  and  Freedom,  of  Peace,  and  of  Benevo- 
lence, will  be  found  both  numerous,  energetic,  and  eminently  Christian. 
No  pains  have  been  spared  to  secure  a  full  expression  to  the  whole  religious 
feeling  and  activity  of  our  times. 

3.  We  have  sought  for  hymns  in  the  books  of  every  denomination  of 
Christians.  There  are  certain  hymns  of  the  sacrifice  of  Christ,  of  utter  and 
almost  Boul-dissolving  yearning  for  the  benefits  of  His  mediation,  which 
none  could  write  so  well  as  a  devout  and  truly  pious  Roman  Catholic. 
Some  of  the  most  touching  and  truly  evangelical  hymns  in  this  collection 
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have  been  gathered  from  this  source.  It  has  been  a  matter  of  joy  to  us  to 
leam^  during  our  research,  how  much  food  for  true  piety  is  afforded 
through  Catholic  devotional  books  to  the  masses  of  darkened  minds 
within  that  Church  of  Error. 

We  have  gathered  many  exquisite  hymns  from  the  Moravian  Collec- 
tions, developing  the  most  tender  and  loving  views  of  Christ,  of  Ids 
personal  presence,  and  gentle  companionship.  We  know  of  no  hymn- 
vriters  that  equal  their  ^th  and  fervor  for  Christ,  as  present  with  his 
people.  Nor  can  any  one  conversant  with  these  fisul  to  recognize  the 
fountain  in  which  the  incomparable  Charles  Wesley  was  baptized.  Ilis 
hymns  arc  only  Moravian  hymns  re-simg.  Not  alone  are  the  favorite  ex- 
pressions used  and  the  epithets  which  they  loved,  but,  like  them,  he 
beholds  all  Christian  truths  through  the  medium  of  confiding  love.  The 
hve-^lcmefU  of  this  school  has  never  been  surpassed. 

To  say  that  we  have  sought  for  hymns  expressing  the  deepest  relig- 
ions feeling,  and  particularly  the  sentiments  of  love,  and  trust,  and  divine 
courage,  and  hopefulness,  is  only  to  say  that  we  have  drawn  largely  from 
tiie  best  Methodist  hymns.  The  contributions  of  the  Wedeys  to  Ilyran-- 
ology  have  been  so  rich  as  to  leave  the  Christian  world  under  an  obligation 
which  can  not  be  paid  so  long  as  there  is  a  struggling  Christian  brother- 
hood to  ung  and  be  comforted  amid  the  trials  of  this  world. 

Charles  Wesley  was  peculiarly  happy  in  making  the  Scripture  illustrate 
Christian  experience,  and  personal  experience  throw  light  upon  the  deep 
places  of  the  Bible.  Some  of  his  effusions  have  never  been  surpassed. 
Nor  are  there  any  hymns  that  could  more  nobly  express  the  whole 
ecstacy  of  the  apostolic  writings  in  view  of  death  and  heaven. 

Cowper,  Stennet,  Ne^iion,  Doddridge,  Mrs.  Steele,  and  many  other 
£imiliar  authors,  ^vill  be  found  in  this  collection,  as  in  every  other  that 
aspires  to  usefulness. 

With  whatever  partiality  to  Dr.  Watts  we  may  have  begun  this  com- 
pilation, a  comparison  of  his  hymns  and  psalms  with  the  best  effusions 
of  the  best  hynm-writers  has  only  served  to  increase  our  admiration,  and 
our  conviction  that  he  stands  incomparably  above  all  other  English  Avritei-s. 
Nor  do  wo  belAcvo  any  other  man,  in  any  department,  has  contributed  so 
great  a  share  of  enjoyment,  edification,  and  inspiration  to  struggling 
Christiana  as  Dr.  Watts.  Wo  have  retained  the  greatest  number  of  his 
versions  of  the  Psalms,  though  under  the  title  of  Hymns.  A  table  is  pre- 
fixed hj  which  the  version  of  any  particular  psalm  may  be  found. 
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It— THE  MUSIC. 

1.  As  this  work  is  designed  for  families^  for  social  meetings,  and  for 
the  lecture-room,  as  well  as  for  the  great  congregation,  so  the  music  has 
been  selected  with  reference  to  all  these  wants.  But  the  tunes  are.  chiefly 
for  Congregational  Singing.  We  have  gathered  up  whatever  we  could  find 
of  merit,  in  old  or  new  music,  that  seemed  fitted  for  this  end.  Not  the 
least  excellent  are  the  popular  revival  melodies,  which,  though  often  ex- 
cluded from  classic  collections  of  music,  have  never  been  driven  out  from 
among  the  people.  These  have  been  gathered  up,  fitly  arranged,  and 
having  already  performed  most  excellent  service,  they  are  now  sent  forth 
with  the  best  of  all  testimonials — ^the  affection  and  admiration  of  thousands 
who  have  experienced  their  inspiration.  Because  they  are  homebred  and 
popular,  rather  than  foreign  and  stately,  we  like  them  none  the  less.  And 
we  can  not  doubt  that  many  of  them  ynll  carry  up  to  heaven  the  devout 
fervor  of  God's  people  until  the  millennial  day  I 

2.  Congregational  singing  will  never  become  general  and  permanent, 
until  the  churches  employ  tunes  which  have  melodies  that  cling  to  the 
memory  and  touch  the  feelings  or  the  imagination. 

Music  is  not  simply  a  vehicle  for  can-ying  a  hymn.  It  is  something 
in  itself.  No  tune  is  fit  to  be  sung  to  a  hymn  which  would  not  be 
pleasant,  in  itself,  without  any  words.  Any  other  ^dew  of  the  function  of 
music,  if  it  shall  prevail,  will  in  the  end  bring  music  to  such  a  tame  and 
tasteless  state  that  a  reaction  will  be  inevitable,  and  the  public  mind  will 
go  to  the  opposite  extreme.  Thus,  those  who  are  conscientiously  anxious 
to  make  music  a  means  of  religious  feeling,  will,  by  an  injudicious  method^ 
produce  by  and  by  the  very  mischief  which  they  sought  to  cure. 

A  corruption  of  hymns  will  not  be  more  fiital  to  public  worship  than 
will  be  a  corruption  of  music.  And  any  theory  that  denies  to  church 
music  a  power  upon  the  imagination  and  the  feelings,  €M  fmisic^  and  makes 
it  a  mere  servile  attendant  upon  words,  will  carry  certain  mischief  upon 
its  path,  and  put  back  indefinitely  the  cause  of  church  music. 

Tho  tunes  which  burden  our  modem  books,  in  hundreds  and  thou- 
sands, utterly  devoid  of  character,  M-ithout  meaning  or  substance,  may 
bo  sung  a  hundred  times,  and  not  a  person  in  the  congregation  will  re- 
member them.  There  is  nothing  to  remember.  They  are  the  very 
emptiness  of  fluent  noise.  But  let  a  true  tune  be  simg,  and  every  person 
of  sensibility,  every  person  of  feeling,  every  child  even,  is  aroused  and 
touched.  The  melody  clings  to  them.  On  the  way  home  snatches  of  it 
will  be  heard  on  tliis  side  and  on  that ;    and  when,  the  next  Sabbath,  the 
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song  is  heard,  one  and  another  of  the  people  fall  in,  and  the  vohime 
grows  with  each  verse,  until  at  length  the  song,  breaking  forth  as  a  many- 
nlled  stream  from  the  hills,  grows  deeper  and  flows  on,  broad  as  a  mighty 
river!  Such  tunes  are  never  forgotten.  They  cling  t9  us  through  our 
whole  life.  We  carry  them  with  us  ujwn  our  journey.  "VVe  sing  them  in 
the  forest.  The  workman  follows  the  plow  with  sacred  songs.  Children 
catch  them,  and  singing  only  for  the  joy  it  gives  them  now,  are  yet 
laying  up  for  all  their  life  food  of  the  sweetest  joy.  Such  times  give  new 
harmony  and  sweetness  even  to  the  hymns  which  float  upon  their  current. 
And  when  some  celestial  hymn  of  Wesley,  or  of  the  scarcely  less  than 
inspired  Watts,  is  wafted  upon  such  music,  the  soul  is  lifted  up  above  all 
its  ailments,  and  rises  into  the  very  presence  of  God,  with  joys  no  longer 
unspeakable,  though  1^  of  glory ! 

In  selecting  music,  we  should  not  allow  any  &stidiousness  of  taste  to 
set  aside  the  lessons  of  experience.  A  tune  which  has  always  interested  a 
congregation,  which  inspires  the  young,  and  lends  to  enthusiasm  a  fit 
expression,  ought  not  to  be  set  aside  because  it  does  not  follow  the  reign- 
ing fashion,  or  conform  to  the  whims  of  technical  science.  There  is 
such  a  thing  as  Pharasaism  in  music.  Tunes  may  be  very  faulty  in 
structure,  and  yet  convey  a  full-hearted  current  that  will  sweep  out  of 
the  way  the  worthless,  heartless  trash  which  has  no  merit  except  a  literal 
correctness.  And  when,  upon  trial,  a  tune  is  found  to  do  good  work,  it 
should  be  used  for  what  it  does,  and  can  do. 

3.  We  do  not  think  that  Congregational  Singing  will  ever  prevail  with 
power,  until  Pastors  of  Churches  appreciate  its  im])ortance,  and  universally 
labor  to  secure  it.  If  ministers  regard  singing  as  but  a  decorous  kind  of 
amusement,  pleasantly  relieving  or  separating  the  more  solemn  acts  of 
worship,  it  will  always  be  degraded.  The  pastor,  in  many  cases,  in  small 
rural  churches  may  be  himself  the  leader.  In  larger  societies,  where  a 
musical  director  is  employed,  the  pastor  should  still  be  the  animating  center 
of  the  music,  encouraging  the  people  to  take  part  in  it,  keeping  before  them 
their  duty,  and  their  benefit  in  participating  in  this  most  delightful  part  of 
public  worship. 

It  is  a  very  general  impression  that  the  pastor  is  to  teach  and  to  pray, 
but  another  man  is  to  sing.  Music  is  farmed  out,  and  the  unity  of  public 
services  is  marred  by  two  systems  of  exercises  conducted  by  different  persons, 
and  oftentimes  without  concord  or  sympathy  with  each  other,  and  some- 
times even  with  such  contrariety  that  the  organ  and  the  choir  effectually 
neutralize  the  pulpit.  While  it  may  not  be  needful  that  the  pastor  should 
perform  the  part  of  a  musical  leader,  yet  it  is  certain  that  there  will  not  be 
a  spirit  of  song,  in  the  whole  congregation,  if  he  is  himself  indifferent  to  it^ 
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ftnd  the  first  step  toward  Congregational  Singing  must  be  in  the  direction 
of  the  ministry. 

The  musical  department  of  this  work  has  been  under  the  joint  care  of 
Mr.  John  Zundel,  and  Rev.  Charles  Beecher.  But  by  far  the  greatest  part 
of  the  labor  has  devolved  upon  the  latter  gentleman,  to  whose  diligence 
and  enthusiasm  the  Christian  public  will  be  greatly  indebted  for  the  adapt- 
ation of  words,  and  the  arrangements  and  harmonies  of  the  music. 

Our  task,  which  has  occupied  much  time  during  a  period  of  four  years, 
is  now  concluded.  We  shall  be  disappointed  if  the  judgment  of  the  Chiis- 
tian  churches  sliall  set  aside  Uiis  collection,  as  adding  nothing  to  those 
which  have  gone  before.  But  even  then  we  shall  not  regret  our  task.  It 
has  rewarded  us  at  every  step.  Should  it  only  prepare  the  way  for  another 
and  better  work,  promotive  of  Congregational  Singing,  we  shall  rejoice 
to  have  \vTought  as  a  pioneer.. 

Hbnby  Wabd  Bkeciier. 
Bbooklyv,  N.  Y.,  August  10, 1855. 
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Sweet  is  the  work,  my 


God,  my  King,  To  praise TbTiiame,giT«  thanks,  and  sing; 
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And  talk   of     all    Thy  truth  nt  night 


To  show  Thy  love  by     morning  light, 


J     J 
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2.  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest,    . 
Kg  mortal  care  shall  seize  my  breast ; 
0,  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp,  of  solemn  sound  1 

3.  My  heart  shall  trinmph  in  the  Lord, 
And  bless  His  works,  and  bless  His  word; 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shine ; 
How  deep  Thy  counsels,  how  divine  I 

4.  Pools  never  raise  their  thouglits  so  high ; 
Like  brutes  they  live,  like  brutes  they  die ; 
Like  grass  they  flourish,  till  Thy  breath 
Bktsts  them  in  everlasting  death. 

6.  Bat  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 

When  grace  hath  well  refined  my  heart, 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  ore  shed, 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

C  Then  shall  I  bcq,  and  hear,  and  know, 
All  I  desired  or  wished  below ; 
And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 
in  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

'WATTS. 
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2*      Li  M. 

1.  How  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 

0,  Lord  of  hosts,  Thy  dwellings  are  I 
"With  long  desire  my  spirit  faints 
To  meet  th'  assemblies  of  Tiiy  saints. 

2.  My  flesh  would  rest  in  Tliino  abode, 
My  panting  heart  cries  out  for  God ; 
My  God,  my  King,  why  should  1  bo 
So  far  from  all  my  joys  and  Thee! 

3.  Blest  are  the  souls  that  find  a  placo 
Within  the  temple  of  Thy  grace  ; 
There  they  behold  Thy  gentler  rays. 
And  seek  Thy  face,  and  loarn  Thy  praise. 

4.  Blest  are  the  men  whose  hearts  aro  set 
To  find  the  way  to  Zion's  gate : 

God  is  their  strength ;  and  through  the  road 
They  lean  upon  their  Helper,  God. 

6.  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  strengtl^ 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length ; 
Till  all  before  Thy  face  appear, 
And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 

.      WATTS. 
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SABBATH    AND    SANCTUARY. 


BOMEBYILLE.   L.  K. 


Templi  Carmina. 
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My    opening   eyes  wiUi  rapture    see    The  dawn  of  Thy   re  -  taming    day; 
xzz  J— •     t  — g=i :=:= -^=:z lr=t::i :=i—  :*._  g     |— 
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My  thoughts,  O  God,  as  •  cead  to  Thee,  While  thus  my  ear-lj    vows    I    pay. 
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1.  My  opening  ©yea  with  rapture  see 
The  dawn  of  thy  returning  day ; 
My  thoughts,  0  Gk>d,  ascend  to  thee, 
While  thus  my  early  vows  I  iwiy. 

2.  Oh  hid  this  trifling  world  retire, 
And  drive  each  carnal  thougiit  away ; 
Nor  let  mo  feci  one  vain  desire — 

One  sinful  thought  through  all  the  day. 

3.  Then,  to  thy  courts  when  I  repair, 
My  soul  shall  rise  on  joyful  wing. 
The  wonders  of  thy  love  declare, 

And  join  the  strains  which  angels  sing. 


4.    L.H. 

1.  Thine  earthly  Sahhaths,  Lord,  we  love, 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 

To  that  our  longing  souls  aspire, 
With  cheerful  hope,  and  strong  desire. 

2.  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress, 

Nor  sin,  nor  death  shall  reach  the  place ; 
No  groans  shall  mingle  with  the  songs 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues ; 

S.  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes, 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose, 
No  midnight  shade — no  clouded  sun — 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 


4.  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love, 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 
To  that  our  longing  souls  aspire, 
With  cheerful  hope,  and  strong  desire. 

DODDRIDOB. 


69    Lt  Mf 

1.  God  in  His  temple  let  us  meet; 

Low  on  our  knees  before  Him  bend ; 
Here  hath  He  fixed  His  mercy -seat; 
Here  on  His  Sabbaths  we  attend. 

2.  Arise  into  Thy  resting-place, 

Thou,  and  Thine  ark  of  strcnpth,  0  Lord  J 
Shine  through  the  vail,  we  seek  Thy  face ; 
Speak,  for  we  hearken  to  Thy  word. 

3.  With  righteousness  Thy  saints  array ; 

Joyful  Thy  chosen  people  bo ; 
Let  those  who  teach  and  those  who  prmy— 
Let  all  be  holiness  to  Thee. 

MOOTGOlfBBT. 
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1.  0  SACRED  day  of  peace  and  joy, 

Thy  hours  are  ever  dear  to  me; 
Ne'er  may  a  sinful  thought  destroy 
The  holy  calm  I  find  in  thee. 

2.  Dear  are  thy  peaceful  hours  to  mo, 

For  God  has  given  them  in  his  lore^ 
To  tell  how  calm,  how  blest  shall  be 
The  endless  day  of  heaven  above. 


SABBATH   AND    SANCTUABT. 
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1.  Jbstts,  wherever  Thy  people  meet, 
There  they  behold  Thy  mercj-seat ; 
Where'er  they  seek  Thee,  Thou  art  found, 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

3.  For  Thoa,  within  no  walla  confined, 
Inhabitest  tho  humble  mind; 
Such  ever  bring  Thee  where  they  come, 
And  going,  take  Thee  to  their  home. 

8.  Great  Shepherd  of  Thy  chosen  few  I 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew ; 
Here  to  oar  waiting  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  Thy  saving  name. 

COWPBR. 

8«    L  Mi 

1.  Lord  of  the  Sabbath  and  its  light, 

I  hail  Thy  hallowed  day  of  rest ; 
It  is  my  weary  soul's  delight, 
The  solace  of  my  care-worn  breast 

2.  Its  dowy  mom,  its  glowing  noon, 

Its  tranquil  qvc,  its  solemn  night, 
Pass  sweetly ;  but  they  pass  too  soon, 
And  leave  me  saddened  at  their  flight. 

3.  Yet  sweetly  as  they  glide  along, 

And  tiallowed  tho'  the  calm  they  yield. 

Transporting  though  their  rapturous  song. 

And  heavenly  visions  seem  revealed ; — 

4.  My  soul  is  desolate  and  drear, 

My  silent  harp  untuned  remains, 
Unless,  my  Saviour,  Tliou  art  near, 
To  heal  my  wounds  and  soothe  my  pains. 

&.'  Oh  I  Jesiw,  let  me  ever  hail 

Thy  presence  with  the  day  of  rest; 
Then  will  Thy  servant  never  fail 
To  deem  Thy  Sabbath  doubly  blest 


9.    LM. 

1.  Akother  six  day^s  work  is  done ; 
Another  Sabbath  is  begun. 
Return,  my  soul,  enjoy  the  rest ; 
Improve  the  day  thy  Qod  hath  blest 

2.  Come,  bless  the  Lord,  whose  love 
So  sweet  a  rest  to  wearied  minds; 
Provides  an  antepast  of  heaven, 
And  gives  this  day  the  food  of  seven. 

3.  0  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies ; 

And  draw  from  heaven  that  sweet  repose 
Which  none  but  he  that  feels  it  knows. 

4.  This  heavenly  calm  within  the  breast 
If  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  rest 


Which  for  the  church  of  God  remains^ 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

5.  In  holy  duties  let  the  day 
In  holy  pleasures  pass  away. 

How  sweet  a  Sabbath  thus  to  spend, 
In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end. 

STENXBU 

10.    L.  H. 

1.  Be  still  I  be  still  I  for  all  around. 
On  either  hand,  is  holy  ground : 
Here  in  His  house,  tlie  Lord  to-day 
Will  listen,  while  His  people  pray. 

2.  Thou,  tossed  upon  the  waves  of  care 
Ready  to  sink  with  deep  despair, 
Here  ask  relief,  witli  heart  sincere, 
And  thou  shalt  find  that  God  is  here. 

3.  Thou  who  hast  laid  within  the  gmve 
Those  whom  thou  hadst  no  power  to  save^ 
Believe  their  spirits  now  are  near. 

For  angels  wait  while  God  is  here. 

4.  Thou  who  hast  dear  ones  far  away, 
In  foreign  lands,  'mid  ocean's  spray, 
Pray  for  them  now,  and  dry  the  tear, 
And  trust  tho  God  who  listens  here. 

6.  Thou  wlio  art  mourning  o'er  thy  sin. 
Deploring  guilt  that  reigns  within. 
The  God  of  peace  is  ever  near ; 

The  troubled  spirit  meets  Him  hera 


11.    L.H. 

1.  WrraiN  Thy  courts  have  millions  met^ 

•  Millions  this  day  before  Thee  bowed ; 
Their  faces  heavenward  were  set. 
Their  vows  to  Thee,  0  God  1  they  vowed. 

2.  Still  as  the  light  of  morning  broke 

O'er  island,  continent,  and  deep. 
Thy  far-spread  family  awoke. 
Sabbath  all  round  tho  world  to  keep. 

3.  From  east  to  west  the  sun  surveyed. 

From  north  to  south,  adoring  throngs; 
And  still  where  evening  stretched  her 
shade. 
The  stars  came  forth  to  hear  their  8onga» 

4.  And  not  a  prayer,  a  tear,  a  sigh. 

Hath  failed  this  day  some  suit  to  gain ; 

To  hearts  that  sought  Thee  Thou  wast  nigh, 

Nor  hath  one  sought  Thy  face  in  vaid. 

6.  The  poor  in  spirit  Thou  hast  fed. 

The  feeble  soul  hath  strengthened  been, 
The  mourner  Thou  hast  comforted. 
The  pure  lA  heart  their  God  have  seen. 

ICONTOOMBBT. 
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13.    I.H. 

8.  Blest  hour  when  cartlilj  cares  resign 
Their  empire  o'er  his  aoxioua  breast, 
While  all  around  the  calm  divine 
Proclaims  the  holy  day  of  rest. 

8.  Blest  hour  when  God  himself  draws  nigh, 

Well  pleased  his  people's  voice  to  hear, 
To  hush  the  penitential  sigh, 

And  wipe  away  the  mourner's  tear. 

4  Blest  hour,  for  where  the  Lord  resorts — 
Foretastes  of  future  bliss  are  g^ven, 
And  mortals  find  His  earthly  courts . 
The  house  of  God,  the  gate  of  Heaven. 

RiLFFUBS. 
13.      LI. 

I.  How  sweet  to  leave  the  world  awhile. 
And  seek  the  presence  of  our  Lord  I 
Dear  Saviour  I  on  thy  people  smile, 
And  come,  according  to  thy  wori 

9.  Prom  busy  scenes  wo  now  retreat, 

That  we  may  here  converse  with  Thoo : 
Ahl  Lordl  behold  us  at  Thy  foot  ;— 
Let  this  the  "  gate  of  heaven"  bo. 

a.  "Chief  of  ten  thousand  I"  now  appear, 
That  we  by  faith  may  see  Thy  face : 
Oh  I  speak,  that  we  Thy  voico  may  hear, 
And  let  Thy  presence  fill  this  place. 


14.    I.M. 

L  When,  as  returns  this  solemn  day, 
Man  comes  to  meet  his  Maker,  God, 
What  rites,  what  honor  shall  wo  pay? 
How  spread  his  sovereign  name  abroad? 


2.  From  marble  domes  and  gilded  spires 

Shall  curling  clouds  of  incense  rise, 
And  gems,  nud  gold,  and  garlands  deck 
The  costly  pomp  of  sacrifice  I 

3.  Vain,  sinful  man  I  creation's  Lord 

Thy  golden  ofierings  well  may  spare. 
But  give  tliy  heart  and  thou  shalt  find 
Hero  dwells  a  God  who  heareth  prayer. 

4.  O  granfc  us,  in  this  solemn  hour, 

From  earth  and  sin's  allurements  froe, 
To  feel  Thy  love,  to  own  Thy  power. 
And  raise  each  raptured  thought  to 

TheO  I  ltB&  BARBAULD. 

15.    L.E 

1.  Akotheb  day  has  passed  along. 

And  we  are  nearer  to  the  tomb, 
Nearer  to  join  the  heavenly  song, 
Or  hear  the  last  eternal  doom. 

2.  Sweet  is  the  light  of  Sabbath  eve. 

And  soft  the  sunbeams  lingering  there; 
For  these  blest  hours,  the  world  I  leavo, 
Wafted  on  wings  of  faith  and  prayer. 

3.  The  time  how  lovely  and  how  still , 

Peace  shines  and  smiles  on  all  below— 
The  plain,  tl)0  stream,  the  wood,  the  hill — 
AU  fair  with  evening's  setting  glow. 

4.  Season  of  rest  I  the  tranquil  soul 

Feels  the  sweet  calm,  and  melts  to  love^* 
And  while  theso  sacred  moments  roll, 
Faith  sees  the  smiling  heaven  abovo^ 

6.  Nor  will  our  days  of  toil  bo  long. 
Our  pilgrimage  will  soon  be  trod ; 
And  wo  shall  join  the  ceaseless  song — 
Tho  endless  Sabbath  of  our  God. 

EDMESTOir. 


SABBATH   AND    8AN0TUABY. 


]«.     LI. 

1.  Sweet  Sabbath  bells!  I  love  your  voice — 

Ton  call  me  to  the  house  of  prayer ; 
Oft  have  you  made  my  heart  rejoice, 
When  I  have  gone  to  worship  there. 

X  But  DOW,  a  prisoner  of  the  Lord, 
His  hand  forbids,  I  can  not  go ; 
Yet  may  I  here  His  love  record, 
And  here  the  sweets  of  worship  know. 

3L  Each  place  alike  is  holy  gpround,    [poured, 
Where  prayer  from   humble   souls  is 
Where  praise  awakes  its  silver  sound, 
Or  God  is  silently  adored. 

4.  Wb  sanctuary  is  the  heart — 

There,  with  the  contrite,  will  He  rest ; 
Lord,  come,  a  Sabbath  frame  impart, 
And  make  Thy  temple  in  my  breast. 

SOKGS  IN  THE  NIGHT. 

17.  LI. 

L  Forth  from  the  dark  and  stormy  sky. 
Lord,  to  Thine  altar's  shade  we  fly  ; 
Forth  from  the  world,  its  hope  and  fear, 
Saviour,  we  seek  Thy  shelter  here : 
Weary  and  weak.  Thy  grace  we  pray ; 
Turn  not,  0  Lord  I  Thy  guests  away. 

2.  Long  have  we  roamed  in  want  and  pain, 
Long  have  wo  sought  Thy  rest  in  vain ; 
Wildered  in  doubt,  in  darkness  lost, 
Long  have  our  souls  been  tempest-tossed ; 
Low  at  Tliy  feet  our  sins  we  lay ; 

Turn  not^  O  Lord  I  Thy  guests  away. 

WEBER. 

18.  LM. 

1.  Lord  !  may  Thy  truth,  upon  the  heart 

Now  fall,  and  dwell  as  heavenly  dew, 
And  flowers  of  grace  in  freshness  start 
Where  once  the  weeds  of  error  grew. 

2.  May  prayer  now  lift  her  sacred  wings, 

Contented  with  that  aim  alone 
Which  bears  her  to  the  King  of  kings, 
And  rests  her  at  his  sheltering  throne. 


K.  Y.  COLL. 


19.    LH. 


1.  While  now  upon  this  Sabbath  eve, 
Thy  house.  Almighty  God,  we  leave, 
^is  sweet)  as  sinks  the  setting  sun, 
To  think  on  all  our  duties  done. 

2.  Ob  I  evermore  may  all  our  bliss 
Be  peaceful,  pure,  divine,  like  this ; 
And  may  each  Sabbath,  as  it  flies, 
Fit  us  for  joys  beyond  the  8kie& 

chapin's  ooll. 


20.    l.  K 

1.  Dear  is  the  hallowed  mom  to  me. 

When  Sabbath  bells  awake  the  day, 
And,  by  their  sacred  minstrelsy, 
Call  me  from  earthly  cares  away. 

2.  And  dear  to  me  the  winged  hour 

Spent  in  Thy  hallowed  courts,  0  Lord  I 
To  feel  devotion's  soothing  power. 
And  catch  the  manna  of  Thy  word. 

3.  And  dear  to  me  the  loud  Amen 

Which  echoes  through  the  blest  abode, 
Which  swells,  and  siuks,  and  swells  again, 
Dies  on  the  walls,  but  lives  to  God. 

4.  Oft  when  the  world,  with  iron  hands, 

Has  bound  mo  in  its  six  days'  chain. 
This  bursts  them,  like  the  stroiJ|^  man's 
And  lets  my  spirit  loose  again,     [bands. 

5.  Go,  man  of  pleasure,  strike  thy  lyre, 

Of  broken  Sabbaths  sing  the  charms; 
Ours  be  the  prophet's  car  of  fire 
That  bears  us  to  a  Father's  arms. 

CUXNINQHAM, 


21.    LH. 

1.  Ere  to  the  world  again  wo  go. 

Its  pleasures,  cares,  and  idle  show, 
Thy  grace,  once  more,  0  God,  wo  crave, 
From  folly  and  from  sin  to  save. 

2.  May  the  great  truths  we  hero  have  heard-^ 
The  lessons  of  Thy  holy  word — 

Dwell  in  our  inmost  bosoms  deep. 
And  all  our  souls  from  error  keep. 

3.  0,  may  the  influence  of  this  day 
Long  as  our  memory  with  us  stay, 
And  as  an  angel  guardian  prove. 
To  guide  us  to  our  home  above. 


22.    I.  M. 

1.  Disifiss  us  with  Thy  blessing,  Lord; 
Help  us  to  feed  upon  Thy  word ; 
All  that  has  been  amiss,  forgive. 
And  let  Thy  truth  -within  us  live. 

2.  Though  we  are  guilty,  Thou  art  good ; 
Wash  all  our  works  in  Jesus'  blood; 
Give  every  burdened  soul  release, 
And  bid  us  all  depart  in  peace. 

BABXi 
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23.  C.  M. 

1.  Lord  !  in  the  morning  thou  shalt  hear 

My  voice  iiscending  high ; 
To  Thee  will  I  direct  my  prayer, 
To  Thee  lift  up  mine  eye ; 

2.  Up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  la  gone 

To  plead  for  all  his  saints, 
Presenting  at  his  Father's  throne 
Our  songs  aad  our  complaints. 

3.  Thou  art  a  God  before  whose  sight 

Tlio  wicked  shall  not  stand ; 

Sinners  shall  no'er  be  Thy  delight, 

Nor  dwell  at  Thy  right  hand. 

4.  But  to  Thy  house  will  I  resort, 

To  taste  Thy  mercies  there ; 
I  will  frequent  Thy  holy  court,        / 
And  worship  in  Thy  fear. 

5.  Oh  I  may  Thy  spirit  guide  my  feet, 

In  ways  of  righteousness ; 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight, 
And  plain  before  my  face. 

WATM. 

24.  C.H. 

L  Early,  my  God,  without  delay, 
I  haste  to  seek  thy  face ; 
My  thirsty  spirit  faints  away 
Without  Thy  cheering  grace. 

S.  So  pilgrims  on  the  aoorching  sand, 
Beneath  a  burning  sky, 
Long  for  a  cooling  stream  at  hand, 
And  they  must  drink  or  die. 


I 

3.  IVo  seen  Thy  glory  and  Thy  power 

Through  all  Thy  tempi©  shine : 
My  God,  repeat  that  heavenly  hour, 
That  vision  so  divine. 

4.  Not  life  itaeli;  with  all  its  joys, 

Can  my  best  passions  move, 
Or  raise  so  high  my  cheerful  voice. 
As  Thy  forgiving  love 

5.  Thus,  till  my  last  expiring  day, 

I'll  bless  my  God  and  King ; 
Thus  will  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray. 
And  tune  my  lips  to  sing.        watts. 

25.    CM. 

1.  This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made, 

He  calls  the  hours  his  own ; 
Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad, 
And  praise  surround  the  throne. 

2.  To-day  he  rose  and  left  tlie  dead, 

And  Satan*s  empire  fell : 
To-day  the  saints  His  triumph  spread, 
And  all  his  wonders  telL 

3.  Hoaanna  to  th'  anointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  Son ; 
Help  us,  0  Lord— descend  and  bring 
Salvation  from  Thy  thronft 

4.  Blest  be  the  Lord  who  comes  to  men 

"With  messages  of  grace; 
Who  comes  in  God  his  Father's  name 
To  save  our  sinful  race. 

6.  Hosanna  in  the  highest  strrinS 

The  church  on  earth  can  raise ; 
The  highest  heavens  in  which  he  reigns 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praise,    watts. 


SABBATH    AKD    SANOTUAKY. 


2«.    G.H. 


1.  Wbabied  with  earthly  toil  and  care, 

The  day  of  rest  how  sweet! 
To  breathe  the  Sabbath*s  holy  air, 
And  sit  at  Jesus'  feet 

2.  What  Tain  disturbing  thoughts  mfest 

My  bosom  aa  their  den ; 
Oh  that  thpy  knew  the  day  of  rest, 
Would  they  disturb  me  then? 

3.  Fain  would  I  lay  the  burden  down 

That  wounds  mo  with  its  weight, 
To  gazo  awhile  at  yonder  crown, 
Aud  press  to  heaven's  gate. 

<  I  ask  a  foretaste  of  the  peace, 
The  rest,  the  joy,  the  love, 
Which,  when  their  earthly  Sabbaths  cease. 
Await  the  saints  above. 

KSS.  GILBBRT. 


27.    CLH. 

1.  Mt  Sabbath  suns  may  all  have  set, 

My  Sabbath  scenes  be  o'er, 
The  place,  at  least,  where  wo  are  met 
May  know  my  steps  no  more  ; 

2.  The  prophet  of  the  cross  may  ne*er 

Again  preach  peace  to  me ; 

The  voice  of  interceding  prayer, 

A  fiirewell  voice  may  be. 

3.  While  yet  the  life-proclaiming  word 

Doth  through  my  conscience  thrill, 
Breathe  life;  and  lol  divinely  stirred, 
I  can  repent,  I  wilL 

4.  Thou  that  to  will  in  me  host  wrought, 

Haste,  work  in  me  to  do ; 
And,  lest  the  purpose  leave  my  thought, 
Now  my  whole  heart  renew. 

6.  Dying  Redeemer,  to  thy  breast, 
A  dying  wretch,  I  flee ; 
Bid  me  bo  reconciled  and  blest. 
And  bom  of  God,  through  thee. 

W.  M.  BUNTINQ. 


28.    CH. 

1.  Cox^  dearest  Lord,  and  feed  thy  sheep. 

On  this  sweet  day  of  rest ; 
01  bless  this  flock,  and  make  this  fold 
Enjoy  a  heavenly  rest 

2.  Welcome,  and  precious  to  my  soul, 

Are  these  sifv'cet  days  of  love; 
But  what  a  sabbath  shall  I  keep 
wW  I  shall  rest  above  1 


3.  I  come,  I  wait,  I  hear,  I  pray ; 
Thy  footsteps,  Lord,  I  trace ; 
Here,  in  thine  own  appomted  way, 
I  wait  to  see  thy  face. 


4.  These  are  the  sweet  and  precious  days 
On  which  my  Lord  I've  seen, 
And  oft,  when  feasting  on  his  word. 
In  raptures  I  have  been. 

6.  01  if  my  soul,  when  death  appears, 
In  this  sweet  frame  be  found, 
m  clasp  my  Saviour  in  mine  arms, 
And  leave  this  earthly  ground. 

XAfiOM. 


29.    CM. 

1.  When  the  worn  spirit  wants  repose, 

And  sighs  for  God  to  seek. 
How  sweet  to  hail  the  evening's  close 
That  ends  the  weary  week  I 

2.  How  sweet  will  be  the  early  dawn 

That  opens  on  the  sight, 
When  first  the  soul-reviving  mom 
Shall  shed  new  rays  of  light. 

3.  Blest  day  1  thine  hours  too  soon  will  ceaie, 

Yet,  while  they  gently  roll. 
Breathe,  heavenly  Spirit,  source  of  peace^ 
A  Sabbath  o'er  my  soul. 

4.  When  will  my  pilgrimage  be  done. 

The  world's  long  week  be  o'or, 
That  Sabbath  dawn  which  needs  no  sun. 
That  day  which  fades  no  more  ? 

EDME6T0K. 


30.    C.  M. 

1.  Blest  day  of  God  I  most  calm,  most  bright^ 

The  firat  and  best  of  days ; 
The  laborer's  rest,  the  saint's  delight, 
The  I'ay  of  prayer  and  praise. 

2.  My  Saviour's  face  made  thee  to  shine; 

His  rising  thee  did  raise ; 
And  made  thee  heavenly  and  divine 
Beyond  all  other  days. 

3.  The  first-fruits  ofl  a  blessing  prove 

To  all  the  sheaves  behind ; 
And  they  who  do  the  Sabbath  love^ 
A  happy  week  will  find. 

4.  This  day  I  must  to  God  appear; 

For,  Lord,  the  day  is  thine ; 

Help  me  to  spend  it  in  thy  fear. 

And  thus  to  make  it  mine. 

CODMAN'S  OOLLb 
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31.    &1L 

2.  I  love  her  gates,  I  love  the  road ; 

The  Church,  adorned  with  grace, 
Stands  like  a  palace,  built  for  God, 
To  show  his  milder  face. 

3.  Up  to  her  courts,  with  joys  unknown, 

The  holy  tribes  repair; 
The  Son  of  David  holds  his  throne. 
And  sits  in  judgment  there. 

4.  He  hears  our  praises  and  complaints ; 

And  while  His  awful  voice 
Divides  the  sinners  from  the  saints, 
We  tremble  and  rejoice. 

5.  Peace  be  within  this  sacred  place, 

And  joy  a  constant  guest  1 
With  holy  gilts  and  heavenly  grace 
Be  her  attendants  blest ! 

t.  My  soul  shall  pray  for  Zion  still. 
While  life  or  breath  remains ; 
There  my  best  friends,  my  kindred,  dwell, 
There  Qod,  my  Saviour  reigns. 

WATTS. 


32.    CI. 

L  O  'twas  a  joyful  sound  to  hear 
Our  tribes  devoutly  say, 
"  Up,  Israel,  to  the  temple  haste^ 
And  keep  your  festal  day  I" 

2.  At  Salem's  courts  we  must  appear, 
With  our  assembled  powers, 
In  strong  and  beauteous  order  ranged, 
lako  her  united  towers.  nnnRR 


3.  0  pray  wo  then  for  Salem's  peace —       ^ 
For  they  shall  prosp'rous  be, 
Thou  holy  city  of  our  God, 
Who  bear  true  love  to  thee. 

TATE  AND  BRADT, 

33.  CM. 

1.  In  God's  own  house  pronounce  his  praiso 

His  grace  he  there  reveals ; 
To  heaven  your  joy  and  wonder  raise, 
For  there  his  glory  dwells.  , 

2.  Let  all  your  secret  passions  move 

While  you  rehearse  his  deeds ; 

But  the  great  work  of  saving  love 

Your  highest  praiso  exceeds. 

3.  All  that  have  motion,  life,  and  breath, 

Proclaim  your  Maker  blest ; 
Yet,  when  my  voice  expires  in  death. 
My  soul  shall  praise  him  best. 

WATT& 

34.  CM. 

1.  0  God,  by  whom  the  seed  is  given. 

By  whom  the  harvest  blest ;      [heaven, 
Whose  word,  Uke  manna. showered  from 
Is  planted  in  our  breast. 

2.  Preserve  it  from  the  passing  feet, 

And  plunderers  of  the  air ; 
The  sultry  sun's  intenser  heat, 
And  weeds  of  worldly  care  I 

3.  Though  buried  deep,  or  thinly  strewn. 

Do  thou  thy  grace  supply ; 
The  hope  in  earthly  furrows  sown 
Shall  ripen  in  the  sky. 


SABBATH    AND    SAKOTUARY. 


35.  CH. 

1.  Tbbt  pass  refreshed  the  thirsty  vale, 

The  dry  and  barren  ground, 
Aa  through  a  fruitful,  watery  dale. 
Where  springs  and  showers  abound. 

2.  They  journey  on  from  strength  to  strength 

With  joy  and  gladsome  cheer, 
Till  ail  before  our  God,  at  length, 
In  Zion  do  appear. 

3;.  For  God  the  Lord,  both  sun  and  shield, 
Gives  grace  and  gloiy  bright ; 
No  good  from  them  sliail  be  withheld 
Whoso  ways  are  just  and  right 

MILTOK. 

36.  CM. 

1.  How  sweet,  how  calm,  this  Sabbath  mom  I 
How  pure  the  air  that  brcatlies, 
And  soft  the  sounds  upon  it  borne, 
And  light  its  vapor  wreaths  1 

3.  It  seems  as  if  the  Christianas  prayer. 

For  peace,  and  joy,  and  love, 
Were  answered  by  the  very  air 
That  wafts  its  strain  above. 

3.  Let  each  unholy  passion  cease, 
Each  evil  thought  be  crushed. 
Each  anxious  care  that  mars  thy  peace 
In  Faith  and  Love  be  hushed. 


37.    CM. 

1.  COMS,  Thou  desire  of  all  Thy  saints! 

Our  humble  strains  attend, 
While,  with  our  praises  and  complaints. 
Low  at  Tliy  feet  we  bend. 

2.  How  should  our  songs,  like  those  above, 

With  warm  devotion  rise ! 
How  should  our  souls,  on  wings  of  love, 
Mount  upward  to  the  skies ! 

3.  Come,  Lord  I  Thy  love  alono  can  raise 

la  us  the  heavenly  flame ; 
Then  shall  our  lips  resound  Thy  praise. 
Our  hearts  adore  Thy  name. 

4.  Dear  Saviour!  let  Thy  glory  shino 

And  hll  Thy  dwellings  here, 
Till  life,  and  love,  and  joy  divine 
A  heaven  on  earth  appear. 

6.  Then  shall  our  hearts  enraptured  ^y. 
Come,  great  Redeemer!  come, 
And  brinff  the  bright,  the  glorious  day, 
That  cails  Thy  children  home. 

MBS.  STEELE. 


38.    CM. 

1.  With  His  rich  gifts,  the  heavenly  Dove 

Descends,  and  fills  the  place  ; 
While  Christ  reveals  his  wondrous  love^ 
And  sheds  abroad  his  grace. 

2.  My  heart  and  flesh  cry  out  for  Thee 

While  far  from  thine  abode ; 
When  shall  I  tread  Thy  courts,  and  see 
My  Saviour  and  my  God? 

» 

3.  To  sit  one  day  beneath  Thine  eye^ 

And  hear  Thy  gracious  voice, 
Exceeds  a  whole  eternity 
Employed  in  carnal  joysL 


4.  Lord  I  at  Thy  threahhold  I  would  wait, 
While  Jesus  is  within. 
Bather  thau  fill  a  throne  of  state. 
Or  live  in  tents  of  sin. 


6.  Could  I  command  the  spacious  land 
And  the  more  boundless  sea, 
For  one  blest  hour  at  Thy  right  hand 
Td  give  them  both  away. 

WATTS. 


39.    C  Ht 

1.  Here  cares  and  angry  passions  cease, 
For  saints  together  meet 
To  spend  an  hour  of  prayer  and  peace 
At  their  Redeemer's  feet 


2.  No  sculptured  wonders  meet  the  sight, 
Nor  pictured  saints  appear, 
Nor  storied  window's  gorgeous  light, 
For  God  himself  is  here. 


And  hero  are  comrades  in  the  war 
With  Satan  and  with  sin, 

Who  now  in  God's  own  favor  sharo^ 
And  soon  their  heaven  will  win. 


4.  Glory  to  God  I  who  deigns  to  bless 

This  consecrated  day, 
Unfolds  his  wondrous  promises 
And  makes  it  sweet  to  pray. 

5.  Glory  to  God !  who  deigns  to  hear 

T\\e  humblest  sigh  we  raise, 
And  answers  every  heart-felt  prayer, 
And  hears  our  hymn  of  praise. 

voel's  ooll. 
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40.  CM. 

1.  Again  the  Lord  of  life  and  light 

Awakes  the  kindling  raj, 
Dispels  the  darkness  of  the  night. 
And  pours  increasing  daj. 

2.  0  what  a  night  was  thut  which  wrapt 

A  guilty  world  in  gloom  I 
0  what  a  sun  which  hroke  this  day 
Triumphant  from  the  tomb  I 

3.  The  powers  of  darkness  leagued  in  vain 

To  bind  our  Lord  in  death  ; 
He  shook  their  kingdom,  when  Ho  fell, 
By  his  expiring  breath. 

4.  And  now  His  conquering  chariot  wheels 

Ascend  the  lofty  skies ; 
Broken  beneath  his  powerful  cross, 
Death's  iron  scepter  Ues. 

6.  This  day  be  grateful  homage  paid, 
And  loud  hosannas  sung ; 
Let  gladness  dwell  in  every  heart, 
And  praisj  on  every  tongue. 

6.  Ten  thousand  thousand  voices  jom 
To  hail  this  happy  morn, 
Which  scatters  blessings  from  its  wings 
On  nations  yet  unborn. 

MBS.  BABBAULD. 

41.  CM. 

1.  And  now  another  week  begins. 

This  day  we  call  the  I/Oid's  ,* 
This  day  He  rose,  who  bore  our  sins — 
For  so  His  word  records. 

2.  Hark,  how  the  angels  sweetly  sing! — 

Their  voices  fill  the  sky ; 
They  hail  their  great  victorious  King, 
And  welcome  hun  on  high. 


3.  "We'll  catch  the  note  of  lofty  praise ; 

May  we  their  rapture  feel  ; 
Our  thankful  songs  with  their's  we^ll  raise, 
And  emulate  their  zeal. 

4.  Come,  then,  ye  saints  I  and  grateful  sing 

Of  Christ,  our  risen  Lord — 
Of  Christ,  the  everlasting  King — 
Of  Christ,  th'  incarnate  word. 

5.  Hail,  mighty  Saviour  I  Thee  we  hail  I 

High  on  thy  throne  above ; 
Till  heart  and  flesh  together  fail. 
We'll  sing  thy  matchless  love. 

KELLY. 

42.    CM. 

1.  Blest   morning,  whose   young  dawning 

Beheld  our  rising  God,  \y^7^ 

That  saw  him  triumph  o'er  the  dust, 
And  leave  his  dark  abode. 

2.  In  the  cold  prison  of  the  tomb 

The  dead  Redeemer  lay, 
Till  the  revolving  skies  had  brought 
The  third,  th'  appointed  day. 

3.  Hell  and  the  grave  unite  their  force 

To  hold  our  Lord,  in  vain ; 
The  sleeping  conqueror  arose. 
And  burst  their  feeble  chain. 

4.  To  T^jy  great  name,  almighty  Lord, 

These  sacred  hours  we  pay. 
And  loud  hosannas  shall  proclaim 
The  triumph  of  the  day. 

6.  Salvation  and  immortal  praise 

To  our  victorious  King  I 
Let  heaven  and  earth,  and  rocks  and  seas, 
With  glad  hosannas  ring. 

WATTS. 
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Yes,  with  a  cheerful  zeal  We  haste  to  Zion's  hill,  And  there  our  tows  and  honors  pay. 


43.    8. P.M. 

1.  How  pleased  and  blessed  was  I 
To  hear  the  people  cry — 

*  Come,  let  us  seek  our  God  to-day  I' 
Yes,  with  a  cheerful  zeal 
We  haste  to  Zion^s  hill, 

And  there  our  vows  and  honors  pay. 

2.  Zion,  thrice  happy  place, 

Adorned  with  wondrous  grace,       [round. 

And  walls  of  strength  embrace  thee 
In  thee  our  tribes  appear 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  hear 

The  sacred  Goepel's  joyful  sound. 

3.  May  peace  attend  thy  gate, 
And  joy  within  thee  wait 

To  bleaa  the  soul  of  every  guest: 
The  man  that  seeks  thy  peace, 
And  wishes  thine  increase, 

A  thousand  blessings  on  him  rest  I 

i.  My  tongue  repeats  her  vows — 
*  Peace  to  this  sacred  house  I' 

For  here  my  friends  and  kindred  dwell : 
And  since  my  glorious  God 
Makes  thoe  his  blest  abode 

My  soul  shall  ever  love  theo  well. 

WATTS. 


DOXOLOOT.     C.  M 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghosti 
One  God,  whom  we  adore, 

Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now, 
Ajid  shall  bo  evermore. 


41.    g.P.H. 

1.  The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 
And  royal  state  maintains, 

His  head  with  awful  glories  crowned  j 
Arrayed  in  robes  of  light, 
Begirt  with  sovereign  might. 

And  rays  of  majesty  around. 

2.  Upheld  by  thy  commands, 
The  world  securely  standa 

And  skies  and  stars  obey  thy  word ; 
Thy  throne  was  fixed  on  lugh 
Before  the  starry  sky ; 

Eternal  is  thy  kingdom,  Lord  I 

3.  In  vain  the  noisy  crowd, 
Like  billows  fierce  and  loud, 

Against  thino  empire  rage  and  roar; 
In  vain,  with  angry  spite, 
The  surly  nations  fight,   "^ 

And  dash  like  waves  against  the  shores 

4.  Let  floods  and  nations  rage. 
And  all  their  powers  engage — 

Let  swelling  tides  assault  the  sky — 
The  terrors  of  thy  frown 
Shall  beat  their  madness  down ; 

Thy  throne  forever  stands  on  high. 

5.  Thy  promises  are  true; 

Thy  graco  is  ever  new ;  [move ; 

There  fixed,  thy  church  shall  ne'er  re- 
Thy  saints,  with  holy  fear. 
Shall  in  thy  courts  appear, 

And  sing  thine  everlasting  love. 

WATT& 
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45.    8.M. 

1.  Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest, 

That  saw  the  Lord  arise, 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  those  rejoicing  eyos, 

2.  The  King  himself  comes  near, 

And  feasts  his  saints  to^dny ; 
Here  may  we  sit,  and  see  Him  here, 
And  lore,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3.  One  day,  amid  the  place 

Where  God,  ray  Uod,  hath  been, 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Within  the  tents  of  sin. 

4.  My  willing  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  frame  as  tliis. 
And  sit  and  sing  herself  away 
To  everlasting  bliss. 


WATTS. 


46.    8.E 

1.  Behold,  the  morning  sun 

Begins  his  glorious  way ; 
His  beams  through  all  the  nations  ran, 
And  life  and  light  convey. 

a.  But  where  the  Gospel  comes, 
It  spreads  diviner  light ; 
It  calls  dead  sinners  from  their  tombs, 
And  gives  the  blind  their  sight 


I 


3.  How  perfect  is  Tliy  word  I 

And  all  Thy  judgments  just  I 
For  ever  sure  Thy  promise,  Lord, 
And  w©  securely  trust 


4.  My  gracious  God,  how  plain 
Are  Thy  directions  given  I 
O  may  I  never  read  in  vain, 
But  find  the  path  to  heaven. 


WATTB. 


47.    8.E 

1.  Sweet  is  the  task,  0  Lord, 

Thy  glorious  acts  to  sing, 
To  praise  Thy  name,  and  hear  Thy  word, 
And  grateful  offerings  bring. 

2.  Sweet,  at  the  dawning  hour, 

Thy  boundless  love  to  tell ; 
And  when  the  night-wind  shuts  the  flower. 
Still  on  the  theme  to  dwelL 


3.  Sweet,  on  this  day  of  rest. 

To  join  in  heart  and  voice 
With  those  who  love  and  serve  Thee  besti 
And  in  Thy  name  rejoice. 

4.  To  songs  of  praise  and  joy 

Be  every  Sabbath  given, 
That  such  may  be  our  best  employ 
Eternally  ifi  heaven. 

SPIRIT  OP  THE  P8AUIB. 
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48.  8.  M. 

1.  Our  willing  feet  shall  stand 

Within  the  templo-door, 
While  young  and  old,  in  many  a  band, 
Shall  tbxoag  the  sacred  floor. 

2.  Thither  the  tribes  repair, 

Where  all  are  wout  to  meet, 
And,  joyful  in  the  house  of  prayer, 
Bend  at  Thy  mercy-seaU 

3.  Within  these  walls  may  peace 

And  harmony  be  found ; 
ZioD,  in  all  thy  palaces, 
Prosperity  abound  I 

4.  For  friends  and  brethren  dear, 

Our  prayer  shall  never  cease ; 
Oft  as  they  meet  for  worship  here, 
God  send  His  people  peace. 

MONTOOUEBT. 

49.  8.1. 

1.  Lord,  at  this  closing  hour. 

Establish  every  heart 
Upon  Thy  word  of  truth  and  power. 
To  keep  us  when  we  part 

2.  Peace  to  our  brethren  give ; 

Fill  all  our  hearts  with  love ; 
In  faith  and  patience  may  we  live^ 
And  seek  our  rest  above. 


3.  Through  changes,  bright  or  drear 

We  would  Thy  will  pursue ; 
And  toil  to  spread  Thy  kingdom  here 
Till  we  its  glory  view. 

4.  To  God,  the  Only  Wise, 

In  every  age  adored, 
Let  glory  from  the  church  arise 
Through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 

B.  T.  FITCH. 


50.    C.  1.* 


1 


How  blest  Thy  creature  is,  0  God, 
When,  with  a  single  eye, 
He  views  the  luster  of  Thy  word. 
The  day-spring  tfom  on  high  1 


2.  Through  all  the  storms  that  veil  the  skies, 
And  frown  on  earthly  things. 

The  Sun  of  Righteousness  doth  rise, 
With  heaUng  on  His  wings. 


*  May  be  Bvofi  to  Eastport  pago  10. 


3.  The  soul,  a  dreary  province  once 

Of  Satan's  dark  domain, 
Feels  a  new  empire  formed  within, 
And  owns  a  heavenly  reign. 

4.  The  glorious  orb,  whose  golden  beams 

The  fruitful  year  control, 

Since  first,  obedient  to  Thy  word, 

Ho  started  from  the  goal, 

6.  Has  cheered  the  nations  with  the  joys 

His  orient  rays  impart ; 
But  Jesus!  't  is  Thy  light  alone 

Can  shine  upon  the  heart. 

GOWPKRi 


51.    8.  H. 

1,  Come  to  the  house  of  prayer  I 

O  thou  afflicted,  come; 
The  God  of  peace  shall  meet  thee  there ; 

Ho  makes  that  house  His  home. 


2.  Come  to  the  house  of  praise  I 
Ye  who  are  happy  now. 

In  sweet  accord  your  voices  raise^ 
In  kindred  homage  bow. 


3.  Ye  aged,  hither  come  I 

For  yo  have  felt  llis  love ; 
Soon  shall  your  trembling  tongues  be  dumb— 
Your  lips  forget  to  move. 

4.  Ye  young  I  before  His  throne, 

Come,  bow ;  your  voices  raise ; 
Let  not  your  hearts  His  praise  disown, 
Who  gives  the  power  to  praise. 


5.  Thou,  whose  benignant  eye 

In  mercy  looks  on  all. 
Who  seest  the  tear  of  misery. 

And  hear'st  the  mourner's  caU, 


6.  Up  to  Thy  dwelling-place 

Bear  our  frail  spirits  on, 
Till  they  outstrip  time's  tardy  pace, 

And  heaven  on  earth  be  won. 

£.  TATWB, 
BOXOVOQY.     S.  M. 

Ye  angels  round  the  throne. 
And  saints  that  dwell  below, 
Adore  the  Father,  love  the  Son, 
And  bless  the  Spirit,  too. 
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SABBATH.   71. 


L.  Mason. 


1.  Safely  thro*  an  -  other  week,  God  has  broujrht  us  on  our  way ;  Let  us  now    a  blessiDj 


m 


^^^^ 


seek,  Waiting  m    His  courts  to  -  day ;  Day  of  all     the  week  the  best,   Emblem 


^ 


of    e  -  tcrnal  rest ;  Day  of  all  the  week  the  best*  Emblem  of     o  -  ter  -  nal  reat 


^'=?-?--F-- 


j^m^.i=Au-^^=i4 


->'-v-> 


^ 


r 


1 


52.    7s. 

1.  Safely  throuj^h  another  week 

God  has  brou2:ht  us  on  our  way ; 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek, 

Waitinr  in  His  courts  to-day: 
Day  of  all  the  week  the  best, 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest 

2.  While  we  s«^k  supplies  of  grace, 

Through  flie  dear  Redeemer's  name, 
Show  thy  reconciling  face — 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame; 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free — 
May  we  rest  tliis  day  in  Thee. 

3.  Here  we  come  Thy  name  to  praise  ; 

Let  us  foel  Thy  presence  near ; 
May  Thy  glories  meet  our  eyes, 

While  we  in  Thy  house  appear : 
Here  aflford  ua,  Lord,  a  tasto 
Of  our  everlasting  rest. 

4.  May  the  Gospel's  joyful  sound 

Wake  our  mindis  to  raptures  new; 


Lot  Thy  victories  abound — 

Unrepenting  souls  subdue ; 
Thus  let  all  our  Sabbaths  prove 
Till  we  rest  in  Thee  above.       newton. 

Si.    7fi. 

1.  Light  of  life,  seraphic  fire ; 

Love  divine,  Thyself  impart: 
Every  fainting  soul  inspire ; 
Enter  every  drooping  heart : 

2.  Every  mournful  sinner  cheer, 

Saitter  all  our  guilty  gloom  ; 
Father  I  in  Thy  grace  appear, 
To  Thy  human  temples  come. 

3.  Come,  in  this  accepted  liour, 

Bring  Thy  heavenly  kingdom  in; 
Fill  us  with  Thy  glorious  power, 
Rooting  out  the  seeds  of  sin : 

4.  Nothing  more  can  we  require, 

We  will  covet  nothing  less: 
Be  Thou  all  our  heart's  desire. 
All  our  joy,  and  aU  our  peace. 

a  WE8LIT. 
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54.    7s. 

For  the  mercies  of  the  day, 
For  this  rest  upon  our  way, 
Thanks  to  Thee  alone  be  given, 
Lord  of  earth,  and  King  of  heaven. 


Let  theso  earthly  Sabbaths  prove 
Foretastes  of  our  joys  above ; 
While  their  steps  Thy  children  bend 
To  the  rest  which  knows  no  end. 


3.  While  to  Thee  onr  prayers  ascend, 
Let  Thine  car  in  love  attend ; 
Hear  us  when  Thy  Spirit  pleads ; 
Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes. 

^  While  Thy  word  is  heard  with  aw©,. 
While  we  tremble  at  Thy  law, 
Let  Thy  gospel's  wond'rous  love 
Every  doubt  and  fear  remove. 

5.  From  Thy  house  when  we  return, 
Let  our  hearts  within  us  bum ; 
Then,  at  evening,  we  may  say, 
"Wo  have  walked  with  God  to-day." 

MONTGOKSBT. 


Si.    7b. 


L  Softly  fades  the  twilight  ray 
Of  the  holy  Sabbath  day ; 
Grently  as  life's  setting  sun, 
When  the  Christian's  course  is  nuL 


2.  Night  her  solemn  mantle  spreads 
O'er  the  earth  as  daylight  fades; 
All  things  tell  of  calm  repose 
At  the  holy  Sabbath's  close. 

3.  Peace  is  on  the  world  abroad; 
'Tis  the  holy  peace  of  God — 
Symbol  of  the  peace  withm, 
Wheu  the  spirit  rests  from  sin. 

4.  Still  the  Spirit  lingers  near, 
Where  the  evening  worshipper 
Seeks  communion  with  the  skies, 
Pressing  onward  to  the  prize. 

5.  Saviour,  may  our  Sabbaths  be 
Days  of  peace  and  joy  in  Thee, 
Till  in  heaven  our  souls  repose, 
Where  the  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  dose. 

a  F.  SXITH. 


S6.    78. 

L  Now  all  chafing  cares  shall  ceaae, 
Now  worn  toil  obtain  release ; 
With  the  world  we  now  have  done^ 
Since  "  the  Sabbath  draweth  on." 

2.  Early,  at  the  break  of  day. 
May  we  seek  where  Jesus  lay ; 
Yet  we  know  where  He  is  gone, 
Ere  "  the  Sabbath  draweth  on." 

3.  At  this  hour,  lo !  from  their  plaoe^ 
Myriad  households  seek  Thy  face; 
We  adore  Thee  not  alone 

That  "  the  Sabbath  draweth  on." 

4.  When  shall  earth's  blest  Sabbath  break; 
When  its  rest  all  tribes  partake  ? 

See  the  brightening  signal  yon, 
'Tis  that  "  Sabbath  drawing  on." 

6.  And  when  nature  sinks  in  death, 

When  heaves  slow  and  faint  gur  breath, 
Brighter  thou  e'er  day  yet  shone, 
Heavenly  "  Sabbath  "  then  draw  on. 

LEIFGHILD'g  COLL. 


57.    78. 

1.  Tnou  who  art  outhroned  above, 
Thou  by  whom  we  live  and  movel 
0  how  sweet,  with  joyful  tongue, 
To  resound  Thy  praise  in  song  I 

2.  When  the  morning  paints  the  skiea^ 
When  the  ^>arkling  stars  arise. 
All  Thy  favors  to  rehearse, 

And  give  thanks  in  grateful  verse. 

3.  Sweet  the  day  of  sacred  rest, 
When  devotion  fills  the  breast, 
When  we  dwell  within  Thy  house, 
Hear  Thy  word,  and  pay  our  vows ; 

4.  Notes  to  heaven's  high  mansions  raiae 
Fill  its  courts  with  joyfUl  praise; 
With  repeated  hymns  proclaim 
Great  Jehovah's  awful  name. 

6.  From  Thy  works  our  joys  arise, 
O  Thou  only  good  and  wise ! 
Who  Thy  wonders  can  declare? 
How  profound  Thy  counsels  arel 

6.  Warm  our  hearts  with  sacred  fire ; 
Grateful  fer\'or3  still  inspire ; 
All  our  powers,  with  all  their  migh^ 
Ever  in  Thy  praise  unite. 

8Ain>T& 
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GBEEWULE.   te  ft  7i. 


ROUBSBAU. 
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iFar    from   mor-tal  caves  re  -  treating,    Sor  -  did  hopes  and  Tain    de 
Here,  our     will-ing  footsteps  meeting,    Ev  -  cry  heart  to  heaven  as  -  pircs 
D.  a   Mer  -  cy     from   a  -  bove  pro-claiming   Peace  and  jmr  -  don  from   the    skiea. 
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Light  CO  -  les  -  tial  cheers  our  eyes, 
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58.  8s  &  7s. 

1.  Far  from  mortal  caros  retreating, 

Sordid  liopea  and  fond  desires, 
Hore,  our  willing  footsteps  meeting, 

Every  heart  to  heaven  aspires; 
From  the  Fount  of  glory  beaming, 

Light  colestial  cheers  our  eyes, 
Mercy  from  above  proclaiming 

Peace  and  pardon  from  the  skies. 

2.  Who  may  eharo  this  groat  salvation  ? 

Ev-ery  puro  and  humblo  mind ; 
Every  kindred,  tongue,  and  nation, 

From  th3  dro33  of  guilt  refined: 
Blog^iiigi  all  around  bestowing, 

Goi  withholds  His  care  from  none; 
Grace  an  J  inorcy  over  flowin'^ 

From  th'j  fountain  of  His  throne. 

3.  Every  stiin  of  guilt  abhorring. 

Firm  and  bol  I  in  virtue's  cause, 
StiU  T.iyr  Providonco  adoring, 

Faithfal  subjects  to  Thy  laws; 
Lord,  with  fivor  still  attend  us, 

Blo33  U3  with  Thy  wondrous  lovo ; 
Thou,  oar  Sun,  our  Shield,  defend  us; 

All  our  hopo  is  from  above. 

J.  TAYLOK. 

59.  8s&7s. 

L  MAy  tho  grace  of  Christ,  our  Saviour, 
Ani  tho  Father's  boundless  love,   * 
With  th?  Holy  Spirit's  fovor, 
Best  upon  us  from  above.  *    . 


2.  Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  and  tho  Lord, 
And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 
Joys  which  earth  can  not  Sfford. 

NEWTOX 

60.    8sb7s. 

1.  Call  Jehovah  thy  salvation, 

Rest  beneath  th'  Almighty's  shade; 
In  His  secret  habitation 

Dwell,  nor  ever  bo  dismayed : 
There  no  tumult  can  alarm  thee, 

Thou  shalt  dread  no  hidden  snarOi 
Guilo  nor  violence  can  harm  thee, 

In  eternal  safeguard  there. 

2.  From  tho  aword,  at  noonday  wastrng; 

From  the  noisome  pestilence, 
In  tho  depth  of  midniglit,  blasting, 

God  shall  bo  thy  sure  defense: 
Fear  not  thou  tho  deadly  quiver, 

Wiion  a  thousand  feci  the  blow; 
Mercy  shall  thy  soul  deliver, 

Though  con  thousand  bo  laid  low. 

3.  Since,  with  pure  and  firm  affection, 

Thou  on  God  hast  set  thy  love, 
With  tho  wings  of  His  protection 

He  will  shield  thee  from  above ; 
Thou  shalt  call  on  Him  in  trouble, 

Ho  will  hearken.  He  will  save ; 
Hero,  for  grief,  reward  thee  double. 

Crown  with  life  beyond  the  grave. 

UONTOOVKBT. 
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61.    8s&7s. 

1.  Welcome:,  welcome,  quiet  morning, 

IVelcome  is,  this  holy  day ; 
Kow  the  Sabbath  mom,  returning. 

Says  a  week  has  passed  .away. 
Let  me  think  how  time  is  passing ; 

Soon  the  longest  life  departs ; 
Nothing  human  is  abiding 

Save  the  love  of  humble  hearts. 

2.  Love  to  God,  and  to  our  neighbor, 

Makes  our  purest  happiness ; 
Vain  the  wish,  the  care,  the  labor, 

Barth's  poor  trifles  to  possess. 
Swift  my  hfe's  vain  dreams  are  passing; 

Like  the  startled  dove  they  fly. 
Or  the  clouds,  each  other  chasing 

Over  yonder  quiet  sky. 

3.  Father,  now  one  prayer  I  raise  Thee  ; 

Give  an  humble,  grateful  heart ; 
Never  let  me  cease  to  praise  Thee, 

Never  from  Thy  fear  depart ; 
Then,  when  years  have  gathered  o'er  me. 

And  tho  world  i3  sunk  in  shado, 
Heaven's  bright  realm  will  rise  buforo  rac 

There  my  treasure  will  be  laid. 

HYMNS  POB  THE  SANCTUARY. 


62.    8s&7s. 

1.  See  the  clouds  upon  the  mountains, 

Rolling,  rising,  melt  away, 
Light,  forth  flowing  from  its  fountain. 
Pours  an  unobstructed  ray. 

2.  So  be(bre  Thy  presence  fading, 

Lord,  may  every  shadow  fly ; 
Chas»e  the  gloom  my  soul  invading, 
With  tho  sunbeam  of  Thine  eye. 

3.  Lol  it  dawns,  the  Sabbath  morning 

Streams  with  radiance  all  divine ; 
Sanctity  Thy  courts  adorning. 
Beautiful  with  grace  they  shine. 

4.  Holiness  becomes  Thy  dwelling, 

Peerless  Sovereign  of  tho  sky^ 
Princely  palaces  excelling, 
Pomp  of  earthly  majesty. 

5.  Bise,  my  soul,  the  day  is  breaking, 

Gladdened  nature  drinks  the  light ; 
From  the  sleep  of  darkness  waking. 
Put  off  all  the  clouds  of  night 

6.  Take  the  rest  this  day  is  bringing. 

Best  of  all  our  earthly  days, 
Enter  thou  His  gates  with  singing, 
Tread  the  hallowed  floor  with  praise. 

OOLLYEB. 
2 


63.    8s,  7s  &  4s. 

1.  LoBD,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace ; 
Let  us  each,  Thy  love  possessing. 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace : 

0,  refresh  us. 
Traveling  through  this  wilderness. 

2.  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration, 

For  Thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound ; 
May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound ; 

May  Thy  presence 
TVith  us  evermore  be  found. 

3.  Then,  whene'er  the  signal's  given 

Us  from  earth  to  call  away. 
Borne,  on  angel's  wings  to  heaven — 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey — 

May  we  ever 
Reign  with  Christ  in  endless  day. 

BUBDSB. 

64.    8s&7s. 

1.  LoKD,  with  glowing  heart  I'll  praise  Thee^ 

For  tho  bliss  Thy  love  bestows ; 
For  the  pardoning  grace  that  saves  me, 

And  the  peace  that  from  it  flows: 
Help,  0  Lord,  my  weak  endeavor, 

This  dull  soul  to  rapture  raise: 
Thou  must  light  the  flame,  or  never 

Can  my  love  be  warm'd  to  praise. 

2.  Praise,  my  soul,  the  God  that  sought  thee^ 

Wretched  wanderer,  far  astray ; 
Found  thee  lost,  and  kindly  brought  thee 

From  the  paths  of  death  away  : 
Praise,  with  love's  devoutest  feeling, 

Him  who  saw  thy  guilt-born  fear, 
And,  the  light  of  hopo  reveahng,. 

Bade  the  blood-stain'd  cross  appear. 

3.  Lord,  this  bosom's  ardent  feeling 

Vainly  would  my  lips  express: 
Low  before  Thy  footstool  kneeling. 

Deign  Thy  suppliant's  prayer  to  bleas: 
Let  Thy  grace,  my  sours  chief  pleasure, 

Love's  pure  flame  within  Ine  raise ; 
And  since  words  can  never  raeasnre. 

Let  my  life  show  forth  Thy  praise. 

a.  F.  KMT. 

t 

BOZOLOOY.     88  &  7s. 

Praise  the  God  of  all  creation ; 

Praise  the  Father's  boundless  love; 
Praise  the  Lamb,  our  expiation — 

Priest  and  King,  enthroned  above ; 
Praise  the  Fountain  of  salvation — 

Him  by  whom  our  splrUs  live ; 
Undivided  adoration 

To  the  one  Jehovah  give. 
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DABWELL.   H.1L 


Dabwxll. 


^^m^km^y^^ 


3.  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord !  Heav'n  with  hosaxmas  riiigs;While  earth,  in  humbler  strains, Thy  praise  re- 


"A^ 
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I 


8pon  -  sive  sings :  Wor-thy  art  thou,  who  once  wast  slain,Thro*  endless  years  to  live  and  reign. 


rp, 


«5.    H.  H. 

1.  Awake,  our  dxx>w8y  soals, 

And  break  each  slothful  band ; 
The  wonders  of  this  day 

Our  noblest  songs  demand  I 
Anspicious  morn,  thy  blissful  rays 
Bright  soruphs  hail  in  songs  of  praiaa 

2.  At  thy  approaching  dawn 

Reluctant  death  resigned 
The  glorious  Prince  of  life, 
In  dark  domains  confined: 
Th'  angelic  host  around  him  bends, 
And  mid  then:  shouts  the  God  ascendflb 

8.  "All  hail,  triumphant  Lord  I" 
Heaven  with  hosannas  rings ; 
While  earth,  in  humblei^fetrainB, 
Thy  praise  responsive  sings: 
Worthy  art  thou,  who  once  wast  slain, 
Through  endless  years  to  live  and  reign. 

4b  Gird  on,  great  God,  Thy  swovd, 
Ascend  Thy  conquering  car, 
While  justice,  truth,  and  love, 
Maintain  the  glorious  war ; 
Tictorioas  Thou,  Thy  foes  shall  tread, 
And  sin  and  hell  in  triumph  lead. 

•  B.800TT. 

fPO*         Hi  Mi 

1.  AUi,  from  the  sun's  uprise 

Unto  bis  setting  rays, 
Besound  in  jubilees 

The  great  Creator's  praisa 
Him  serve  afone ;  in  triumph  bring 
Your  gifts,  and  sing  before  his  throne  I 


3.  Man  drew  ftx)m  man  his  birth; 

But  God  his  noble  frame, 
Built  of  the  ruddy  earth, 

Filled  with  celestial  flame. 
Hia  sons  we  are,  by  Him  are  led. 
Preserved  and  fed  with  tender  care. 

3.  Then  to  His  portals  prosB 

In  your  divine  resorts ; 
With  thanks  his  power  profess, 

And  praise  him  in  his  courts. 
How  good!  how  pure!  His  mercies  last; 
His  promise  past  is  ever  sure. 

8ANDT& 


1.  Rkjoice!  the  Lord  is  King  I 

Your  God  and  King  adore ; 
Mortals  I  give  thanks  and  sing^ 

And  triumph  evermore : 
Lift  up  the  heart — lift  up  the  Toioe— 
Bojoioe  aloud,  ye  samtsl  rejoioe. 

2.  His  kingdom  can  not  fail ; 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  hearen; 
The*  keys  of  death  and  hell 

Are  to  our  Jesus  given : 
Lift  up  the  heart — lift  up  the  voice- 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints  1  rejoioe. 

3.  He  all  his  foes  shall  quell — 

Shall  all  our  sins  destroy. 
And  every  bosom  swell 

With  pure  seraphic  joy: 
Lift  up  the  heart — lift  up  the  voioe-^ 
Bejoioe  aloud,  ye  saints!  rejoioe^ 
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4.  Rejoice  in  glorioos  hope ; 

Jesus,  the  judge,  shall  come^ 
And  take  his  servants  up 

To  their  eternal  home : 
We  soon  shall  hear  th'  archangors  Toioe ; 
The  tnimp  of  God  shall  sound — Rejoice. 

BIPPOX. 


VOt        Hi  ffl* 

L  Lord  of  the  worlds  above, 
How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  Thy  love, 
Thine  earthly  temples  are  I 
To  Thine  abode  my  heart  aspires 
With  warm  desires  to  see  my  God. 

2.  The  sparrow  for  her  young 

With  pleasure  seeks  a  nest ; 
And  wandering  swallows  long 

To  And  their  wonted  rest ; 
Ky  spirit  faints,  with  equal  zeal. 
To  rise  and  dwell  among  Thy  sainta 

3.  O  happy  souls  that  pray 

Where  God  appoints  to  hear  I 
0  happy  men,  that  pay 
Their  constant  service  there  1 
They  praise  Thee  still ;  and  happy  they 
That  love  the  way  to  Zion's  hiU. 

4.  They  go  from  strength  to  stren^h, 

Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
Till  each  arrive  at  length, 

Till  each  in  heaven  appears. 
0  glorious  scat,  when  God  our  King 
Shall  thither  bring  our  willing  feet. 

WATT& 


1.  The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns ; 
His  throne  is  built  on  high ; 
The  garments  ho  assumes 
Are  light  and  majesty : 
His  glories  shine 

With  beams  so  bright, 
Ko  mortal  eye 
Can  bear  the  sight 

S.  The  thunders  of  His  hand 

Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe; 
His  wrath  and  justice  stand 
To  guard  His  holy  law: 
And  where  his  love 
Resolves  to  bless, 
His  truth  confirms 
And  seals  the  grace. 


3.  And  can  this  mighty  King 
Of  glory  condescend  ? 
And  will  He  write  His  name 
"My  Father  and  my  Friend?" 
I  love  His  name, 

I  love  His  word : 
Join,  all  my  powvra, 
And  praise  the  Lord. 


WATTBL 


70.    H.  H. 

1.  Welcome— delightful  mom, 

Thou  day  of  sacred  rest ; 
I  hail  thy  kind  return ; — 

Lord,  make  these  moments  blest: 
From  the  low  train  of  mortal  toys, 
I  soar  to  reach  immortal  joys. 

2.  Now  may  the  King  descend 

And  fill  His  throne  with  grace ; 
Thy  scepter,  Lord,  extend, 

While  saints  address  Thy  fece : 
Let  sinners  feel  Thy  quickening  word, 
And  learn  to  know  and  fear  the  Lord. 

3.  Descend,  colcartial  Dove, 

With  all  Thy  quickening  powen; 
Disclose  a  Saviour's  love, 

And  bless  the  sacred  hours : 
Then  shall  my  soul  new  life  obtain, 
Nor  Sabbaths  be  enjoyed  in  vain. 

HATWAIO). 


71.    H.M. 

1.  One  sole  bap^mal  sign, 

One  Lord,  below,  above— 
Zion,  one  faith  is  thine, 

Only  one  watchword — love. 
From  different  temples  though  it  nae, 
One  song  ascendcth  to  the  ^iesL 

2.  Our  sacrifice  is  one ; 

One  Priest  before  the  throne— 
The  slain,  the  risen  Son, 

Redeemer,  Lord  alone  1 
And  sighs  fW)m  contrite  hearts  that  sprftg^^ 
Our  chief;  our  choicest  offering. 

3.  Head  of  Tliy  chuvch  beneath! 

The  catholic,  the  true, 
On  all  her  members  breathe, 
Her  broken  frame  renew  I 
Then  shall  Thy  perfect  will  be  done, 
When  Christians  love  and  live  as  ona 
0. 
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OGEAH.   TsftOi. 


From  the  Psalmodist 


^^^^^^mrf^ 


1.  The    ro  -•  sj    light   Ib  dawn  -  ing     Up  -  on 


the  moun-tain's    brow  :         It 


IB    the  Sabbath  morning,   Arise,  and  pay  thy  vow,      Arise,  and  pay  thy  vow. 
J        h  J        h    lis*     JL  A    ^±     ±  jyjL     s  J      j^  J        N    ,      , 


72.    78&6S. 

8.  Lift  up  thy  voice  to  heaven 
In  sacred  praise  and  prayer, 
While  unto  thee  is  given 
The  light  of  life  to  share. 

3.  The  landscape,  lately  shrouded 
By  evening's  paler  ray, 
Smiles  beauteous  and  unclouded 
Before  the  eye  of  day. 

CEBOKS.    Hi  ft  88. 


4.  So  let  our  souls,  benighted 

Too  long  in  folly's  shaidc. 

By  thy  kind  srniles  be  lighted 

To  joys  that  never  fade. 

5.  O  see  those  wutrrs  streaming 

In  crystal  purity  ; 
While  earth,  wiili  verdure  teeming. 
Gives  rapture  to  the  eye. 

6.  Let  rivers  of  salvation 

In  larger  currents  flow. 
Till  every  tribe  and  nation 
Their  healing  virtues  know.  , 

T.  HASTIH08. 
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1.  Be    joy  -  fid  in  God,  all  ye  knds  of  the  earth?  Ohf  serve  Him  with  gladness  and  fear ; 


Ex  -  tilt    in  His  presence  with  mu-sic  and  mirth,  With  love  and  de-vo-tion  draw  near. 


73.    lis  &  8s. 


Jehovah  is  God.  and  Jehovah  alone. 

Creator  ami  Ruler  o'er  all ; 
And  we  are  His  people— Ilii?  sceptre  we  own ; 

His  sheep,  and  wc  follow  His  call. 
Oh !  enter  his  )^ues  with  thanksgiving  and  song, 

Your  vows  in  His  temple  proclaim  ; 


His  praise  in  melodious  accordance  prolong. 

And  bless  His  adorable  name 
4.  For  good  i?  the  Lord,  inexpressibly  good, 

And  wc  are  the  work  of  His  hand  ; 
His  mercy  and  truth  from  eternity  stood, 

And  shall  to  eternity  stand. 

MOMTOOMBBT. 
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HEBIBEK.   C.  X. 


Arranged  from  Thomas  Clark  of  Canterbury  by  L.  Maboh. 


1.  What  glo-ry  gilds  the  sa-cred  page,  Ma  -  jes  -tic,    like   the  sun ; 


It   gives  a  light  to 
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74.    CM. 

2.  The  hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 

The  gracious  light  and  heat ; 
Its  truth  upon  the  nations  rise — 
Thoy  rise  but  never  set 

3.  Let  everlasting  thanks  bo  Thine 

For  such  a  bright  display, 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

4.  My  Boul  rojoiecs  to  pursue 

The  steps  of  Him  I  love, 
Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view, 
In  brighter  worlds  above. 


OOWPEB. 


75.    C.H. 


L  How  precious  is  the  book  divine, 
By  inspiration  given  I 
Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine, 
To  lead  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2.  0*er  all  the  strait  and  narrow  way 

Its  radiant  beams  are  cast ; 

A  light  whose  never  weary  ray 

Grows  brightest  at  the  last 

3.  It  sweetly  cheers  our  fainting  hearts 

In  this  dark  vale  of  tears ; 
Life,  light  and  comfort  it  imparts, 
And  calms  our  anxious  fears. 

4.  This  lamp  through  all  the  dreary  night 

Of  life  shall  guide  our  war. 
KU  we  behold  the  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day. 

BIPP0N*S  COLL. 


76.  CM. 

1.  Lamp  of  our  feet!  whereby  wo  trace 

Our  path,  when  wont  to  stray; 
Stream  from  the  Fount  of  heavenly  grace  I 
Brook  by  the  traveler's  way  I 

2.  Bread  of  our  souls  I  whereon  we  feed ; 

True  manna  from  on  high  I 
Our  guide,  our  chart  I  wherein  we  read 
Of  realms  beyond  the  sky. 

3.  Pillar  of  fire,  through  watches  dark  I 

Or  radiant  cloud  by  day ! 
When  waves  would  whelm  our  tossing  bark; 
Our  anchor  and  our  stay ! 

4.  Childhood's  preceptor!  manhood's  tniat I 

Old  age's  firm  ally  I 
Our  hope,  when  we  go  down  to  dust, 
Of  immortality  I  bajston. 

77.  CM. 

1.  Laden  with  guilt,  and  full  of  fears, 

I  fly  to  Thee,  my  Lord  ; 
And  not  a  ray  of  hope  appears, 
But  in  Thy  written  word. 

2.  The  volume  of  my  Father's  grace 

Does  all  my  grief  assuage ; 
Here  I  behold  my  Saviotir's  face 
In  almost  ev'ry  page.      ^ 

3.  This  is  the  field  where  hidden  lies 

The  pearl  of  j)rice  unknown ; 
That  merchant  is  divinely  wise 
Who  makes  the  pearl  his  own. 

4.  This  is  the  judge  that  ends  the  strife 
Where  wit  and  reason  fail ; 
My  guide  to  everlasting  life 
Through  all  this  gloomy  vale.     ifATia, 


THE    BIBLE. 


L.M. 


J.    ZUNDCL. 


la 


3:^ 

2^  — 


^  0  0  V- 

1 — i — — L 


I.  The  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord  !  b»  every  star  thy  wisdom  shines  ;  But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy 
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word,  We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines 
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2.  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light,  And  nights  and 
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78.  I.H. 

.  Sun,  moon,  and  stare  convey  Thy  praiso 
Round  tho  whole  earth,  and  never  stand; 
So  when  Thy  truth  began  its  race 
It  touched  and  glanced  on  every  land. 
.  Nor  shall  Thy  spreading  Gospel  rest 

Till  through  tho  world  Thy  truth  has  run ; 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  bless'd 
That  see  tho  light,  or  feel  the  sun. 

Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise ; 

Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light ; 
Thy  Gospel  makes  the  simple  wise, 

Thy  la^s  are  pure,  Thy  judgments  right 

Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view 
In  souls  renewed,  and  sins  forgiven ; 

Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew. 
And  make  Thy  word  my  g^ide  to  heaven. 

WATTa 

79.  I.M. 

Upon  the  GospeVs  sacred  page 
The  gathered  beams  of  ages  shine ; 

And,  as  it  hastens,  every  age 
But  makes  its  brightness  more  divine. 

On  mightier  wing,  in  loftier  flight, 
From  year  to  year  does  knowledge  soar ; 

And,  as  it  soars,  the  Gospel  light 
Adds  to  its  influence  more  and  more. 


,  More  glorious  still  as  centuries  roll,  [furled. 
Now  regions  blessed,  new  powers  im- 
Expanding  with  th'  expanding  soul, 
Its  waters  shall  o'erflow  the  world — 

.  Flow  to  restore,  but  not  destroy; 
As  when  the  cloudless  lamp  of  day 
Poura  out  its  floods  of  light  and  joy. 
And  sweeps  each  lingering  mist  away. 
BOWBU?a. 

80.    I.H. 

The  starry  firmament  on  high, 
And  all  the  glories  of  the  sky, 
Yet  shine  not  to  Thy  praise,  0  Lord, 
So  brightly  as  Thy  written  word. 

Tho  hopes  that  holy  word  supplies, 
Its  truths  divine  and  precepts  wise- 
In  each  a  heavenly  beam  I  see, 
And  every  beam  conducts  to  Thee. 

Almighty  Lord !  the  sun  shall  fail, 
The  moon  forget  her  nightly  tale, 
And  deepest  silence  hush  on  high 
The  radiant  chorus  of  the  sky — 

But  fixed  for  everlasting  years, 
Unmoved  amid  the  wreck  of  spheres, 
Thy  word  shall  shine  in  cloudless  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  have  passed  away. 

SISR.  GRANT. 
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And  aU  the   joys  we  mor-tals  know,  From  thine     ex  -  haust  -  lees  fountain  flow. 
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81.    1.1. 

2.  A  sacred  spring,  at  Thy  command, 
From  Zion's  mount,  in  Canaan's  land, 
Beside  Thy  temple,  cleaves  the  ground, 
And  poors  its  limpid  stream  around. 

3.  The  limpid  stream,  with  sudden  force, 
Swells  to  a  river  in  its  course ; 
Through  desert  realms  its  windings  play, 
And  scatter  blessings  all  the  way. 

4.  Close  by  its  banks,  in  order  fiiir, 
The  blooming  trees  of  life  appear; 
Their  blossoms  fragrant  odors  give, 
And  on  their  fruit  the  nations  liv& 

6.  Flow,  wondrous  stream,  with  glory  crowned, 
Flow  on  to  earth's  remotest  bound ; 
And  bear  us,  on  thy  gentle  wave. 
To  Him  who  all  thy  virtues  gave. 

DODDRrooE. 

82.    L.H.    Peculiar.* 

1.  SiKGB  first  Thy  word  awaked  my  heart 

Like  light  new  dawning  o'er  me, 
Where'er  I  turn  my  eyes  Thou  art 
All  %ht  and  love  before  me. 

2.  Naught  else  T  feel,  or  hear,  or  Fee, 

All  bonds  of  earth  T  sever; 
Thee,  Oh  my  Lord,  and  only  Thee, 
I  live  for,  now,  and  ever. 


3.  Like  him  whose  fetters  dropped  away 
When  light  shone  o'er  his  prison. 
My  soul,  now  touch'd  by  mercy's  ray. 
Hath  from  its  chains  arisen. 


I 


4.  And  shall  the  soul  Thou  bid'st  be  free 
Return  to  bondage  ?    Never  I 
Tlie«.  Oh  my  God,  and  only  Thee, 
I  live  for,  now,  and  ever. 

MOOKK. 

83.    LH. 

1.  Natubs  hath  seasons  of  repose ; 

Her  slumbering  clouds  and  quiet  sky; 
And  many  a  bright-fiiced  stream  that  flowa 
Onward  forever  noiselessly. 

2.  The  stormy  winds  are  hushed  to  rest, 

And  hang  self-poised  upon  their  wings ; 
And,  nursed  on  mother  nature's  breast, 
Sweet  flowers  lie  like  sleeping  things. 

3.  The  ocean,  that  in  mountains  ran. 

Spreads  boundlessly  without  a  wave; 
And  is  it  only  said  of  man, 
His  peace  is  in  the  gloomy  grave  ? 

4.  Oh  I  •  for  the  coming  ef  the  end, 

The  last  long  Sabbath-day  of  time 
When  peace  firom  heaven  shall  descend 
Like  heaven's  own  light,  on  every  clim& 

6.  When  men  in  ships  far  off  at  sea 
Shall  hear  the  happy  nations  raise 
The  song  of  peace  and  liberty. 
The  chant  of  overflowing  praise. 


6.  Mankind  shall  be  one  brotherhood; 
One  human  soul  shall  fill  the  earth, 
And  God  shall  say,  ''  The  world  is  good 
As  in  the  day  I  gave  it  birth.'' 
•  Song  to  Pilesgrove  bjr  slurring  aU  the  notes  in  measures  (8)  and  (1«). 
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From  Root  &  Swsbt»b*b  Coll. 
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(  Thou  art,    O    God,  the  life     and  light    Of    all    this  wondrous  world  we  see;   } 
(     Its  glow  by   day,   its  smile    by   night,  Are  but    re  -  flections  caught  from  thee ;  C 
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we  turn,  thy  glo  -  ries  shine.  And  all  things  fair  and  bright  are 


thine. 


II 


84.  L.  M.  6  lines. 

2.  When  day,  with  farewell  beam,  delays 

Among  the  opening  clouds  of  even, 
And  we  can  almost  think  we  gaze, 

Through  opening  vistas,  into  heaven — 
Those  hues  that  mark  the  sun's  decline, 
So  soft,  so  radiant,  Lord,  are  Thine. 

3.  "When  night,  with  wings  of  starry  gloom, 

O'ershiidows  all  tlie  earth  and  skies, 
Like  some  dark,   beauteous  bird,  whose 
plume 

Is  sparkling  with  unnumbered  eyes — 
That  sacred  gloom,  those  fires  divine, 
So  grand,  so  countless,  Lord,  are  Thine. 

.  4.  When  youthful  Spring  around  us  brcatheS) 
Tliy  Spirit  warms  her  fragrant  sigh ; 
And  every  flower  that  Summer  wreathes 

Is  born  beneath  Thy  kindling  eye ; 
Where'er  we  turn,  Thy  glories  shine. 
And  all  things  fair  and  bright  are  Thine. 

IfOORE. 

85.  I.  M.  6  lines. 

1.  The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare. 
And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care ; 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply, 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye : 
My  noonday  walks  he  shall  attend, 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

%  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountains  pant. 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 
My  weary,  wandering  steps  he  leads, 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 


3.  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way, 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray, 
Ilis  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile ; 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile, 
With  lively  greens  and  herbage  crowned, 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 

4.  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
AVith  gloomy  horrors  oVerspread, 
"My  steadfuv'Jt  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
For  Thou,  0  Lord  1  art  with  me  still ; 
Thy  friendly  crook  siiall  give  me  aid. 
And  guide  me  through  the  dismal  shade. 

ADDISON. 

86.    I.  M.  6  lines. 

1.  Above — below — where'er  I  gaze, 

Thy  guiding  finger,  Lord,  I  view, 
Traced  in  the  midnight  planets'  blaze, 

Or  glistening  in  the  morning  dew ; 
Whate'er  is  beautiful  or  fair, 
Is  but  Thine  own  reflection  there. 

2.  I  hear  Thee  in  the  stormy  wind 

That  turns  the  ocean  wave  to  foam ; 
Nor  less  Thy  wondrous  power  I  find 

When  summer  airs  around  me  roam ; 
The  tempest  and  the  calm  dcchire 
Thyself — for  Thou  art  every  where. . 

3.  I  find  Thee  in  the  noon  of  night, 

And  read  Thy  name  in  ever}'  star 
That  drinks  in  splendor  from  the  light 

That  flows  from  mercy's  beaming  car : 
Thy  footstool,  Lord,  each  starry  gem 
Composes — not  Thy  diadem. 
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FOBTIIGAL.    L.K. 


Thoblet. 


1.  The  spacionB    fir  -  ma  •  ment  on  high,  With  all  the  blue,   e  -    ther  -  eal    sky, 
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87.    I.H. 


The  spacious  firmament  on  high, 
With  all  the  blue,  ethereal  sky, 
And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame, 
Their  great  Original  proclaim. 

,  The  wearied  sun,  from  day  to  day, 
Does  his  Creator's  power  display. 
And  publishes  to  every  land 
Tho  work  of  an  Almighty  hand. 


Soon  as  evening  shades  prevail; 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Bepeata  the  story  of  her  birth ; 


4«  While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  bum, 
And  all  the  pknets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 


What  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  round  the  dark,  terrestrial  ball  ? 
What  though  nor  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amidst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found? 


6.  In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice ; 
For  ever  singing,  as  they  shine — 
'*The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine." 

ADDISON. 


88.    LI. 


1.  0  Source  divine,  and  Life  of  all, 

The  Fount  of  being's  wondrous  sea  I 
Thy  depth  would  every  heart  appall, 
That  saw  not  Love  supreme  in  Theo. 

2.  We  shrink  before  Thy  vast  abyss, 

Where  worlds  on  worlds  eternal  brood; 
We  know  Theo  truly  but  in  this — 
That  Thou  bcstowest  all  our  good. 

3.  And  so,  'mid  boundless  time  and  space, 

O,  grant  us  still  in  Thee  to  dwell. 
And  through  the  ceaseless  web  to  trace 
Tliy  presence  working  all  things  well  I 

4.  Nor  let  Tliou  life's  delightful  play 

Thy  truth's  transcendent  vision  hide ; 
Nor  strength  and  gladness  leadtoiitray 
From  Thee,  our  nature's  only  guide. 

5.  Bestow  on  every  Joyous  thrill 

Thy  deeper  tone  of  reverent  awe ; 
Make  pure  Thy  children's  erring  will, 
And  teach  their  hearts  to  love  Thy  law  I 

STERUKCk 


DOXOLOGT.     L.  M. 

Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow; 
Praise  Him  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 
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1.  Source  of  beiog,  source  of  light,  With  nniadiiig  beauties  bright;Thee,wbea  morning  greets  the 

I    1  -I 


-F-Pf 


ag=i^--F~-  F 


d=i 


f^pw^^^^^^^ 


skies,  Blushing  sweet  with  humid  eyes;  Thee,  when  soft,    de  -  clin-ing  day  Sbk&in 


1^ 


^fc 


\.=U-..h.^ 


EEBE 


■rr 


i& 


^-^clrS^p: 


-I— H== — r=f^ 


i^^^^ 


:J^ 


Hi 


f      U     I 


II!    I    I  r 


:a=*: 


3t: 


^ 


@ 


III  ill 

pur  -  pie  wares  away;  Thee,  O  pa -rent,  will  I  sing,  To  thy  feet  my  tribute  bring. 
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89.    78.  Double. 

1.  Source  of  being,  source  of  light, 
Witli  unfading  beauties  bright ; 
Thee,  when  uioming  greets  tlic  skies, 
Blushing  sweet  with  humid  eyefi  ; 
Thee,  when  soft  decliuing  day 
Sinks  in  purple  waves  away ; 

Thee,  0  Parent,  will  I  sing, 
To  Thy  feet  my  tribute  bring! 

2.  Yonder  azuro  vault  on  high, 
Yonder  blue,  low,  liquid  sky; 
Earth  on  its  Urm  basis  placed. 
And  with  circling  waves  embraced ; 
All-creating  power  confess, 

All  their  mi^dity  Maker  bless; 
Shaking  nature  with  Thy  nod, 
Earth  and  heaven  confess  their  God. 

3.  Source  of  light,  Thou  bid'st  the  sun 
On  his  burning  axles  run ; 

Stars  like  dust  around  him  fly. 
Strew  the  area  of  the  sky; 
Fills  the  queen  of  solemn  night 
From  his  vase  her  orb  of  light; 
Lunar  luster,  thus  we  see. 
Solar  virtue  shines  by  Thee. 


Father,  King,  whose  heavenly  &oe 
Shines  serene  upon  our  race; 
Mindful  of  Thy  guardian  care. 
Slow  to  punish,  prone  to  spare;       * 
We  Thy  majesty  adore, 
We  Thy  well-known  aid  implore ; 
Not  in  vain  Thy  aid  we  call. 
Nothing  want,  for  Thou  art  all! 


M.    7s. 

1.  Mighty  One,  before  whose  face 

Wisdom  had  her  glorious  seat, 
When  the  orbs  that  people  space 
Sprang  to  bhtU  beneath  Thy  feet  I 

2.  Source  of  truth,  whose  rays  alone 

Light  the  mighty  world  of  mind! 
God  of  love,  who  from  Thy  throne 
Kindly  watchest  all  maiikindl 

3.  Shed  on  those  who  in  Thy  name 

Teach  the  way  of  truth  and  rights 
Shed  that  love's  undying  flame, 
Shed  that  wisdom's  guiding  light 

BBTAKT. 
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91.    7t 

1.  Eabth,  with  her  ten  thousand  flowers, 
Air,  with  all  its  beams  and  showera, 
Ocean's  inflnite  expanse, 

IIeaTen'8  resplendent  countenance ; 
All  around,  and  all  above, 
Hath  this  record — God  is  love. 

2.  Sounds  among  the  vales  and  hilla^ 
In  the  woodd  and  by  the  rills, 
Of  the  breeze  and  of  the  bird. 

By  the  gentle  murmur  stirr'd  ; 
All  these  songs,  beneath,  above, 
Have  one  burden — God  is  lov& 

3.  All  the  hopes  and  fears  that  start 
From  the  fountain  of  the  heart ; 
All  the  quiet  bliss  that  lies 

.  In  our  human  sympathies ; 
These  are  voices  from  above, 
Sweetly  whispering — God  is  love. 


M.    71. 

1.  To  Thy  pastures  fair  and  large. 
Heavenly  Shepherd,  lead  Thy  charge, 
And  my  couch,  with  tenderest  care, 
Kid  the  springing  grass  prepare. 

2.  When  I  faint  with  summer's  heat, 
Thou  shalt  guide  my  weary  feet 
To  the  streams  that,  still  and  slow. 
Through  the  verdant  meadows  flow, 

3.  Safe  the  dreary  vale  I  tread, 

By  the  shades  of  death  o'erspread. 
With  Thy  rod  and  staff  supplied. 
This  my  guard — and  that  my  guide. 

4.  Goastant  to  my  latest  end, 
Thou  my  footsteps  shalt  attend ; 
And  shalt  bid  Thy  hallowed  dome 
Yield  me  an  eternal  home. 

HERRICE. 

93.    7s.    Dooble. 

1.  Let  as  with  a  jojrful  mind 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  kind, 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sura 

Let  us  sound  His  name  abroad, 
For  of  ffoils  He  is  the  God 
Who  by  wisdom  did  create 
Heaven's  expanse  and  all  its  state ; 

2.  Did  the  solid  earth  ordain 
How  to  rise  above  the  main ; 
Wiio,  bv  His  commandintr  mipht. 
Filled  the  new-made  world  with  light ; 


Caused  the  golden-tressed  sun 
All  the  day  his  course  to  run ; 
And  the  moon  to  shine  by  night, 
'Mid  her  spangled  sisters  bright. 

3.  All  His  creatures  God  doth  feed. 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need.; 
Let  us  therefore  warble  forth 
His  high  majesty  and  worth. 
He  His  mansion  hath  on  high, 
'Bove  the  reach  of  mortal  eye ; 
And  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure.  iolton. 

94.    7s. 

1.  Father,  thoy  who  Thee  receive, 
And  in  Thee  begin  to  live. 

Day  and  night  they  cry  to  Thee, 
As  Thou  art,  so  let  us  be. 

2.  Fix,  0,  fix  my  wavering  mind  I 
To  the  cross  my  spirit  bind: 
Earthly  passions  far  remove ; 
Fill  the  soul  with  perfect  love. 

3.  Who  in  heart  on  Thee  believes, 
He  the  promise  now  receives ; 
He  with  joy  beholds  Thy  face. 
Triumphs  in  Thy  pardoning  grace. 

4.  Boundless  wisdom,  power  divine. 
Love  unspeakable,  are  thine: 
Praise  by  all  to  Thee  be  given, 
Sons  of  earth  and  hosts  of  heaven. 

95.    71. 

1.  Glorious  in  Thy  saints  appear ; 
Plant  Thy  heavenly  kingdom  here; 
Light  and  life  to  all  impart ; 
Shine  on  each  believing  heart; 

2.  And,  in  every  grace  complete, 
Make  us,  Lord,  for  glory  meet ; 
Till  we  stand  before  Thy  sight. 
Partners  with  the  samts  in  light 

M.    7s. 

1.  All  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lor± 

All  ye  lands,  your  voices  r&wk^ 

Heaven  and  earth  with  loud  acnifa, 

Praise  the  Lord,  forever  praise. 

2.  For  His  truth  and  mercy  stand, 

Past  and  present  and  to  be. 
Like  the  years  of  His  right  hand, 
Like  His  own  eternity. 

3.  Praise  Him,  ye  who  know  His  love, 

Praise  Him  from  the  depths  beneath; 
Praise  Him  in  the  heights  above; 
Praise  your  Maker,  all  that  breathe. 

HONTGOHBBT. 
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97.    C.  F.  n. 

1.  Begin",  my  soul,  th'  exalted  lay ; 
Let  each  enraptured  thought  obey, 

And  praise  the  Almighty  name ; 
Lo  1  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas,  and  ekics, 
In  one  melodious  concert  rise, 

To  swell  th'  inspiring  thome. 

2.  Thou  heaven  of  heavens,  His  vast  abode. 
Ye  cliaids,  proclaim  your  Maker,  God ; 

Ye'fliunders,  speak  his  power; 
Lol  on  the  lightning's  fiery  losing, 
In  triumph  jides  th'  etermd  King; 

Th'  astonished  worlds  adore. 

8.  To  deeps,  with  roaring  billows,  rise 

To  join  the  thunders  of  the  skies; 

Praise  Him  who  bids  you  roll ; 

His  praiso  in  softer  notes  declare. 

Each  whispering  breeze  of  yielding  air, 

And  breathe  it  to  the  souL 

OoiLyis. 


98.    C.P.M. 

1.  I  STNO  of  God,  the  mighty  source 
Of  all  things,  the  stupendous  force 

On  which  all  things  depend;  [eyes, 
From  wlioso  right  arm,  beneath  whose 
All  period,  power,  and  enterprise 

Commence,  and  reign,  and  end. 

2.  The  worlJ,  the  clustering  spheres,  he  made^ 
The  glorious  light,  the  soothing  shade ; 

Dale,  plain,  and  grove  and  hill ; 
The  multitudinous  abyss, 
Where  nature  joys  in  secret  bliss, 

And  wisdom  hides  her  skill. 

8.  Tell  them,  I  am,  Jehovah  said 

To  Moses,  while  earth  heard  in  dread, 

And,  smitten  to  the  heart, 
At  once  above,  beneath,  around, 
All  nature,  without  voice  or  sound, 

Replied,  0  Lord,  Tnou  abtI 

SMART. 
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99.    C.H.H. 

1.  SiN'CE  o'er  Thy  footstool  here  below 

Such  radiant  gems  are  strown, 
0,  what  maj^nificence  must  glow, 

Great  Got!,  about  Thy  throne  I 
So  brilliant  hero  these  drops  of  light — 
There  the  full  ocean  rolls,  how  bright  I 

2.  If  rsijrht's  blue  curtain  of  the  sky— 

Willi  thousand  stars  inwrouglit, 
Ilunj?  like  a  royal  canopy 

With  prlittcring  diamonds  fraught — 
Be,  Lord,  Thy  temple's  outer  vail, 
What  splendor  at  the  shrine  must  dwell  1 

3.  The  dazzling  sun  at  noonday  hour — 

Forth  from  his  flaming  vaso  ., 


Flinging  o'er  earth  the  golden  shower 
Till  vale  and  mountain  blaze — 
But  shows,  0  Lord,  one  beam  of  thine. 
What,  then,  the  day  where  Thou  dost  shine. 

4.  0,  how  shall  those  dim  eyes  endure 

That  noon  of  living  rays  I 
Or  how  our  spirits,  so  impure, 

Upon  Thy  glory  gaze  I 
Anoint,  0  Lord,  anoint  our  sights 
And  fit  us  for  that  world  of  light 

DOXOLOQY.     C.  P.  M. 

To  Fatlicr,  Son,  and  IToly  Ghost, 

The  (rod  whom  Heaven's  triumphant  hosti 

And  saints  on  earth  adore; 
Be  prlo'T.  as  in  nges  past, 
As  now  it  is,  and  so  shall  last, 

When  time  shall  be  no  more. 
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1.  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  im-mor-tal  choir  That  fill  the  realms  a-bove ;  Sing,  for  be  formed  yon 
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beams  cre-ate  our  days,  Join  with  Uie  sil  • 


ver  queen  of  night,  To  own  your  borrowed  rays. 


100.    CI. 

1.  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  immortal  choir 

That  fill  the  realms  above ; 
Sing,  for  He  formed  you  of  His  fire, 
And  feeds  you  with  His  love. 

2.  Thou  restless  globe  of  golden  light. 

Whoso  beams  create  our  days, 
Join  with  the  silver  queen  of  night, 
To  own  your  borrowed  rays. 

3.  Thunder,  and  hail,  and  fires,  and  storms, 

The  troops  of  his  command, 

Appear  in  all  your  dreadful  forma, 

And  speak  His  awful  hand. 

4.  Winds,  ye  shall  bear  His  name  aloud 

Through  the  ethereal  blue ; 

For,  when  his  chariot  is  a  cloud, 

He  makes  his  wheels  of  you. 

6.  Bhout  to  the  Lord,  ye  surging  seas, 
In  your  eternal  roar ; 
Let  wave  to  wave  resound  his  praise. 
And  shore  reply  to  shore. 


6.  Thus,  while  the  meaner  creatures  sing, 
Ye  mortals  take  the  sound ; 
Echo  the  glories  of  your  Bang 
Through  all  the  nations  round.    watt& 

101.    C.1. 

1.  God,  in  the  high  and  holy  place, 

Looks  down  upon  the  spheres ; 
Yet,  in  his  providence  and  grace, 
To  every  eye  appears. 

2.  He  bows  the  heavens ;  the  mountains  stand 

A  highway  for  our  God ; 

.     He  walks  amidst  the  desert-land ; 

'T  is  Eden  where  He  trod. 

3.  The  forests  in  His  strength  rejoice ; 

Hark  I  on  the  evening  breeze, 
As  onco  of  old,  Jehovah's  voice 
Is  heard  among  the  trees. 

4  If  God  hath  made  this  world  so  fiiir, 
Where  sin  and  death  abound, 
How  beautiful  beyond  compare 
..    WiB  paradise  be  found  t    montgoubb'^ 
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1«2.    S.I. 


2.  High  as  the  heavens  are  raised 
Above  the  ground  we  tread» 

So  far  the  riches  of  His  grace 
Oar  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

5.  His  power  subdues  our  sin8» 
And  His  forgiving  love. 

Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west^ 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 

4.  The  pity  of  the  Lord, 

To  those  that  fear  His  name, 

Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel : 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

6.  Our  days  are  as  the  grass, 
Or  like  the  morning  flower : 

If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o*er  the  field, 
It  withera  in  an  hour. 

ft.  But  Thy  compassions.  Lord, 

To  endless  years  endure; 
And  children's  children  ever  find 

Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 


WATTS. 


103.    S.1. 

1.  Almiohtt  Maker,  Godt 
How  wondrous  is  Thy  name  I 

Thy  glories  how  diffused  abroad 
Through  the  creation's  frame  I 

%  The  lark  mounts  up  the  sky 

With  unambitious  song, 
And  bears  her  Maker's  pi-aise  on  high 
Upon  her  artless  tongue. 

8.  My  soul  would  rise  and  Bing 
To  her  Creator,  too : 


Fain  would  my  tongue  adore  my  King, 
And  pay  tlie  worship  due. 

4.  And  vet  the  songs  I  frame 

Are  faithless  to  'Ihy  cause. 
And  steal  the  honofs  of  Thy  name 

To  build  their  own  applause. 

6.  Create  my  soul  anew. 

Else  all  my  worship  *s  vain; 
This  wretched  heart  will  ne'er  be  true 

Untill  'tis  formed  again. 

WATia. 

104.    S.H. 

1.  stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord, 
Ye  people  of  His  choice ; 

Stand  up.  and  bless  the  Lord  your  Ood, 
With  heart,  and  soul,  and  voice. 

2.  Though  high  above  all  praise, 
Above  all  blessing  liigh. 

Who  would  not  fear  His  holy  name. 
And  laud,  and  magnify  f 

3.  O  ibr  the  living  flame 
From  His  own  altar  brought. 

To  touch  our  lips,  our  souls  inspire. 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought  I 

4.  God  is  our  strength  and  song. 
And  His  salvation  ours ; 

Then  be  His  love  in  Christ  proclaimed 
With  all  our  ransomed  powers. 

6.  Stand  up.  and  bless  the  Lord ; 

The  Lord  your  God  adore ; 
Stand  up.  and  bless  His  glorious  name. 

Henceforth,  for  evermore. 
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105.  CI. 

1.  SoMK  soraph,  lend  your  heavenly  tongue, 

Or  harp  of  golden  Btrinp:, 
That  I  m.ay  raise  a  lofty  song  3 

To  our  eternal  King. 

2.  Thy  names,  how  infinite  they  bo  I 

Great   Everlasting  One  I 
Boundless  thy  might  and  majesty, 
And  unconfined  Thy  throne. 

3.  Thy  glory  shines  immensely  bright ; 

Exhaustless  ic  Thy  grace ; 
Immortal  day  breaks  from  Thme  eyes, 
And  Gabriel  veils  his  fiice. 

4.  Thine  essence  is  a  vast  abyss, 

Which  angels  cannot  sound; 
An  ocean  of  infinities 
Whcro  all  our  thoughts  are  drown'd. 

WATTS. 

106.  CM. 

Bbto^o),  beyond  that  boundless  sea, 

Above  that  dome  of  sky. 
Farther  than  thought  itself  can  flee, 

Thy  dwelling  is  on  high ; 

Yet  dear  tho  awful  thought  to  me, 
That  Thou,  my  God  1  art  nigh; 

Art  here,  and  yet  my  laboring  mind 
Feols  after  Thee  in  vain — 

Thoe  in  these  works  of  power  to  find, 

Or  to  Thy  seat  attain ; 
Thy  messenger — the  stormy  wind ; 

Thy  path — the  trackless  main. 


4.  These  speak  of  Thee  with  loud  acclaim; 
They  thunder  forth  Thy  praise — 
Tho  glorious  honor  of  Thy  name, 
Tho  wonders  of  Thy  ways, 

8.  But  Thou  art  not  in  tempest-flame, 
Nor  in  tho  solar  blaze, 
b  hear  Thy  voice,  when  thunders  roll 
Through  the  wild  fields  of  air. 

6.  Tho  waves  obey  Thy  dread  control ; 
Yet  still  Thou  art  not  there : 
"Where  shall  I  find  Him,  0  my  soul  I 
Who  yet  is  every  where  ? 

CONDEB. 

107.    C.H. 

1.  Great  God,  how  infinite  art  Thou  I 

What  worthless  worms  are  we  I 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  Thee. 

2.  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood. 

Ere  seas  or  stars  were  made ; 
Tliou  art  the  ever-living  God, 
Wyre  all  the  nations  dead. 

3.  Eternity,  with  all  its  years, 

Stands  present  in  Thy  view; 
To  Thee  there  's  nothing  old  appean— 
Great  God,  there  's  nothing  new. 

4.  Our  lives  through  various  scenes  are  drawn, 

And  vexed  with  trifiing  cares ; 
While  Thine  eternal  thoughts  move  on 
Thine  undisturbed  afiairs. 

5.  Great  God,  how  infinite  art  Thou  I 

What  worthless  worms  are  we  I 
Let  tho  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  Thee.      WAin. 
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L  Twis  God  who  hurrd  the  rolliog  spheres 
And  stretch'd  the  boundleRs  skies; 
Who  formed  the  plan  of  endless  years^ 
And  bade  the  ages  rise. 

2.  From  everlasting  is  His  might, 
Immen<«o  and  unconfin'd : 
He  pierces  through  the  realms  of  light, 
V  And  rides  upon  the  wiud. 

S.  He  darts  along  the  burning  skies; 
Loud  thunders  round  Him  roar: 
All  heav*n  attends  Him  as  He  flics; 
All  hell  proclaims  His  pow'r. 

i.  Ye  worlds,  with  ev'iy  living  thing, 
Fulfill  His  high  command ; 
Mortals,  pay  homage  to  your  Kin^^ 
And  own  pis  ruling  hand. 

WATTS. 

IM.    CI. 

1.  Orbat  God,  Thy  penetrating  eye 

Pervades  niy  inmost  powers ; 
With  awe  profound  my  wandering  soul 
Falls  prostrate,  and  adores. 

2.  To  be  encompassed  round  with  God, 

The  holy  and  the  just ; 
Armed  with  omnipotence  to  save. 
Or  crumble  mo  to  dust; 

3.  Oh,  how  tremendous  is  the  thought  1 

Deep  may  it  be  impressed ; 
And  may  Thy  Spirit  firmly  grave 
This  truth  within  my  breast 

4.  By  Thee  observed,  by  Thee  sustamed. 

Should  earth  or  hell  oppose, 
I  press  with  dauntless  courage  on 
To  meet  the  proudest  foes. 

ft.  Begirt  with  Thee,  my  fearless  soul 
The  gloomy  vale  ^all  tread ; 
And  Thou  wilt  biud  th'  immortal  crown 
Of  glory  on  my  head. 

&  SCOTT. 


110.    CI. 

L  Fatbxr  1  how  wide  Thy  glory  shines  1 
How  high  Thy  wonders  rise  I    [sig^s — 
Known  through  the  earth  by  thousand 
By  thousand  through  the  skiea. 


2.  Those  mighty  orbs  proclaim  Thy  power, 

Their  motions  speak  Thy  skiD; 
And  on  the  wings  of  every  hour 
We  read  Thy  patience  stilL 

3.  But  when  wo  view  Thy  strange  design 

To  save  rebellious  worms. 
Where  vengeance  and  compassion  join 
In  their  divinest  forms. 

4.  Here  the  whole  Deity  is  known; 

Kor  dares  a  creature  guess 
Which  of  the  glories  briglitest  shone^ 
The  justice,  or  the  grace. 

6.  Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 
Adorn  the  heavenly  plains : 
Bright  seraphs  learn  ImmanucVs  name^ 
And  try  their  choicest  strains. 

6.  Oh  I  may  I  boar  some  humble  part, 
In  that  immortal  song ; 
Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  heart, 
And  love  command  my  tongue. 

WATTS* 


111.    CM. 

L  Keep  silence,  all  created  things, 
And  wait  your  Maker's  nod ; 
My  soul  stands  trembling  while  she  sings 
The  honors  of  her  God. 

2.  life,  death,  and  hell,  and  worlds  unknown 

Hang  on  His  firm  decree ; 
He  sits  on  no  precarious  throne, 
Nor  borrows  leave  to  be. 

3.  Before  His  throne  a  volume  lies^ 

With  all  the  fates  of  men; 
With  every  angePs  form  and  size^ 
Drawn  by  th'  eternal  pen. 

4.  His  providence  unfolds  the  book. 

And  makes  His  counsels  shine ; 
Each  opening  lea^  and  every  stroke^ 
Fulfills  some  deep  design. 

6.  My  God,  I  would  not  long  to  see 
My  fate,  with  curious  eyes — 
What  gloomy  lines  are  writ  for  me^ 
Or  what  bright  scenes  may  rise. 

6.  In  Thy  fair  book  of  life  and  graoe^ 
0,  may  I  find  my  name 
Recorded  in  some  humble  place, 
Beneath  my  Lord,  the  Lamb. 

WATTB. 
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112.  CM. 

1.  I  BiNO  th'  almighty  power  of  God, 

That  made  the  mountains  risOf 
That  spread  the  flowing  seas  abroad, 
And  built  the  lofty  skies. 

2.  I  BiDg  the  wisdom  that  ordained 

The  sun  to  rule  the  day ; 
The  moon  shines  full  at  His  command, 
And  all  the  stars  obey. 

3.  I  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 

That  filled  the  earth  with  food ; 
He  formed  the  creatures  with  His  word, 
And  then  pronounced  them  good. 

4.  Lord !  bow  Thy  wonders  are  displayed 

Where'er  I  turn  mine  eye  I 
If  I  survey  the  ground  I  tread, 
Or  gaze  upon  the  sky  I 

5.  There's  not  a  plant  or  flower  below 

But  makes  Thy  glories  known ; 
And  clouds  arise,  and  tempests  blow, 
By  order  from  Thy  throne. 

a.  Creatures  that  borrow  life  from  Thee 
Are  subject  to  Thy  care ; 
There's  not  a  place  whore  we  can  flee 
But  God  is  present  there. 

WATTS. 

113.  CI. 

1.  Lord  I  when  ray  raptured  thought  surveys 
Creation's  beauties  o'er. 
All  nature  joins  to  teach  Thy  piraifle, 
And  bid  my  soul  adore. 


2.  Where'er  I  turn  my  gazing  eyes, 

Thy  radiant  footsteps  shine ; 
Ten  thousand  pleasing  wonders  rise^ 
And  speak  their  source  divine. 

3.  On  me  Thy  providence  hath  shone 

With  gentle,  smiling  rays ; 
Oh !  let  my  lips  and  life  make  known 
Tliy  goodness  and  Thy  praise. 

4.  All-bounteous  Lord  I  Thy  grace  impart ; 

Oh  I  teach  mo  to  improve 
Thy  gifts,  with  ever-grateful  heart, 
And  crown  them  with  Thy  love. 

una,  STEELS, 

111.    CM. 

1.  How  long,  sometimes,  a  day  appears! 

And  weeks,  how  long  are  they  1 
Months  move  on  slow,  as  if  the  yean 
Would  never  pass  away. 

2.  But  even  years  are  passing  by, 

And  soon  must  all  be  gone ; 
For  day  by  day,  as  minutes  fly, 
Eternity  comes  on. 

3.  Days,  months,  and  years  must  have  an  end, 

Eternity  has  none ; 
'Twill  alwa3'S  have  as  long  to  spend 
As  when  it  first  begun. 

4.  Great  God  I  a  creature  can  not  tell 

How  such  a  thing  can  be, 
I  only  pray  that  I  may  dwell 
That  long,  long  time  with  Thee. 

TATLOR. 
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115.    EE 

2.  Enter  His  courts  with  joy; 

With  fear  address  the  Lord ; 
He  formed  us  with  His  hand, 

And  quickened  by  His  word ; 
With  wide  command  Ho  spreads  His  sway, 
O'er  every  sea  and  every  land. 

3.  His  hands  provide  our  food, 

And  every  blessing  give ; 
We>feed  upon  His  care, 

And  in  His  pastures  live : 
With  cheerful  songs  declare  His  ways, 
And  let  His  praise  inspire  your  tongues. 

4.  Good  is  the  Lord  our  God, 

His  truth  and  mercy  sure; 
While  earth  and  heaven  shall  last, 

His  promises  endure: 
With  wide  command  He  spreads  His  sway. 
O'er  every  sea  and  every  land. 

DWIQHT. 


116.    El. 

1.  Coke,  let  us  gladly  sing 
To  God,  our  Saviour-King ; 
With  thanks  His  presence  seek; 
In  psalms  His  praises  speak ; 

He  's  God  most  high ;  let  all  draw  nigh, 
And  crown  Him — Lord  of  earth  and  sky. 

2.  He  gave  the  mountains  birth, 
He  made  this  spacious  earth ; 
His  are  the  sea  and  land — 
They  rose  at  His  command: 

With  reverence  all  before  Him  fall, 
And  on  His  name  devoutly  call. 

3.  Come,  kneel  before  His  throne. 
For  He  is  God  alone ; 

We  are  the  flock  he  leads — 

The  sheep  His  bounty  feeds: 
To-day — to-day — ^His  voice  obey ; 
Grieve  not  the  Holy  Ghoet  away. 

HATFEBiDc 
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117.  L.I. 

1.  Throuoh  every  age,  eternal  God, 
Thou  art  our  rest,  our  safe  abode : 

High  was  Thy  throne  ere  heaven  was  made, 
Or  earth  Thy  humble  footstool  laid. 

2.  Long  hadst  Thou  reigned  ere  time  began, 
Or  dust  was  fashioned  into  man ; 

And  long  Thy  kingdom  shall  endure, 
When  es^  and  time  shall  be  no  more. 

3.  But  man,  weak  man,  is  bom  to  die, 
Made  up  of  guilt  and  vanity; 

Thy  dreadful  sentence,  Lord,  was  just — 
'*  Return,  ye  sinners,  to  your  dust" 

4.  Death,  like  an^verflowing  stream. 
Sweeps  us  away ;  our  life's  a  dream — 
An  empty  tale — a  morning  flower, 
Out  down  and  withered  in  an  hour. 

6.  Teach  us,  0  Lord,  how  frail  is  man; 
And  kindly  lengthen  out  our  span. 
Till  a  wise  care  of  piety 
Fit  us  to  die  and  dwell  with  Thee. 

WATTB. 

118.  L.H. 

1.  Tb  nations  round  the  earth,  rejoice, 

Before  tfie  Lord,  your  sovereign  King ; 

Serve  Him  with  cheerful  heart  and  voice ; 

With  all  your  tongues  His  glory  sing. 

5.  The  Lord  is  God ;  't  is  He  alone 

Doth  life,  and  breath,  and  being  give; 
We  are  His  work,  and  not  our  own ; 
The  sheep  that  on  His  pastures  liva 


3.  Enter  His  gates  with  songs  of  joy, 

With  praises  to  His  courts  repair; 
And  make  it  your  divme  employ 
To  pay  your  thanks  and  honors  there. 

4.  The  Lord  is  good,  the  Lord  is  kind, 

Great  is  His  grace,  His  mercy  sore; 
And  the  whole  race  of  man  shall  find 
His  truth  from  age  to  age  endure. 

WATT& 

119.  LI. 

L  0  Thott,  by  long  experience  tried, 
Near  whom  no  grief  can  long  abide; 
My  Lord,  how  full  of  sweet  content 
My  years  of  pilgrimage  are  spent  I 

2.  All  scenes  alike  engaging  prove. 

To  souls  impressed  with  sacred  love ; 
Where'er  they  dwell,  they  dwell  in  Thee^ 
In  heaven,  in  earth,  or  on  the  sea. 

3.  To  them  remains  nor  place  nor  tim^; 
.  Their  country  is  in  every  dime ; 

They  can  be  calm  and  free  from  care 
On  any  shore,  since  God  is  there. 

4.  While  place  we  seek,  or  place  we  sbuii, 
The  soul  finds  happiness  in  none ; 

But  with  our  God  to  guide  our  way, 
•Tis  equal  joy  to  go  or  stay. 

6.  Could  I  be  cast  where  Thou  art  not| 
That  were  indeed  a  dreadfol  lot; 
But  regions  none  remote  I  call, 
Secure  of  finding  God  in  aD. 
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129.    LI. 

1.  Jehotah  reigns;  He  dwells  in  light, 
Girded  with  majesty  aod  might; 
The  world,  created  by  His  hands, 
Still  on  its  firm  foundation  stands. 

S.  Bat  ere  this  spacious  world  was  made 
Or  had  its  first  foundation  laid, 
Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 
Thyself  the  ever-living  God. 

3.  Like  floods  the  angry  nations  rise, 
And  aim  their  rage  against  the  skies; 
Vain  floods,  that  aim  their  rage  so  high ; 
At  Thy  rebuke  the  billows  die. 

4.  Forever  shall  Thy  throne  endure ; 
Thy  promise  stands  forever  sure ; 
And  everlasting  holiness 
BeoomeB  the  dwelling  of  Thy  grace. 

WATTS. 

121.  L.I. 

1.  With  glory  dad,  with  strength  arrayed, 

The  Lord  that  o*er  all  nature  reigns, 
The  world's  foundation  strongly  laid, 
And  the  vast  fabric  still  sustains. 

2.  How  sure  established  is  Thy  throne ! 

Which  shall  no  change  or  period  see ; 
For  Thou,  0  Lord,  and  Thou  alone. 
Art  God  from  all  eternity. 

3.  The  floods,  O  Lord,  lift  up  their  voice, 

And  toss  the  troubled  waves  on  high ; 
But  God  above  can  still  their  noise. 
And  make  the  angry  sea  comply. 

TATE  AND  BRADY. 

122.  LM. 

L  IiORD,  Thou  hast  searched  and  seen  me 
through ; 
Thine  eye  commands,  with  piercing  view. 
My  rising  and  my  resting  hours, 
My  heart  and  flesh,  witli  all  their  powers. 

2.  My  thoughts,  before  they  are  my  own. 
Are  to  my  God  distinctly  known ; 

He  knows  the  words  I  mean  to  speak 
£ro  from  my  opening  lips  they  break. 

3.  Within  Tliy  circling  power  I  stand; 
On  every  side  I  find  Thy  hand ; 
Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 

I  am  surrounded  still  with  God. 

4.  Amazing  knowledge,  vast  and  great  I 
What  large  extent  1  what  lofty  height  I 
My  soul,  with  all  the  powers  I  boast, 
Is  in  the  boundless  pro!«pect  lost. 

6.  O,  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast, 
Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest, 
Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
Oooaent  to  sin,  £>r  God  is  there,     watts. 


12S.    LE 

1.  What  is  our  God,  or  what  His  name. 
Nor  men  can  learn,  nor  angels  teach ; 
He  dwells  concealed  in  radiant  flame. 
Where  neiiher  eye  nor  thought  can  reach. 

2.  The  spacious  worlds  of  heavenly  light. 
Compared  with  Him,  how  short  they  fall  I 
They  are  too  dark,  and  He  too  bright ; 
Nothing  are  they,  and  God  is  all 

8.  He  spake  the  wondrous  word,  and  lot 
Creation  rose  at  His  command : 
Whirlwinds  and  seas  their  limits  know, 
Bound  in  the  hollow  of  His  hand. 

4.  The  tide  of  creatures  ebbs  and  flows, 
Measuring  their  changes  by  the  moon : 
No  ebb  His  sea  of  glory  knows ; 
His  age  is  one  eternal  noon. 

6.  Then  fly,  my  song,  an  endless  round ; 
The  lofty  tune  let  angels  raise : 
All  nature  dwell  upon  the  sound ; 
But  we  can  ne'er  fulfil  the  praise. 

WATT8. 

124.  LM. 

1.  Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belong; 
Crown  Him,  ye  nations,  in  your  song ; 
His  wondrous  names  and  powers  rehearae; 
His  honors  shall  enrich  your  verse. 

2.  He  shakes  the  heavens  with  loud  alarms; 
How  terrible  is  God  in  arms  I 

In  Israel  are  His  mercies  known, 
Israel  is  His  peculiar  throne. 

3.  Proclaim  Him  king,  pronounce  Him  blest; 
He's  your  defence,  your  joy,  your  rest; 
When  terrors  rise,  and  nations  faint, 
God  is  the  strength  of  eveiy  saint 

WATTH 

125.  LM. 

1.  Fairest  of  all  the  lights  above,   [spheres^ 

Thou    sun,   whose    beams    adorn    the 
And  with  unwearied  swiftness  move 
To  form  the  circles  of  our  years — 

2.  Praise  the  Creator  of  the  skies, 

That  dressed  thine  orb  in  golden  rays; 
Or  may  the  sun  forget  to  rise 
If  he  forget  his  Maker's  praise. 

3.  Ye  twinkling  stars,  who  gild  the  skies 

When  darkness  has  its  curtains  drawn, 
Who  keep  your  watch  with  wakeful  eyei^ 
When  business,  cares,  and  day  are  gone- 

4^  Proclaim  the  glories  of  your  Lord,  ffetreet> 
Dispersed  through   all   the    heavenly 
Whose  boundless  treasures  can  afibrd 
So  rich  a  pavement  for  His  feet 
6.  0  God  of  glory,  God  of  Lovely 

Thou  art  the  sun  that  makes  our  days; 
With  all  Thy  shining  works  above, 
Let  earth  and  dust  attempt  Thy  praise. 
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126.  CF.M. 

1.  The  mighty  God  who  rolls  the  spheres, 
And  storm,  and  fire,  and  hail  prepares, 

And  guides  this  vast  machine ; 
His  powerful  hand  our  life  sustains, 
And  scatters  all  those  joys  and  pains 

That  fill  this  checkered  scene. 

2.  His  piercing  eye  at  once  surveys 
Where  thousand  suns  and  systems  blaze, 

And  where  the  sparrow  fidls; 
While  seraphs  tune  their  harps  on  high, 
His  ear  attends  the  softest  cry. 

When  human  miseiy  calls. 

3.  Eternal  God  t  who  shall  not  fear. 
And  trust,  and  love  with  soul  sincere, 

Thy  awful,  glorious  name? 
While  man,  Thy  creature,  swift  decays, 
'  Time  has  no  measure  for  Thy  days, 
Nor  limit  for  Thy  &me.        J.  taylob. 

127.  CP.I. 

1.  Although  the  vine  its  fruit  deny. 
The  budding  fig-trees  droop  and  die, 
No  oil  the  olives  yield, 


Yet  will  I  trust  me  in  my  God, 

Yea,  bond  rejoicing  to  His  rod, 

And  by  His  grace  be  healed. 


2.  Though  fields,  in  verdure  once  arrayed, 
By  whirlwinds  desolate  be  laid. 

Or  parch *d  by  scorching  beam ; 
Still  in  the  Lord  shall  be  my  trust, 
My  joy ;  for,  though  His  frown  is  just, 

His  mercy  is  supreme. 


3.  Though  from  the  fold  the  flock  decay, 
Though  herds  lie  famished  o'er  the  lea 

And  round  the  empty  stall ; 
My  soul  above  the  wreck  shall  rise, 
Its  better  joys  are  in  the  skies ; 

There  God  is  all  in  all. 


4.  In  God  my  strength,  howe'er  distreit^ 
I  yet  will  hope,  and  calmly  rest, 

Nay,  triumph  in  His  love : 
My  lingVing  soul,  my  tardy  feet. 
Free  as  the  hind  He  makes,  and  fleet, 

To  speed  my  course  above. 

U.  U.  OKDBBDONK. 
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128.    &M. 

CoifE,  ye  that  know  and  fear  the  Lord ! 

And  raise  your  souls  above ; 
Let  every  heart  and  voice  accord, 

To  sing  that — God  is  love.' 


2.  This  precious  truth  His  word  doclares, 
And  all  His  mercies  prove; 
While  Christ,  th'  atoning  Lamb,  appears, 
To  show  that — God  is  love. 


3.  Behold  His  loving-kindness  waits 
For  those  who  from  Ilim  rove, 
And  calls  for  mercy  reach  thoir  hearts, 
To  teach  them — God  is  love. 


4.  The  work  begun  is  carried  on, 
By  power  from  heaven  above; 
And  every  step,  from  first  to  last, 
Proclaims  that — God  is  love. 


6.  Oh  I  may  we  all,  while  here  below, 
This  best  of  blessings  prove ; 
Till  warmer  hearts,  in  brighter  worlds, 
Shall  shout  that — God  is  love. 

0.  BUBDXR. 


129.  CM. 

1.  The  Lord  our  God  is  ftill  of  might. 
The  winds  obey  His  will ; 
He  speaks,  and,  in  His  heavenly  height, 
The  rolling  sun  stands  still. 


2.  Rebel,  ye  waves  1  and  o'er  the  land 
With  threatening  aspect  roar ; 
The  Lord  uplifts  II is  awful  hand, 
And  chains  you  to  the  shore. 


3.  Howl,  winds  of  night  I  your  force  combine/ 
Without  His  high  behest 
Ye  shall  not,  in  the  mountain-pine. 
Disturb  the  sparrow's  nest 


4.  His  voice  sublime  is  heard  alar. 
In  distant  peals  it  dies ; 
He  yokee  the  whirlwind  to  His  cai^ 
And  sweeps  the  h6wUng  skies.   . , 


6.  Te  nations!  bend — ^in  reverence  bend; 
Te  monarchs  t  wait  His  nod. 
And  bid  the  choral  song  ascend 
To  celebrate  your  God. 
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130.  l.  H. 

1.  Lono  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord,         [dwell, 
From  distant  worlds  where  creatures 
Let  heaven  begin  the  solemn  word. 
And  sound  it  dreadful  down  to  heU. 

3.  High  on  a  throne  His  glories  dwell, 
An  awful  throne  of  shining  bliss : 
Fly  through  the  world,  0  sun  I  and  tell 
How  darlc  thy  beams  compared  to  His. 

3.  Let  clouds,  and  winds,  and  waves  agree 
To  join  their  praise  with  blazing  fire ; 
Let  the  firm  earth  and  rolling  sea, 
In  this  eternal  song  conspife. 

1.  Wide  as  His  vast  dominion  lies, 

Make  the  Creator's  name  be  known ; 
Loud  as  His  thunder  shout  His  praise. 
And  sound  it  lofty  as  His  throne. 

6.  Jehovah — 't  is  a  glorious  word! 
0,  may  it  dwell  on  every  tongue ! 
But  samts,  who  best  have  known  the  Lord, 
Are  bound  to  raise  the  noblest  song. 

6.  Speak  of  the  wonders  of  that  love 

Which  Gabriel  plajrs  on  every  chord; 
From  all  below,  and  all  above. 
Loud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lordl 

"WATTa 

131.  I.H. 

1.  Mt  God,  my  King,  Thy  various  praise 
Shall  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days; 
Thy  grace  employ  my  humble  tongue, 
Till  death  and  glory  raise  the  song. 

2.  The  wings  of  every  hour  shall  bear 
Some  thankful  tribute  to  Thine  ear: 


And  every  setting  sun  shall  see 
New  works  of  duty,  done  for  Thee. 

3.  Let  distant  times  and  nations  raise 
The  long  succession  of  Thy  praise; 
And  unborn  ages  make  my  song 
The  joy  and  labor  of  my  tongue. 

4.  But  who  can  speak  Thy  wondrous  deeds  ? 
Thy  greatness  all  my  thoughts  exceeds : 
Vast  and  unsearchable  Thy  ways, 

Vast  and  immortal  be  Thy  praise. 

WATia 
132.    LH. 

1.  Bepobb  Jehovah's  awful  throne. 

Ye  nations  bow,  with  sacred  joy ; 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone; 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

2.  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men ; 
And  when,   like    wandering   sheep,   we 
strayed. 
He  brought  us  to  His  fold  again. 

3.  We  are  His  people;  we  His  care; 

Our  souls,  and  all  our  mortal  frame: 
What  lasting  honors  shall  we  rear, 
Ahnighty  Maker,  to  Thy  name  ? 

4.  We'll  crowd  Thy  gates,  with  thankful  songa, 

High  as  the  heaven  our  voices  raise ; 
And  Earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill    Thy   courts  with   sounding 
praise. 

6.  Wide  as  the  world  is  Thy  command; 
Vast  as  eternity  Thy  love ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  Thy  truth  shall  stand, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  moT«^ 

WATTS. 
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133.    l.  H. 

2.  Who  can  His  mighty  deeds  expresSi 
Not  only  vast,  but  numberless  ? 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  rniaa 
His  tribute  of  immortal  praise? 

3.  Extend  to  me  that  favor,  Lord, 
Thou  to  Thy  chosen  dost  afford ; 
When  Thou  return 'st  to  set  thorn  firee, 
Let  Thy  salvation  visit  me. 

4.  O  render  thanks  to  God  above, 
The  fountain  of  eternal  love ; 

His  mercy  firm,  through  ages  past> 
Hath  stood,  and  shall  forever  last 


1S4.    L.H. 

1.  Hb  reigns — the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reigns; 
Praise  him  in  evangelic  strains : 

Let  the  whole  earth  in  songs  rejoice ; 
And  distant  islands  join  their  vdfbe. 

2.  Deep  are  His  counsels,  and  unknown ; 
But  grace  and  truth  support  His  throne: 
Though  gloomy  clouds  His  way  surround, 
Justice  is  their  eternal  ground. 

3.  In  robes  of  judgment,  lol  He  comes; 
Shakes  the  wide  earth,  and  cleaves  the 
Before  Him  burns  devouring  Are  I  [tombs ; 
The  mountains  melt,  the  seas  retire  1 

4.  His  enemies,  with  sore  dismay, 

Fly  from  the  slight  and  shun  the  day: 
Then  lift  your  heads,  ye  saints  on  high, 
And  sing,  for  your  redemption's  nigh. 

WATTa 


135.  LI. 

1.  Hion  on  a  hill  of  dazzling  light 

The  King  of  glory  spreads  His  seat, 

And  troops  of  angels,  stretched  forflight, 

Stand  waiting  round  His  awful  feet 

2.  Thy  winged  troops,  O  God  of  hosts, 

Wait  on  Thy  wandering  church  below : 
Hero  we  are  sailing  to  Thy  coasts ; 
Let  angels  be  our  convoy  toa 

3.  Are  they  not  all  Thy  servants,  Lord? 

At  Thy  command  they  go  and  come, 
With  cheerful  haste  obey  Thy  word, 
And  guard  Thy  children  to  their  home. 

WATTS. 

136.  LH. 

1.  CoifE,  O  my  soul,  in  sacred  lays, 
Attempt  thy  great  Creator's  praise : 

But,  oh,  what  tongues  can  speak  His  fame  I 
What  mortal  verse  can  reach  the  theme! 

2.  Enthroned  amid  the  radiant  spheres^ 
He  glory  like  a  garment  wears ; 

To  form  a  robe  of  light  divine. 

Ton  thousand  suns  around  Him  shine. 

3.  In  all  our  Maker's  grand  designs. 
Omnipotence,  with  wisdom,  shines; 

His  worka  through  all  this  wondrous  frame^ 
Declare  the  glory  of  His  name. 

4.  Raised  on  devotion*8  lofly  wing. 
Do  thou,  my  soul,  His  glories  sing; 
And  let  His  praise  employ  thy  tongue^ 
Till  listening  worlds  shall  join  the  songi 
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What  link  har  -  monious  may   be      found.    Nature   dis  -  cordant    to    com  -  bine  f 
An-gels  with  men    in      mu  -  sic       join ;    Mu  -  sic's  the  language  of     the      sky. 


3.  Lot  noise  and  flamo  confound  the  skies, 

And  drown  the  spacious  realms  below. 
Yet  will  we  sing  tho  Thunderer's  praise, 
And  send  oar  loud  hosannas  through. 

4.  Celestial  Eingl  Thy  blazing  power 

Kindles  our  hearts  to  flaming  joyB ; 
We  shout  to  hear  Thy  thunders  roar, 
And  echo  to  our  Father's  voice. 

6.  Thus  shall  tho  God  our  Saviour  com©, 

And  lightnings  round  His  chariot  play ; 
Ye  lightnings,  fly  to  make  Him  room  I 
Ye  glorious  storms,  prepare  His  way  I 

WATTS. 

140.    LI. 

1.  The  Lord,  how  wondrous  are  TTis  ways  I 
How  firm  His  truth  I  how  large  His  grace  I 
He  takes  His  mercy  for  His  throne. 

And  thenco  He  makes  His  glories  known. 
« 

2.  Not  half  so  high  His  power  hath  spread 
The  starry  heavens  above  our  head 

As  His  rich  love  exceeds  our  praise, 
Exceeds  the  highest  hopes  we  raise. 

3.  Not  half  so  far  has  nature  placed 
The  rising  morning  from  the  west 
As  His  forgiving  grace  removes 
The  daily  guUt  of  those  He  loves. 

4.  How  slowly  doth  His  wrath  ari^l 
On  swifter  wings  salvation  flics : 
And,  if  He  lets  His  anger  burn, 
How  soon  His  frowns  to  pity  turn  I 

WATTB. 


138.     LI. 

1.  With  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue, 
I'll  praise  my  Maker  in  my  song ; 
Angels  shall  hear  the  notes  I  raise, 
Approve  the  song,  and  join  the  praise. 

2.  To  God  I  cried  when  troubles  roso ; 
He  heard  me,  and  subdued  my  foes : 
He  did  my  rising  fears  control, 

And  strength  diffused  through  all  my  sooL 

3.  Amidst  a  thousand  snaros,  I  stand 
Upheld  and  guarded  by  Thy  hand ; 
Thy  words  my  fainting  word  revive, 
And  keep  my  d3ring  faith  alive. 

4.  Grace  will  complete  what  grace  begins, 
To  save  from  sorrow  or  from  sins ; 

The  work  that  wisdom  undertakes, 
Eternal  mercy  ne'er  forsakes. 


139.    L  I. 

1.  0  THE  immense,  the  amazing  height, 

The  boundless  grandeur  of  our  God, 
Who  treads  the  worlds  beneath  His  feet, 
And  sways  tho  nations  with  His  nod  I 

2.  He  speaks,  and  lol  all  nature  shakes; 

Heaven's  everlasting  pillars  bow ; 
He  rends  the  clouds  with  hideous  cracks. 
And  shoots  His  fiery  arrows  through. 
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141.  L.I. 

1.  Let  Qod  arise  in  all  Ilis  might, 
And  put  the  hosts  of  hell  to  flight ; 

As  smoke,  that  sougfit  to  cloud  the  skiea, 
Before  the  rising  tempest  iliea 

2.  He  comes  arrayed  in  burning  flames; 
Justice  and  vengeance  are  Ilis  names ; 
Behold  His  fainting  foes  expire 

Like  melting  wax  before  the  fire. 

3.  He  rides  and  thunders  through  the  sky; 
His  name,  Jehovah,  sounds  on  high ; 

'  Sing  to  His  name,  ye  sons  of  grace ; 
Ye  saints,  rejoice  before  His  face. 

4.  The  widow  and  the  fatherless 
Fly  to  His  aid  in  sharp  distress ; 
In  Him  the  poor  and  helpless  find 
A  Judge  that 's  just,  a  Father  kind. 

6.  He  breaks  the  captive's  heavy  chain, 
And  prisoners  see  the  light  again ; 
But  rebels,  who  dispute  His  will^ 
Shall  dwell  in  chains  and  darkness  still. 

WATTS* 

142.  LI. 

L  SiNO  to  fhe  Lord  that  built  the  skies, 

The  Lord  that  reared  this  stately  frame ; 
Let  all  the  nations  sound  His  praise, 
And  lands  unknown  repeat  His  name. 

2.  He  formed  the  seas,  and  formed  the  hills, 

Made  every  drop  and  every  dust. 
Nature  and  time,  with  all  their  wheels, 
And  pushed  them  into  motion  first 

3.  Now,  from  His  high,  imperial  throne, 

He  looks  far  down  upon  the  spheres ; 
He  bids  the  shining  orbs  roll  on, 
And  round  he  turns  the  hasty  years, 

4.  Thus  shall  this  moving  engine  last, 

Till  all  His  s^nts  are  gathered  in ; 
Then  for  the  trumpet's  dreadfUl  blast 
To  shake  it  all  to  dust  again  I 

6.  Yet,  when  the  sound  shall  tear  the  skies, 
And  lightning  bum  the  globe  below, 
Saints,  you  may  lift  youi*  joyful  eyes, 
There 's  a  new  heaven  and  earth  for  you. 

WATTS. 


113.    LM. 

L  Th*  Almighty  reigns,  exalted  high 
O'er  all  the  earth,  o'er  all  the  sky; 
Though  clouds  and  darkTif^«*<  vail  His  feet. 
His  dwelling  is  the  mercy-seat 


2.  0  ye  that  love  His  holy  name, 
Hate  every  work  of  sin  and  shame : 
He  guards  the  souls  of  all  His  friends, 
And  from  the  snare  of  hell  defends. 

3.  Immortal  light,  and  joys  unknown, 
Are  for  the  saints  in  darkness  sown ; 
Those  glorious  seeds  shall  spring  and  rise^ 
And  the  bright  harvest  bless  our  eyea 

4.  Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  and  record 
The  sacred  honors  of  the  Lord ; 
None  but  the  soul  that  feels  His  grace 
Can  triumph  in  His  holiness. 

WATT& 


114.    LI. 

1.  No  change  of  time  shall  ever  shock 

My  firm  aflection.  Lord,  to  Thee ; 
For  Thou  hast  always  been  my  rode, 
A  fortress  and  defence  to  me. 

2.  Thou  my  deliv'rer  art,  my  God ; 

My  trust  is  in  Thy  mighty  power: 
Thou  art  my, shield  from  foes  abroad; 
At  home  my  safeguard  and  my  tower. 

3.  To  Thee  I  will  address  my  prayer, 

To  whom  all  praise  we  justly  owe  j 
So  shall  I,  by  Thy  watchful  care, 
Be  guarded  from  my  treacherous  foe. 

TATE  AND  BXUDT 


115.    L  I. 

1.  Thou,  Lord,  who  rear'st  the  mountain's 

height. 
And  mak'st  the  diflb  with  sunshine  bright^ 
O,  grant  that  we  may  own  Thy  hand 
No  less  in  every  grain  of  sand  1 

2.  With  forests  huge,  of  dateless  time. 
Thy  will  has  hung  each  peak  sublime ; 
But  withered  leaves  beneath  the  tree 
Have  tongues  that  tell  as  loud  of  Thee. 

3.  Teacli  us  that  not  a  loaf  Can  grow 
Till  life  from  Thee  within  it  flow, 
That  not  a  grain  of  dust  can  be, 

0  Fount  of  being  1  save  by  Thee; 

4.  That  every  human  word  and  deed, 
Each  flash  of  feeling,  will,  or  creed, 
Hath  solemn  meaning  from  above, 
Begun  and  ended  all  in  love. 
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14«.    LI. 


L  0  COVE,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing, 
l/oud  thanks  to  our  Almighty  King ; 
For  we  our  voiced  high  sliould  raise, 
When  our  salvation's  Rock  we  praise. 

2.  The  depths  of  earth  arc  in  Ilis  hand, 
Her  secret  wealth  at  His  command; 
The  strength  of  hills,  that  threat  the  skies, 
Subjected  to  His  empire  lies. 

8.  The  rolling  ocean's  vast  abyss 
By  the  same  sovereign  right  is  Kis ; 
'Tis  moved  by  His  silmighty  hand, 
That  formed  and  fixed  tibe  solid  hmd. 

4.  O  let  us  to  His  courts  repair. 
And  bow  with  adoration  there ; 
Down  on  our  knees  devoutly  all 
Before  the  Lord  our  Maker  falL 

TATE  AND  BBADT. 


147.   L.I. 

1.  Ky  God,  in  whom  are  all  the  springs 

Of  boundless  love  and  grace  unknown, 
Hide  me  beneath  Thy  spreading  wings, 
TUl  the  dark  cloud  is  overblown. 

2.  Up  to  th©  heavens  I  send  my  cry, 

The  Lord  will  my  desires  perform ; 
He  sends  His  angels  fit>m  the  sky,  [storm. 
And  saves  mo  finom  the  threatening 

3.  lly  heart  is  fixed :  my  song  shall  raise 

Immortal  honors  to  Thy  name ; 


Awake,  my  tongue,  to  sound  His  praise, 
My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame. 

4.  High  o'er  the  earth  His  mercy  reigns, 

And  reaches  to  the  utmost  sky ; 
His  truth  to  endless  years  remains, 
When  lower  worlds  dissolve  and  die. 

5.  Be  Thou  exalted,  0  my  God  I 

Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell; 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad. 
And  land  to  land  Thy  wonders  tell. 

WATTS. 


118.    L.I. 

1.  Give  to  the  Lord  ye  sons  of  fame, 

Give  to  the  Lord  renown  and  power; 
Ascribe  due  honors  to  His  name, 
.     And  His  eternal  might  adore. 

2.  The  Lord  proclaims  His  power  alond 

Over  the  ocean  and  the  land : 
His  voice  divides  the  watery  cloud. 
And  lightnings  blaze  at  His  command. 

3.  To  Lebanon  He  turns  His  voice, 

And  lo,  the  stately  cedars  break ; 
The  mountains  tremble  at  the  noise, 
The  valleys  roar,  the  deserts  quake. 

3.  The  Lord  sits  sovereign  on  the  flood, 
The  Thunderer  reigns  forever  king ; 
But  makes  His  church  His  blest  abode^ 
Where  we  His  awful  glories  sing. 

WATTS. 


ADORATION. 


45 


149.    LI. 

1.  Fraisb,  everlasting  praise^  be  paid 
To  Him  who  earth's  foundation  laid ; 
Praise  to  the  God  whose  strong  decrees 
Sway  the  creation  as  He  please. 

2.  Firm  are  the  words  His  prophets  give, 
Sweet  words  on  which  His  children  live ; 
Each  of  them  is  the  voice  of  God, 

Who  spoke  and  spread  the  skies  abroad. 

3.  Oh  for  a  strong,  a  lasting  faith, 
To  credit  what  th'  Almighty  saith ; 
T'  embrace  the  message  of  His  Son, 
And  call  the  joys  of  heaven  our  own. 

4.  Then  should  the  earth*s  old  pillars  shake, 
And  all  the  wheels  of  nature  break, 
Our  steady  souls  shall  fear  no  more 
Than  solid  rocks  when  billows  roar. 

WATTS. 

150«    L.  M. 

1.  GoDl  the  eternal,  awful  name 

Tliat  the  whole  heavenly  army  fears, 

That  shakes  the  wide  creation^s  frame, 

And  Satan  trembles  when  He  hears. 

2.  lake  flames  of  fire  His  servants  are, 

And  light  surrounds  His  dwelling-place ; 
But,  0  ye  fiery  flames,  declare 
The  brighter  glories  of  His  face. 

3.  Tell  how  Ho  shows  His  smiling  face. 

And  clothes  all  heaven  in  bright  array: 
Triumph  and  joy  run  through  the  place, 
And  songs  eternal  as  the  day. 

4.  Speak,  for  you  feel  His  burning  love, 

What  zoal  it  spreads  through  all  your 
That  sacred  fire  dwells  all  above,  [frame ; 
For  we  on  earth  have  lost  the  name. 

5.  Proclaim  His  wonders  from  the  skies, 

Let  every  distant  nation  hear ; 
And  while  you  sound  His  lofty  praise, 
Let  humble  mortals  bow  and  fear. 

WATia 

151.    L.H. 

1.  TOB  Lord  is  King  I  lift  up  thy  voice, 
O  earth,  and  all  ye  heavens,  rejoice  t 
From  world  to  world  the  joy  shall  ring: 
The  Lord  omnipotent  is  King  I 

8.  The  Lord  is  King  I  child  of  the  dust. 
The  Judge  of  all  the  earth  is  just : 
Holy  and  true  are  all  His  ways; 
Let  every  creature  speak  Hia  praise. 

S.  Come,  make  your  wants,  your  burdens 
known; 
The  contrite  soul  He  '11  ne'dr  disown; 
And  angel  bands  are  waiting  there^ 
His  messages  of  love  to  bear. 


4  O,  when  His  wisdom  can  mistake, 
His  might  decay.  His  love  forsake ;— : 
Then  may  His  children  cease  to  sing, 
The  Lord  omnipotent  is  King  I 

COXDBB. 

152.  I.M. 

1.  Let  Zion  in  her  King  rejoice, 

Though  tyrants  rage,  and  kingdoms  rise^ 
Ho  utters  His  almighty  voice — 
The  nations  melt — ^the  tumult  dies. 

2.  From  sea  to  sea,  through  all  the  shores, 

He  makes  the  noige  of  battle  ceaso; 
When  from  on  high  His  thunder  roars. 
He  awes  the  trembling  world  to  peace. 

3.  '*  Be  still — and  learn  that  I  am  God ; 

111  be  exalted  o*er  the  lands ; 
I  will  be  known  and  feared  abroad, 
But  still  my  throne  in  Zion  stands.** 

4.  O  Lord  of  hosts,  Almighty  King! 

While  we  so  near  Thy  presence  dwell, 
Our  faith  shall  sit  secure,  and  sing 
Defiance  to  the  gates  of  helL 

WATTflL 

153.  I.M. 

1.  Lo,  God  is  here!  let  us  adore. 

And  humbly  bow  before  His  fiice; 
Let  all  within  us  feel  His  power. 
Let  all  within  us  seek  His  grace. 

2.  Lo,  God  is  here  t  Him,  day  and  night, 

United  choirs  of  angels  sing ; 
To  Him,  enthroned  above  all  height, 
Heaven's  host  their  noblest  praises  bring: 

3.  Being  of  beings  I  may  our  praise 

Thy  courts  with  grateful  incense  fill ; 
Still  may  we  stand  before  Thy  face. 
Still  hear  and  do  Thy  sovereign  will. 

J.  WXSLKT. 

154.  L.N. 

1.  Infinite  leagues  beyond  the  sky 

The  great  Eternal  reigns  alone. 
Where  neither  wings  nor  souls  can  fly, 
Nor  angels  dimb  the  topless  throne. 

2.  The  Lord  of  glory  builds  His  seat 

Of  gems  insufierably  bright. 
And  lays  beneath  His  sacred  feet 
Substantial  beams  of  gloomy  night. 

3.  Yet,  glorious  Lord,  Thy  gracious  eyes 

Look  through  and  cheer  us  from  above; 
Beyond  our  praise  Thy  grandeur  flies; 
Tet  we  adore,  and  yet  we  love. 
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155.    aH. 

1.  The  Lord  descended  from  above, 

And  bowed  the  heavens  most  high; 
And  underneath  His  feet  He  cast 
The  darkness  of  the  skj. 

2.  On  cherub  and  on  cherubim 

Full  royally  He  rode ; 
And  on  the  wings  of  all  the  winda 
Game  flying  all  abroad. 

3.  And  like  a  den  most  dark  He  made 

His  hid  and  secret  place ; 
With  waters  black  and  airy  clouda 
Encompassed  Ho  was. 

4.  He  sat  serone  upon  the  floods, 

Their  fury  to  restrain ; 
And  He  as  sovereign  Lord  and  King 
For  evermore  shall  reign. 

8TBBKU0LD. 


156.    CM. 

1.  AmsB,  ye  people,  and  adore, 

Exulting  strike  the  chord ; 
Let  all  the  earth— from  shore  to  shore, 
Confess  th'  Almighty  Lord. 

2.  Glad  shouts  aloud — wide  echoing  round, 

Tir  ascending  God  proclaim ; 
The  angelic  choir  respond  the  sound. 
And  shake  creation's  frame. 


3.  They  sing  of  death  and  hell  overthrown 

In  that  triumphant  hour: 
And  God  exalts  His  conquering  Son 
To  His  right  hand  of  power. 

4.  0  shout,  ye  people,  and  adore, 

Exulting  strike  the  chord ; 
Let  all  the  earth — ^from  shore  to  ehore^ 
CJonfeas  th'  Almighty  Lord. 

SPIRIT  OF  THS  PSALMS. 

157.    CM. 

1.  0  God  !  we  praise  Thee,  and  oonfeas 

That  Thou  the  only  Loni 
And  everlasting  Father  art. 
By  all  the  earth  adored. 

2.  To  Thee,  all  angels  cry  aloud ; 

To  Thee  the  powers  on  high, 
Both  cherubun  and  seraphim. 
Continually  do  cry: 

3.  0  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Whom  heavenly  hosts  obey, 
The  world  is  with  the  glory  filled 
Of  Thy  migeetic  sway  I 

4.  The  apostles'  glorious  company, 

And  prophets  crowned  with  light, 
With  aU  the  martyrs'  noble  host, 
Thy  constant  praise  recite. 

6.  The  holy  church  throughout  the  woil^ 
0  Lord  I  confesses  Thee, 
That  Thou  the  eternal  Father  art, 
Of  boundless  majesty.  patkioe. 


ADOBATION. 
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15S.     0.1. 

1.  Sixo  to  the  Lord  Jehovah^s  name. 

And  in  His  strength  nejoice ; 
When  His  salvation  is  our  theme, 
Exalted  be  our  voice. 

2.  With  thanks  approach  His  awful  sight, 

And  psalms  of  honor  sing: 
The  Lord  's  a  God  of  boundless  might, 
The  whole  creation's  King. 

3.  Let  princes  hear,  let  angels  know, 

How  mean  their  natures  seem, 
Those  gods  on  high,  and  gods  below, 
When  once  compared  with  Him. 

4.  Earth,  with  its  caverns  dark  and  deep, 

Lies  in  His  spacious  hand ; 
He  fixed  the  sea  what  bounds  to  keep, 
And  where  the  hills  must  stand. 

5.  (>ome,  and  with  humble  souls  adore. 

Come,  kneel  before  His  face ; 
O  may  the  creatures  of  His  power 
Be  children  of  His  g^race  1 

WA1T8. 


159.  a  I. 

1.  The  Lord — ^how  fearful  is  His  name! 

How  wide  is  His  command  I 
Nature,  with  all  her  moving  frame, 
Bests  on  His  mighty  hand.  ^ 

2.  Immortal  glory  forms  His  throne, 

And  light  His  awful  robe ; 
While  with  a  smile,  or  with  a  frown. 
He  manages  the  globe. 

3.  A  word  of  His  almighty  breath 

Can  swell  or  sink  the  seas; 
Build  the  vast  empires  of  the  earth, 
Or  break  them  as  He  please. 

4.  On  angels,  with  unveiled  &oe 

His  glory  beams  above ; 
On  men,  He  looks  with  softest  grace. 
And  takes  His  tiUe,  Loveu 

5.  Now  let  the  Lord  for  ever  reign, 

And  sway  us  as  He  will ; 
Sick  or  in  health,  in  ease  or  pafai, 
We  are  His  fitvoritesstilL 

6.  No  more  shall  peevish  passion  rise. 

The  ton«rue  no  more  complain ; 
T  is  sovereign  love  that  lends  our  joys. 
And  love  resumes  again. 


160.    CI. 

1.  When  forth  from  Egypt's  trembling  strand 

The  tribes  of  Israel  sped, 
And  Jacob  in  the  stranger's  land 
Departing  banners  spread ; — 

2.  Then  One,  amid  their  thick  array. 

His  kingly  dwelling  made, 
And  all  along  the  desert  way 
Their  guiding  scepter  swayed. 

3.  The  sea  beheld,  and  struck  with  dread, 

KoUcd  aJl  its  billows  back; 
And  Jordan,  through  liis  deepest  bed, 
Revealed  their  destined  track. 

4.  What  ailed  thee,  0  thou  mighty  sea, 

And  rolled  thy  waves  in  dread  ? 
What  bade  thy  tide,  0  Jordan,  flee^ 
And  bare  its  deepest  bed  ? 

6.  0  earth,  before  the  Lord,  the  Qod 
Of  Jacob,  tremble  still; 
Who  makes  the  waste  a  watered  sod, 
The  flint  a  gushing  rill. 

O.  BUBGESflL 


161.    C.H. 

1.  Beqix,  my  tongue,  some  heavenly  theme, 

And  speak  some  boundless  thing, — 
The  mighty  works,  or  mightier  Name, 
Of  our  eternal  King. 

2.  TeU  of  His  wondrous  iaithfulness. 

And  sound  His  power  abroad ; 
Sing  the  sweet  promise  of  His  grace^ 
And  the  performing  Ood. 

3.  Engraved,  as  in  eternal  brass. 

The  mighty  promise  shines ; 
Nor  can  the  powers  of  darkness  raze 
Those  everlasting  Imes. 

4.  His  very  word  of  grace  is  strong. 

As  that  which  built  the  skies; 
The  voice  that  rolls  the  stars  along 
Speaks  all  the  promises. 


0,  might  I  hear  Thy  heavenly  tongue 
But  whisper,  Thiu  art  mine/ 

Those  gentle  words  should  raise  my  song 
To  ndtes  almost  divine. 
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1 .  O  praise  ye  the  Lord  t  prepare  your  glad  Toice,  His  praise  in  the  great  assembly  to  sing ; 
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In  tjicir  great  Greater  let  all  men  rejoice,  And  heirs  of  sal-ya-tion  be  glad  in  their  King, 
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162.    10s  &  Us. 

1. 0  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord  !  prepare  vour  glad  voice, 
His  |>raise  in  the  great  assembly  to  sing: 
In  their  great  Creator  let  ail  men  rejoice, 
And  heirs  of  saivatiun  be  glad  m  their  King. 

t.  Let  them  His  great  name  devoutly  adore  ; 
In  loud-sweUmg  strains  His  praises  express, 
Who  graciously  opens  His  bountiful  store, 
\  Their  wants  to  relieve,  and  Hiscluldren  to  bless. 

S.  With  glory  adorned,  His  people  shall  sing 
To  GoJ,  who  defence  and  plenty  supplies ; 
Their  loud  acclamations  to  Him.  their  great  King, 
Through  earth  shall  be  sounded,  and  reach  to 
the  skies. 

4.  Ye  angels  above.  His  glories  who  've  sung. 

In  loftiest  notes,  now  publish  His  praise  : 

We  mortals,  delighted, would  borrow  your  tongue — 

Would  join  in  your  numbers,  and  chant  to  your 

lays.  TATB,  VABIBD. 


1S3.    10s  &  ill. 

1.  Tb  servants  of  God,  rour  Master  proclaim, 
And  publish  abroad  His  wonderful  name  ; 
The  name  all-victorious  of  Jesus  extol ; 
His  kingdom  is  glorious  ;  He  rules  over  all. 

t.  God  ruleth  on  high,  almighty  to  save  ; 

And  still  He  is  nigh  :  His  presence  we  have  ; 
The  great  congregation  His  triumph  shall  sing. 
Ascribing  salvation  to  Jesus,  our  King. 


3.  •'  Salvation  to  God,  who  sits  oivthe  Hurone,** 
Let  all  cry  aloud,  and  honor  the  Son  ; 
The  praises  of  Jesus  the  angels  proclaim, 
Fall  down  on  their  faces,  and  worship  the 


4.  t'hcn  let  us  adore,  and  give  Him  His  right- 
All  glory  and  power,  ana  wisdom  and  might ; 
All  honor  and  blessing,  with  angels  above, 
And  thanks  never  ceasing,  for  inAaite  love. 


164.    lis. 


1.  How  dear  is  the  thought,  that  the  angels  of  God 
May  bow  their  bright  wings  to  the  world  they 

once  trod ; 
Will  leave  the  sweet  songs  of  the  mansions 

above. 
To  breathe  o*er  our  bosoms  some  message  of  love ! 


2.  They  come,  on  the  wings  of  the  momiftg  they 
come, 
Impatient  to  lead  some  poor  wandecer  home  ; 
Some  sinner  to  save  from  his  darkened  abode, 
And  lay  him  to  rest  in  the  arms  of  his  God. 


3.  They  come  when  we  wander,  they  come  when 
we  pray. 
In  mercy  to  guard  us  wherever  we  stray ; 
A  glorious  cloud,  their  bright  witness  is  given ; 
Encircling  us  here  are  these  angels  of  heaven. 


ADOBATION. 


49 


WHM'I  ZHM.  lis  k  Si, 

,._|___I-,.J_>>_ 


^mmm 


^j^i=Mi 


-f-i 


:5H£8i 


Pm 


i/    I     I    I     i/  •    "    "    "  '     ""'■■'     '     ;/  r  "I 

1.  The  Lord  is  great!  ye  hoato  of  beaTeii,a-dore  Him,  And  je -who  tread  this  earthly  ball; 


mmm^mw^^ 


Ixk     ho  '\j  aoogs    re-joice  a  -  loud  before  Him,  And  shout  His  praise  who  made  you  alL 


I        \ 


=f-. 


t4_-l-LjAJ4. 


^^^^m^m^^^^^M 


165.    Us  &  8s. 

L  The  Lord  is  great  I  yo  hosts  of  heaven, 
adore  liim, 
And  ye  who  tread  this  earthly  ball ; 
In  holy  soo^  rejoice  aloud  before  Him, 
And  shout  His  praise  who  made  you  all. 

3.  The  Lord  is  great ;  His  majesty,  how  glo- 
rious! 
Resound  His  praise  from  shore  to  shore ; 
0*er  sin,  and  death,  and  hell,  now  made 
victorious, 
Ho  rules  and  reigns  for  ovormoro. 

3.  Tho  Lord  .is  great;  His  mercy  how  abound- 
ing! 
To  angels,  strike  your  golden  chords; 
O,  praise  our  God,  with  voice  and  harp  ro- 
soundinpr, 
The  King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  lords. 

CHXTBCa  PSALMODT. 


166.    10s  fc  lis.* 

1.  O,  woKSmp  tho  King  all-glorious  above. 
And  gratefully  sing  His  wonderful  love — 
Our  Shield  and  Defender,  the  Ancient  of 

Days, 
Pavilioned  in  splendor,  aud  girded  with 

praise. 


2.  O  tell  of  His  might,  and  sing  of  His  grace, 
Whoso  robe  is  the  lighl,  whose  canopy, 

space ; 

His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunder- 
clouds form, 

And  dark  is  His  path  on  the  wings  of  the 
storm. 

3.  Tliy  bountiful  care  what  tongue  can  recite? 
It  breathes  In  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  lights 
It  streams  from  tho  hills,  it  descends  to  th9 

plain. 
And  sweetly  distills  in  the  dew  and  th* 
rain. 

4.  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail, 
In  Thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  Thee  to  fiiil, 
Thy  mercies  how  tender !  how  firm  to  tho 

end! 
Our    Maker,    Defender,    Eedeemer,    and 
Friend ! 

6.  Father  Almighty,  how  faithful  Thy  love  I 
While  angels  delight  to  hymn  Thee  above^ 
The  humbler  creation,  though  feeble  their 

lajTS, 
With  true  adoration  shall  lisp  to  Thy  praiaah 

DOZOLOOT.     lis  &  8s. 

All  praise  to  the  Father,  all  praise  to  tho  Soiv 
All  praiso  to  tho  Spirit,  thrice  blest, 

The  Holy,  Ktemal,  Supreme  Three  in  One^ 
Was,  IS,  and  shall  be  still  addressed^ 


*  Sung  to  LyoBt,  ^ 
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And  lound  his  ntme  abroad :  Come,  pour  the  trembling  notes  along,  And  swell  the  grand,  immortal  song. 
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lar.  Eft 

1.  AvoELSt  assist  to  sing 

The  honors  of  your  God; 
Touch  every  tuneful  string, 

And  sound  His  name  abroad : 
Gome,  pour  the  trembling  notes  along, 
And  swell  the  grand  immortal  song. 

2.  And  ye  of  meaner  birth  I 

Your  Joyful  voices  raise ; 
Inhabitants  of  earth  I 

Your  great  Creator  praise : 
Let  your  hosannas  joyful  rise, 
And  shake  the  earth,  and  pierce  the  skies. 

3.  Let  day  and  dusky  night, 

In  solemn  order,  join 
His  praises  to  recite, 

And  speak  His  power  divine : 
Let  every  hill  and  every  vale 
Be-echo  with  the  sacred  tale. 

4.  Let  every  creature  sing 

The  honors  of  our  ^d; 
Touch  every  tuneful  string, 

And  spread  His  praise  abroad : 
Gome,  pour  the  trembling  notes  along; 
And  swell  the  universal  song. 


OEUS. 


1<8.    H.M. 

1.  To  your  Creator,  God, 

Your  great  Preserver,  raise, 
Ye  creatures  of  His  hand, 
Your  highest  notes  of  praise : 
Let  eyery  voice  proclaim  His  power, 
Hit  name  adore,  and  loud  rejoice. 


2.  Let  every  creature  join 

To  celebrate  His  name, 
And  all  their  various  powers 

Assist  th'  exalted  theme  : 
Let  nature  raise,  from  Qvery  tongue^ 
A  general  song  of  grateful  praise. 

3.  But  oh  f  from  human  tongues 

Sliould  nobler  praises  flow; 
And  every  thankful  heart 

With  warm  devotion  glow  : 
Your  voices  raise  above  the  rest ; 
Ye  highly  blest  I  declare  His  praise. 

4.  Assist  me,  gracious  God  I 

My  heart,  my  voice  inspure; 
Then  shall  I  grateful  join 
The  univeraal  choir  : 
Thy  grace  can  raise  my  heart,  my  tongue^ 
And  tune  my  song  to  lively  praise. 

XB&STBBUL 

1W»     Hi   Mi 

1.  Ik  Zion's  sacred  gates, 

Let  hymns  of  praise  begin, 

Where  acts  of  faith  and  love, » 

In  ceaseless  beauty,  shine  : 

In  mercy  there,  while  God  is  known, 

Before  His  throne  with  songs  appear. 

2.  The  trumpet's  martial  voice. 

The  timbrel's  softer  soundi 
The  organ's  solemn  peal. 

His  praises  shall  resound : 
To  swell  the  song,  with  highest  ^j, 
Let  man  employ  his  tunefiil  tongua 
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be  his  name  a-dored :  Thy  mercy,  I^^rd  *  Shall  still  en-dare ,  And  ev  -  er  sure  Abides  Thy  word. 


170.    H.M. 


1. 


GiVB  thanks  to  God  moet  high, 

The  universal  Lord, 
The  aoToroign  King  of  kings; 
And  be  Hia  name  adored: 
Thy  mercy,  Lord  I  shall  still  endure ; 
And  ever  sure  abides  Thy  word. 


S.  How  mighty  is  His  hand  I 

What  wonders  He  hath  done  I 
He  fonned  the  earth  and  seas, 
And  spread  the  heavens  aloue : 

His  power  and  grace  are  still  the  same ; 

And  let  His  name  have  endless  praise. 

3.  He  saw  the  nations  lie 

All  perishing  in  sin ; 
And  pitied  the  sad  state 

The  ruined  world  was  in: 
Thy  mercy,  Lordl  shall  still  endure: 
And  ever  sore  abides  Thy  word. 

4.  He  sent  His  only  ^$on 

To  save  ua  from  our  woe, 
From  Satan,  sin,  and  death, 

And  every  hurtful  foe: 
His  power  and  grace  are  still  the  same : 
And  let  His  name  have  endless  praise. 

ft.  Hire  thanks  aloud  to  God, 

To  God,  the  heavenly  King; 
And  let  the  spacious  earth 
His  works  and  glories  sing: 
Thy  mercy,  Lord  I  shall  still  endure; 
And  ever  sure  abides  Thy  word. 

WAn& 


171.    H.E 

1.  In  sweet  exalted  strains. 

The  King  of  glory  praise; 

O'er  heaven  and  earth  He  reign% 

Through  everlasting  days: 

He,  at  His  will  the  world  controls, 

Sustains  or  sinks  the  distant  poles. 

"    2.  To  earth  He  bends  His  throne— 
His  throne  of  grace  divine ; 
Wide  is  his  bounty  known. 
And  wide  His  glories  shine : 
Fair  Salem,  still  His  chosen  rest, 
Li  with  His  smiles  and  presence  blest 
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172.    H.I. 


1.  Thb  promises  I  sing, 

Which  sovereign  love  hath  spoke; 
Nor  will  th'  eternal  King 

His  words  of  grace  revoke: 
They  stand  secure  and  steadfast  still ; 
Nor  Zion*s  hill  abides  so  sure.  * 

2.  The  mountains  melt  away. 

When  once  the  Judge  appears ; 
And  sun  and  moon  decay 

That  measure  mortal  years ; 
But  still  the  same,  in  radiant  lines^ 
The  promise  shines  through  all  the  flanM. 

3.  Their  harmony  shall  sound 

Through  my  attentive  ears, 
When  thunders  cleave  the  ground 

And  dissipate  the  spheres ; 
'MM  all  the  shock  of  that  dread  soene^ 
I  stand  aercno    Thy  word  my  rode 
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1.  God    is  tlio  ref-iig6   of    his  saints  When  Btonns  of  sharp  distress   in  -  yade; 


iSppp^^#^^ 


:r 


i 


i^H##=^##%^^S^ 


rt    rp"'  r  f  f 

Ere   ve  can  of  -  fer  our  complaints.    Be -hold  him 


^ 


--f=f=r 


B 


A 


±F 


f=- 


prcs  -  cnt  with  his 


old 


gffE:^= 


E 


i 


173.    LE 

1.  God  is  the  refhge  of  His  saints 

When  storms  of  sharp  distress  invade; 
Ere  we  can  offer  our  complainta» 
Behold  Him  present  with  His  aid. 


S.  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurled 
Down  to  the  deep,  and  buried  there, 
Convulsions  shake  the  solid  world — 
Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 


8.  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar; 
In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide ; 
While  every  nation,  every  shorOi 
Trembles  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide. 

4  There  la  a  stream  whose  gentle  flow 
*  Supplies  the  city  of  our  God, 

Life,  love,  and  joy,  still  gliding  through, 
And  watering  our  divine  aboda 


S.  That  sacred  stream,  Thine  holy  word. 
Our  grief  allays,  our  fear  controls; 
Sweet  peace  Thy  promises  aflbrd, 
And  give  new  strength  to  fidnting  souls. 


Zion  enjoys  her  Monarches  love. 
Secure  against  a  threatening  hour; 

Kor  can  her  firm  foundation  move, 
Built  on  His  truth,  and  armed  with 
WAira 


171.    LH. 

1.  Up  to  the  hills  I  lift  mino  eyes, 
Th'  eternal  hills  beyond  the  skies ; 
Thence  all  her  help  my  soul  derives^ 
There  my  Almighty  refuge  lives. 

2.  He  lives — the  everlasting  God 

That  built  the  world,  that  spread  the  flood ; 
Tho  heavens  witli  all  their  hosts  Ho  made^ 
And  the  daric  regions  of  the  dead. 

3.  Ho  guides  our  feet,  ho  guards  our  way; 
His  morning  smiles  bless  all  tho  day: 
He  spreads  the  evening  vail,  and  keeps 
Tho  silent  hours,  while  Israel  sleeps. 

4.  Israel,  a  name  divinely  blest, 
May  rise  secure,  securely  rest ; 
Thy  holy  guardian's  wakeful  eyca 
Admit  no  slumber,  nor  surprise^ 

6.  No  sun  shall  smite  thy  head  by  day; 
Nor  the  pale  moon  with  sickly  ray 
Shall  blast  thy  oouch ;  no  baleful  star 
Dart  his  malignant  fire  so  far. 

6.  Should  earth  and  hell  with  malice  bum, 
Still  thou  Shalt  go,  and  still  return, 
Si^e  in  tho  Lord ;  His  heavenly  care 
Defends  thy  life  from  every  snaro. 

1  On  thee  foul  spirits  have  no  power ; 
And,  in  thy  lost  departing  hour, 
'Angels,  that  trace  the  airy  road. 
Shall  bear  thee  homeward  to  thy  God. 

WATI& 
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m.  1.1. 

1.  ToET  that  bave  mado  their  refuge  God 
Shall  find  a  most  secure  abode ; 
Shall  walk  all  day  beneath  His  shadOi 
And  there  at  night  shall  rest  their  head. 

2.  Tf  baming  beams  of  noon  conspire 
To  dart  a  pestilential  fire, 

God  is  their  life ;  His  wings  are  spread. 
To  shield  them  'midst  ten  thousand  dead. 

3.  If  vapors  with  malignant  breath 

Rise  thick,  and  scatter  midnight  death; 
Still  they  are  safe ;  the  poison'd  air 
Again  grows  pure,  if  God  be  there. 


176.    LM. 

L  l^mtx^  nothing  bright,  above,  below, 
From  flowers  that  bloom  to  stars  that  glow, 
But  in  its  light  my  soul  can  see 
Some  features  of  the  Deity. 

1.  There's  nothing  daik,  below,  above, 
But  in  its  gloom  I  trace  Thy  love, 
And  meekly  wait  the  moment  when 
Thy  touch  shall  make  all  bright  again. 

3l  The  light,  the  dark,  where'er  I  look, 
Shall  be  one  pure  and  shining  book, 
Where  I  may  read,  in  words  of  flome^ 
The  glories  of  Thy  wondrous  name. 

UOOBB. 


177.    I.H. 

L  Kt  God,  1  love  and  I  adore ; 

But  souls  that  love  would  know  Thee  more : 
WUt  thou  forever  bide,  and  stand 
Behind  the  labors  of  Thy  hand? 

X  Thy  hand,  great  God,  sustains  the  poles 
On  which  this  huge  creation  rolls ; 
The  starry  arch  proclaims  Thy  power ; 
Thy  pondl  glows  in  every  flower. 

3.  Across  the  waves,  around  the  sky, 
There's  not  a  spot,  or  deep  or  high, 
Where  the  Creator  has  not  trod, 
And  loft  the  footsteps  of  a  God. 

4.  Fain  would  I  trace  ^he  immortal  way 
Tliat  leads  to  courts  of  endless  day, 
Where  the  Creator  stands  confessed, 
In  His  own  fiurest  gk>ries  dressed. 


178.    LI. 

1.  High  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God, 

Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines ; 
Thy  truth  shall  break  through  every  cloud 
That  vails  and  darkens  Thy  design^ 

2.  Forever  firm  Thy  justice  stands. 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  Thy  hands; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

3.  Thy  providence  is  kind  and  large ; 

Both  man  and  beast  Thy  bounty  share; 
The  whole  creation  is  Thy  charge, 
But  saints  are  Thy  peculiar  care. 

4.  My  God,  how  excellent  Thy  grace  I 

Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfortspringe; 
The  sons  of  Adam,  in  distress. 
Fly  to  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings. 

6.  From  the  provisions  of  Thy  house 
We  shall  be  fed  with  sweet  repast ; 
There  mercy  like  a  river  flows, 
And  brings  salvation  to  our  taste. 

6.  Life,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  free^ 

Springs  from  the  presence  of  my  Lord, 
Ana  in  Thy  light  our  souls  shall  see 
The  glories  promised  m  Thy  word. 

WATTS. 


179.    L.E 

1.  Jehovah  reigns,  His  throne  is  high, 
His  robes  are  light  and  majesty ; 

His  glory  shines  with  beams  so  bright, 
No  mortal  can  sustain  the  sight 

2.  His  terrors  keep  the  world  in  awe. 
His  justice  guards  His  holy  law. 
His  love  reveals  a  smiling  fiioe, 

His  truth  and  promise  seal  the  grace. 

3.  Through  all  His  works  what  wisdom 
Ho  baffles  Satan's  deep  desitrns ;  [shineal 
His  power  is  sovereign  to  ftufill. 

The  noblest  counsels  of  His  wiU. 


4.  Thus  glorious,  will  He  condescend 
To  be  my  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 
Then  let  my  songs  with  angels  join, 
Heaven  is  secure,  if  God  is  mine. 

WATTB. 
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180.    G.M. 

2.  Unnnmbered  comforts  on  my  aoul 
Thy  tender  care  bestowed, 
Before  my  infiint  heart  conceived 
From  whom  those  comforts  flowed. 

8.  When  in  the  slippery  path  of  youth 
With  lieedless  steps  I  ran, 
Thine  arm,  unseen,  conveyed  me  safe, 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 

4  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 
My  daily  thanks  employ ; 
'Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

6.  Through  every  period  of  my  life 
Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue; 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worldSi 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

6.  Through  all  eternity,  to  Thee 

A  joyful  song  I'll  raise : 

But  oh  1  eternity's  too  short 

To  utter  all  my  praise! 


AODISOV. 


181.    CM. 


Soon  as  I  heard  my  Father  say, 
Ye  children  seek  my  &oe, 

My  heart  replied  witliout  delay, 
ru  seek  my  Father's  face. 


2.  Let  not  Thy  face  be  hid  from  me, 

Nor  frown  my  soul  away; 
God  of  my  life !  I  fly  to  Thee 
In  a  distressmg  day. 

3.  Should  friends  and  kindred,  near  and  dear, 

Leave  me  to  want,  or  die ; 
My  God  would  make  my  life  His  care^ 
And  all  my  need  supply. 

4.  My  fainting  flesh  had  died  with  grieC 

Had  not  my  soul  believed 
To  see  Thy  grace  provide  relief— 
Nor  was  my  hope  deceived. 

6.  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  saintsl 
And  keep  your  courage  up : 
He'll  raise  your  spirit  when  it  faints^ 
And  &r  ezoeed  your  hope. 

WATTS. 

182.   aM. 

1.  How  rich  Thy  favors,  God  of  grace  I 

How  various  and  dtvinel 
Full  as  the  ocean  they  are  poured, 
And  bright  as  heaven  they  shine. 

2.  He  to  eternal  glory  calls, 

And  leads  the  wondrous  way 
To  His  own  palace,  where  He  reigns 
In  uncreated  day. 

3.  The  songs  of  everlasting  ^ean 

That  mercy  shrill  attend, 
Which  leads,  through  sufferings  of  an  hour, 
To  joys  that  never  end. 

DODDBIDGK 
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18S.    GLI. 

1.  Wr  love  Thee,  Lord,  and  we  adore ; 
Now  is  Thino  ann  revealed ; 
Thoa  art  our  strength,  oar  heavenly  tower, 
Oar  bulwark  and  our  ahield. 

1.  We  fly  to  oar  otefnal  Rock, 
And  find  a  sure  defence ; 
His  holy  name  our  lips  invoke, 
And  draw  salvation  thence. 

5.  When  God,  oar  leader,  shines  in  anna, 

What  mortal  bdhrt  can  bear 

The  thunder  of  His  loud  alarms, 

The  lightning  of  His  spear  ? 

4.  He  rides  upon  the  winged  wind, 

And  angels  in  array, 
In  miUioDS,  wait  to  know  His  mind, 
And  swift  as  flames  obey. 

6.  He  speaks,  and  at  His  fierce  rebuke 

Whole  armies  are  dismayed ; 
His  voice,  His  frawn.  His  angry  look. 
Strikes  all  their  courage  dead. 

6L  Oft  has  the  Lord  whole  nations  blessed 
For  His  own  children's  sake ; 
The  powers  that  give  His  people  rest 
Shall  of  His  care  partake. 

WATTS. 

184,    G.N. 

1.  That  man,  in  life  wherever  placed, 
Has  happiness  in  store. 
Who  walks  hot  in  the  wicked^s  way 
Nor  learns  their  g^ty  lore ; 

3.  Nor  irom  the  sent  of  scornful  pride 

Casts  forth  his  eyes  abroad. 
But  with  humility  and  awe 
Still  walks  before  hia  God. 

5.  That  man  shall  flourish  like  the  trees 

Which  by  tho  streamlet  grow. 
Whose  fruitful  top  is  spread  on  high, 
And  firm  the  root  below. 

4.  But  he  whose  blossom  buds  in  goOt 

Shall  to  the  ground  bo  cast, 
And  like  the  rootless  stubble  toesed 
Before  the  sweeping  blast. 

6.  For  God,  that  God  the  g«od  adore^ 

Will  give  them  peace  and  joy; 
But  all  the  hopes  of  wicked  men 
Will  utterly  destroy. 

BUBN& 


185.    G.E 

1.  How  are  Thy  servants  blest,  0  Lord, 

How  sure  is  their  defence  I 
Eternal  wisdom  is  their  guide^ 
Their  help,  onmipotence. 

2.  In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote^ 

Supported  by  Thy  care. 
Through  burning  climes  tlicy  pass  unhur^ 
And  breathe  in  tainted  air. 

3.  When  by  the  dreadAil  tempest  borne 

High  on  the  broken  wave, 
They  know  Thou  art  not  slow  to  hear, 
Nor  impotent  to  save. 

4.  The  storm  is  laid,  the  winds  retire. 

Obedient  to  Tliy  will; 
The  sea,  that  roars  at  Thy  command, 
At  Thy  command  is  stUl. 

6.  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  deathi^ 
Thy  goodness  we'll  adore ; 
We'll  pniiso  Thee  for  Tliy  mercies  past; 
And  humbly  hope  for  more. 

6.  Our  life,  whilst  Thou  preserv'st  that  lifc^ 
Thy  sacrifice  shall  be ; 
And  death,  when  death  shall  be  our  lot^ 
Shall  join  our  souls  to  Thee. 

ADDISON. 


18C.    CM. 

VsTht  should  the  children  of  a  King 
Go  mourning  all  their  days? 

Great  Comforter,  descend,  and  bring  • 
Some  tokens  of  Thy  grace. 


2.  Dost  Thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  sainta; 

And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven  ? 
When  wilt  Thou  banish  my  complaint^ 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven  ? 

3.  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 

In  the  Redeemer's  blood ; 
And  bear  Thy  witness  with  nqf  heart 
That  I  am  bom  of  God. 

4.  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  His  love, 

Tlie  pledge  of  joys  to  come; 
And  thy  soft  wings,  celestial  Dove^ 
Will  safe  convey  me  home.  * 
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187.  aE 

1.  0  God  I  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  sheltor  from  the  stormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home  I 

2.  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  her  frame, 
^  From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

3.  A  thousand  ages  in  Thy  sight 

Are  like  an  evening  gone — 
8hoi*t  as  the  watoh  that  ends  the  night 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

4  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream. 
Bears  all  its  sons  away; 
l)hey  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

6.  0  God !     our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hop»  for  years  to  come. 
Be  thou  our  guide  while  troubles  last. 
And  our  eternal  home. 

WATTB. 

188.  CM. 

1.  As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams, 
When  heated  in  the  chase ; 
8o  longs  my  soul,  0  God  for  Thee, 
And  Thy  refreshing  grace. 

1.  For  Thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 
My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine ; 
Oh,  when  shall  I  behold  Thy  &ce. 
Thou  Miy'esty  divine? 


3.  Wliy  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  aoul  7 

Trust  God ;  who  will  employ 
His  aid  for  thee,  and  change  these  sigha 
To  thankful  hymns  of  joy. 

4.  God  of  my  strength,  how  long  shall  I, 

Like  one  forgotten,  mourn ; 

Forlorn,  forsaken,  and  exposod 

To  my  oppressor's  scorn  ? 

5.  I  sigh  to  think  of  happier  days, 

When  Thou,  0  Lord  I  wast  nigh ; 
When  every  heart  was  tuned  to  praise, 
And  none  more  blessed  than  L 

6.  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  T 

Hope  still ;  and  Thou  shalt  sing 
The  praise  of  Him  who  is  Thy  Gcxl, 
Thy  health's  eternal  spring. 

TATE  AND  BRADT. 

189.    CM. 

1.  Great  Ruler  of  all  nature's  frame. 

We  own  Thy  power  divine ; 
We  hear  Thy  breath  in  every  storm. 
For  all  the  winds  are  Thine. 

2.  Wide  as  they  sweep  their  sounding  way, 

They  work  Thy  sovereign  will ; 
And,  awed  by  Thy  majestic  voice, 
Confusion  shall  be  still. 

3.  Thy  mercy  tempers  every  blast 

To  them  that  seek  Thy  face, 
And  mingles  with  the  tempest's  roar 
The  whispers  of  Thy  grace. 

4.  Those  gentle  whispers  let  me  hear, 

Till  all  the  tumult  cease ; 
And  gales  of  paradise  shall  lull 
My  weary  soul  to  peace.       DODDBmax. 
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19v*    v«  Mt 

1.  Let  Zion  and  her  sons  rejoice^ 
Behold  tho  promised  hour  I 
Her  God  hath  heard  her  mourning  voice, 
And  comes  t'  exalt  His  power. 

1.  Her  dost  and  ruins  that  remain 

Are  precious  in  our  eyes; 

Those  ruins  shall  be  buUt  again, 

And  all  that  dust  shall  riaa 

5.  Tho  Lord  will  raise  Jomsalem, 

And  stand  in  glory  there ; 
Nations  shall  bow  before  His  name, 
And  kings  attend  with  fear. 

4.  Ho  sits  a  Sovereign  on  His  throne. 
With  pity  in  pis  eyes ; 
Ho  hears  the  dying  prisoners  groan, 
And  sees  their  sighs  arise. 

6.  He  frees  tho  souls  condemned  to  death ; 

And,  when  hLs  saints  complain, 
It  shan't  be  said  that  praying  breath 
Was  ever  spent  in  vain. 

6.  This  shall  bo  known  when  we  are  dead, 
And  left  on  long  record, — 
That  ages,  yet  unborn,  may  read, 
And  trust  and  praise  tho  Lord. 

WATTflL 

191.    C.H. 

L  God  !  my  supporter  and  my  hope, 
My  help  for  ever  near, 
Thine  arm  of  mercy  held  me  up. 
When  sinking  in  despair. 

2.  Thy  counsels,  Lord  I  shall  guide  my  feet 

Through  this  dark  wilderness: 
Thy  hand  conduct  me  near  Thy  seat, 
To  dwell  before  Thy  face. 

y  Were  I  in  heaven  without  my  God, 
'T  would  be  no  joy  to  me ; 
And  while  this  earth  is  my  abode, 
I  long  for  none  but  Thee. 

i.  What  if  the  springs  of  life  were  broke, 
And  flesh  and  heart  should  faint?      ^ 
God  is  my  soul's  eternal  rock, 
Tho  strength  of  every  saint. 

fi.  But  to  draw  near  to  Thoo,  my  God  I 
Shall  be  my  sweet  employ : 
My  tongue  shall  sound  Thy  works  abroad, 
And  tell  the  world  my  joy. 

WATTS. 


192.    CI. 

1.  Lord  I  where  shall  guilty  souls  retire^ 

Forgotten  and  unknown  7 
In  hell  they  meet  Thy  dreadful  fire. 
In  heaven  Thy  glorious  throne. 

2.  Should  I  suppress  my  vital  breath 

To  shun  the  wrath  divine, 
Thy  voice  would  break  the  bars  of  death. 
And  make  the  grave  resign. 

3.  If  winged  with  beams  of  mommg  light, 

I  fly  beyond  tho  west, 
Thy  hand,  which  must  support  my  flight, 
Would  soon  betray  my  rest. 

4.  If  o'er  my  sins  I  think  to  draw 

The  curtains  of  the  night, 
Thoso  flaming  eyes  thait  guard  Thy  law 
Would  turn  the  shades  to  light 

5.  The  beams  of  noon,  the  midnight  hour, 

Are  both  alike  to  Thee : 
Oh,  may  I  ne'er  provoke  that  power 
From  which  I  can  not  flee. 

WAITS. 


193.    CM. 

1.  God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 

His  wonders  to  perform ; 
He  plants  His  footsteps  in  the  aesL, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2.  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never-failing  skill, 
He  traasurcs  up  His  vast  designs, 
And  works  His  sovereign  will 

3.  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take; 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  will  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4.  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  senae^ 

But  trust  Him  for  His  grace; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence  * 
He  hides  a  smiling  fiice. 

5.  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast. 

Unfolding  every  hour  ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6.  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  His  work  in  vain ; 
God  is  his  own  interpreter. 
And  He  will  make  it  phdn. 
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glories    let        the  world  proclaim  1 


194.    LE 

1.  0  HOLT,  holy,  holy  Lord! 

Bright  in  Thy  deeds  and  in  Thy  name, 
Forever  be  Thy  name  adored, 
Thy  glories  let  the  world  proclaim  I 

2.  O  Jesus,  Lamb  once  crucified 

To  take  our  load  of  sins  away, 

Thine  be  the  hymn  that  rolls  its  lay 

Along  the  realms  of  upper  day  I 

3.  O  Holy  Spirit  from  above. 

In  streams  of  light  and  glory  giv'n, 
Thou  source  of  ecstasy  and  love, 
Thy  praises  ring  trough  earth  and 
heaven  1 

4.  O  God  triune,  to  Thee  we  owe 

Our  evexy  thought,  our  every  Bong; 
And  ever  may  Thy  praises  flow 
From  saint  and  8enH>h'8  burning  tongue  I 

J.  W.  SASTBUBNK 


IM.    LE 

1.  God  is  a  name  my  soul  adores — 
Th*  almighty  Three,  th'  eternal  One : 

Nature  and  grace,  with  all  their  powers. 
Confess  the  Infinite  Unknown. 

2.  Thy  voice  produced  the  sea  and  spheres ; 
Bade  the  waves  roar,  the  planets  shine : 

But  nothing  like  Thy&elf  appears 
Through  all  these  spacious  works  of  Thine. 


3.  StUl  restless  nature  dies  and  grows; 
From  cliange  to  change  the  creatures  run ; 

Thy  being  no  succession  knows, 
And  all  Thy  vast  designs  are  one. 

4.  A  glance  of  Thine  runs  through  the  globes, 
Rules  the  bright  worlds,  and  moves  their 

frame; 
Broad  sheets  of  light  compose  Thy  robea^ 
Thy  guards  are  formed  of  living  flame. 

WATTS. 


196*    L  JL 


1.  Come,  0  Creator  Spirit  blest  I 
And  in  our  souls  take  up  Thy  rest ; 
Come,  with  Thy  grace  and  heavenly  aid, 
To  fill  the  hearts  which  Thou  hast  madfii 


2.  Great  Paraclete  I  to  Thee  we  cry ; 
0  highest  gift  of  God  most  high  1 
0  fount  of  life !  0  fire  of  love  I 
And  sweet  anointing  from  above  I 

3.  Kindle  our  senses  from  above, 

«  And  make  our  hearts  o'erflow  with  lore ; 
With  patience  firm,  and  virtue  high,  « 
The  weakness  of  our  flesh  supply. 

4.  Far  from  us  drive  the  foe  we  dread, 
And  grant  us  Thy  true  peace  instead ; 
So  shall  we  not,  with  Thee  for  guide 
Turn  from  the  path  of  life  aside. 

LTRA.  CATH. 
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lf7.    LI. 

1.  Etebnal  Spirit,  we  confess 

And  sing  the  wonders  of  Thy  grace ; 
Thy  power  conveys  our  blessings  down 
From  God  the  Father  and  the  Son. 

2.  Enlightened  by  Thy  heavenly  ray, 
Our  shades  and  darkness  turn  to  day ; 
Thine  inward  teachings  make  us  know 
Our  danger,  and  our  refuge  too. 

3.  Thy  power  and  glory  work  within, 
And  break  the  chains  of  reigning  sin ; 
Do  our  imperious  lusts  subdue, 
And  form  our  wretched  hearts  anew. 

4.  The  troubled  conscience  knows  Thy  voice ; 
Thy  cheering  words  awake  our  joys ; 
Thy  words  allay  the  stormy  wind, 

And  calm  the  soiges  of  the  mind. 

WATTB. 

198.    LH. 

1.  Gome,  gracious  Spirit,  heayenly  Dove, 
With  light  and  comfort  from  above ; 
Be  Thou  our  guardian,  Thou  our  guide, 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 


2.  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display. 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  Thy  way; 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 
That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart 


3.  Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God; 
Lead  us  to  Olirist,  the  living  way, 
Nor  let  X3A  from  His  precepts  stray. 


4.  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest, 
In  His  enjoyment  to  be  blessed ; 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  the  seat  of  bliss^ 
Where  pleasure  in  perfection  is. 

BB0WK& 


DOZOLOOT.     L  M. 

Lord  I  when  the  world  is  at  its  end, 
And  Christ  to  judgment  shall  descend, 
May  we  be  call'd  those  joys  to  see, 
Prepared  from  all  eternity. 


Praise  to  the  Father,  with  the  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One; 
As  ever  was  in  ages  past, 
And  shall  be  so  while  ages  last 
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1.  Como,  thou  al  -  mi^ht  -  j  King,    Help  lu  Thy  name     to 


Help  UB  to  praise  I 
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IM.    6S&4I. 

2.  Jesus,  our  Lord,  descend ; 
From  all  our  foea  defend, 

Nor  let  us  fall; 
Let  thine  almighty  aid 
Our  sure  defence  be  made, 
Our  souls  on  Thee  be  stayed; 

Lord,  hear  our  calL 

5.  Come,  thou  incarnate  Word 
Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword ; 

Our  prayer  attend ; 
Como,  and  Thy  people  bless; 
Come,  give  Thy  word  success; 
Spirit  of  holiness, 

On  us  descend. 

4.  Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear, 

In  this  glad  hour ; 
Thou,  who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Spirit  of  power. 

6.  To  Thee,  great  One  in  Throe^ 
The  liighest  praises  be, 

Hence  evermore ; 
Thy  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see^ 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 
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200.    hktik. 

1.  Glory  to  God  on  high  I 
Let  heaven  and  earth  reply; 

Praise  ye  Uis  name; 
His  love  and  grace  adore, 
Who  all  our  sorrows  bore; 
And  sing  forevermoro, 

"Worthy  the  Lamb." 


2.  Ye  who  surround  the  throne. 
Join  cheerfully  in  one, 
Praising  Uis  name ; 
Ye  who  have  felt  His  blood 
Sealing  your  peace  with  God, 
Sound  His  dear  name  abroad: 
"Worthy  the  Lamb." 


3.  Join,  all  ye  ransomed  race, 
Our  Lord  and  God  to  bless; 

Praise  ye  His  name ; 
In  him  we  will  rejoice, 
And  make  a  joyful  noise, 
Shouting  with  heart  and  voic^ 

"Worthy  the  Lamb." 

4.  Soon  must  we  ichange  our  place; 
Yet  will  we  never  cease 

Praising  His  name ; 
To  him  our  songs  we*ll  bring. 
Hail  Him  our  gracious  King, 
And  through  all  ages  sing, 

"Worthy  the  Lamb." 
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201.    7s  &  6s. 

1.  Meet  and  right  it  is  to  sing, 

In  every  time  and  place ; 
Glory  to  our  heavenly  King, 

The  God  of  truth  and  grace. 
Join  we  then  with  sweet  accord, 

All  in  ono  thanksgiving  join  1 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Eternal  praise  be  thine  I 

3.  Thee,  the  flrst-bom  sons  of  light, 

In  choral  symphonies, 
Praise  by  day,  day  without  night, 

And  never,  never  cease ; 
Angels  and  archangels,  all 

Praise  the  mystic  Three  in  One; 
Sing,  and  stop,  and  gaze,  and  fall, 

O'erwhelm'd  before  Thy  throne  I 

8.  Father,  God,  Thy  love  we  praise, 

Which  gave  Thy  Son  to  die; 
Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 

Alike  we  glorify ; 
Spirit,  Comforter  divine, 

Praise  by  aU  to  Thee  be  given, 
Till  we  in  full  chorus  join. 

And  earth  is  tum'd  to  heaven. 

C.  WISLIT. 


202.     78&68. 

1.  Praise  the  Lord,  who  reigns  above^ 

And  keeps  His  courts  below ; 
Praise  Him  for  His  boundless  love. 

And  all  His  greatness  show; 
Praise  Him  for  His  noble  deeds; 

Praise  Him  for  His  matchless  power; 
Him,  from  whom  all  good  proceoids, 

Let  earth  and  heaven  adore. 

2.  Publish — spread  to  all  around 

The  great  Immanuel's  name; 
Let  the  gospel-trumpet  sound ; 

Him  the  Prince  of  Peace  proclaim. 
Praise  Him,  every  tuneful  string! 

All  the  reach  of  heavenly  art. 
All  the  power  of  music  bring — 

The  music  of  the  heart 

3.  Hinv  in  whom  they  move  and  live^ 

Let  every  creature  sing; 
Glory  to  our  Saviour  give. 

And  homage  to  our  King. 
Hallowed  be  His  name  beneath, 

As  in  heaven,  on  earth  adored; 
Praise  the  Lord  in  every  breath^* 

Let  all  things  praise  the  Lord. 
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M3.    7k. 

1.  Hark  !  the  herald-angels  sing : 
"Glory  to  the  now-born  King; 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild; 
God  and  sinners  reconciled." 

2.  Joyful,  all  ye  nations!  rise, 
Join  tlio  triumph  of  the  skies; 
With  th'  angelic  host,  proclaim : 
"  Christ  is  bom  in  Bethlehem." 

3.  Mild  He  lays  His  glory  by, 
Bom  that  man  no  more  may  die ; 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth ; 
Bom  to  give  them  second  birth. 

4.  Haill  the  heaven-bom  Prince  of  peace  I 
Hail  I  the  Sun  of  righteousness! 
Light  and  Ufe  to  all  He  brings, 

Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings. 

5.  Let  us  then  with  angels  sing: 
"Glory  to  the  new-bora  King; 
Peace  od  earth,  and  mercy  mild; 
God  and  sinners  reoonciled." 


ML    8&&7I. 

L  Shepherds!  hail  the  wondious  stranger; 
Now  to  Bethlo^m  speed  your  way; 
Lo  I  in  yonder  humble  manger, 
Christ,  the  Lord,  is  bom  to-day: 

2.  Christ,  by  prophets  long-predicted, 

Joy  of  Israers  chosen -race; 

Light  to  Gentiles  long-afflicted, 

Loet  in  error's  darkest  maze. 


r 


3.  fright  the  star  of  your  salvation. 

Pointing  to  His  rade  abode ! 
Rapturous  news  for  every  nation : 
Mortals!  now  behold  your  God  I 

4.  Glad,  we  trace  th*  amazing  story, 

Angels  leave  their  bliss  to  tell ; 
Theme  sublime,  replete  with  gloiy: 
Smners  saved  fi^>m  death  and  helL 

6.  Love  etemal  moved  the  Saviour, 
Thus  to  lay  His  radiance  by; 
Blessings  on  the  Lamb  for  ever; 
Glory  be  to  God  on  highl 


208.    71. 

L  0  Thou  holy  God!  come  down, 
God  of  spotless  purity ! 
Claim  and  seize  mo  for  Thy  own. 
Consecrate  my  heart  to  Thee; 

2.  Under  Thy  protection  take ; 

Songs  in  the  night  season  give; 
Let  me  sleep  to  Thee,  and  wake; 
Let  me  die  to  Thee,  and  live. 

3.  Loose  me  (Vom  the  chains  of  sense, 

Set  me  from  the  body  free; 
Draw  with  stronger  influence 
My  unfettered  soul  to  Thee ; 

4.  lu  me,  Lord,  Thyself  reveal; 

Fill  me  with  a  sweet  surprise; 
Let  me  Thee,  when  waking,  feel. 
Let  me  in  Thy  image  rise. 
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266*    C.  H, 

1  "Fear  not,"  said  he — fur  mighty  dread 
Had  seized  their  troubled  mind — 
"Glad  tidings  of  great  joj  I  bring, 
To  yoa  and  all  mankind. 

3.  "  To  Tou,  in  David's  town,  this  day, 

Is  born  of  David's  line, 
The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ,  the  Lord, 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign : 

4.  "The  heavenly  babe  you  there  shall  find, 

To  human  view  displayed, 
All  meanly  wrapped  in  swathing  i>anda, 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 

6.  Thus  spake  the  seraph ;  and  forthwith 
Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  who  thus 
Addressed  their  joyfol  song: 

t.  "All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 
And  to  the  earth  be  peace ; 
Good-will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men 
Begin,  and  never  cease  I" 

TATK. 

wi.  ai. 

1.  AwAKB— awake  the  sacred  ton^ 
To  our  incarnate  Lord  I 
Let  every  heart,  and  every  tongue. 
Adore  th'  eternal  Word. 

5.  That  awful  Word,  that  sovereign  Power, 

By  whom  the  worlds  were  made— 
Oh!  happy  morn — ^illustrious  hour I-* 
Was  once  in  flesh  arrayed. 


3.  .Then  shone  almighty  power  and  love^ 

In  all  their  glorious  forms, 
When  Jesus  left  his  throne  above^ 
To  dwell  with  sinful  worms. 

4.  To  dwell  with  misery  here  below. 

The  Saviour  left  the  skies, 
And  sunk  to  wretchedness  and  wo. 
That  worthless  man  might  rise. 

6.  Adoring  angels  tuned  their  songs. 
To  hail  the  joyful  day ; 
With  rapture,  then,  let  human  tongues 
Their  grateful  homage  pay. 

MB&SrKELK 

208*    C.  M. 

1.  Akgels  rejoiced  and  sweetly  sung, 

At  our  Redeemer's  birth ; 
^    Mortals  I  awake;  let  every  tongue 
Proclaim  Uia  matchless  worth. 

2.  Glory  to  God,  who  dwells  on  high, 

And  sent  His  only  Son 
To  take  a  servant's  form,  and  die, 
For  evils  we  had  donel 

3.  Good-will  to  men;  ye  fallen  race  I 

Arise,  and  shout  for  joy ; 
He  comes,  with  rich,  abounding  grace 
To  save,  and  not  destroy. 

4.  Lord  I  send  the  gracious  tidings  forth, 

And  fill  the  worid  with  light, 
That  Jew  and  Gentile,  through  the  earth* 
May  know  Thy  saving  might 


64 


CHRIST. 


S-- 


AMALASD.   81*71. 


L.  Mason. 


fiS^ii^ 


>  ^  .  ,  , 

1.  Hark  t  what  mean  those  ho  -  ly    vol  -  cea. 


>»  _  -h_r.-j^^_^L^ — L 


Sweetly  sounding  thro'  the  akiesf 


j--: 


r  1  ^ ,' 


Lo  I  th*angel  -  ic    host    ro  -  joi  -  ces ;  Heavenly  hal  -  lo  -  lu  -  johs  rise. 

:z: — f-"^-*— f— S— fizE m-.-^-'-j — ^*==E : — -^ 


'  2.  He      " 


ear  them 


►^-p- 


ir 


2.  Hear  them  tell  the  wondrous  sto 


^:l 


ry,  Hoiir  them  c bant  in  hymns  of  joy, 


— —I — 
tell. 


?=f^ 


asE 


Hear  them  chant, 


-p"-^— y 


Glo-iy 


;^     !?  >     M'    ^i*^  i/       I        I        <*     ^    >  '71..' 


m 


'■'  Glo  -  ^  in 


iO   h^hcst —  glo  -  ry !     Glo  -  ry    l>o     to    God  most  high  T 


±± 


the   hij 


H 


in 


highest^ 


209.    8s  ft  7s. 


8.  Hear  thorn  tell  the  wondrous  story, 
Hoar  thorn  chant  in  hymns  of  joy : — 
Glory  in  tho  highest,  glory  I 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high  I 

3.  "  Peace  on  oorlti,  good-will  from  heaven, 
Reaching  fur  as  man  is  found  ; 
Souls  redeemed,  and  sins  forgiven  1" — 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 


4.  "  Christ  is  born,  tho  great  Anointed ; 
Heaven  and  earth  His  praises  sing  I 
0  revive  whom  God  appointed. 
For  your  Prophet,  Priest^  and  King  I 

6.  "  Haste  yo  mortals, to  adoro  him ; 

Learn  His  name,  and  taste  His  joy; 
Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  Him, — 
"  Glory  bo  to  God  most  high  1" 
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210.    8s,  7s  k  i%. 

1.  AsGEis,  from  the  realms  of  plory, 

Wing  jour  flight  o'er  all  iho  earth, 
Ye  who  sang  creation's  story, 

Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth; 
Come  and  worsliip. 
Worship  Christ  the  new-bom  King. 

2.  Shepherds,  in  the  field  abiding, 

Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night, 
God  witii  man  is  now  residing, 

Yonder  shines  the  infant-hght; 
Ck>mo  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ  the  new-bom  King. 

3.  Sages,  leave  your  contemplations, 

Brighter  visions  beam  afar ; 
Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations; 

Ye  have  seen  His  natal  star ; 
Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ  the  new-bom  King. 

4.  Saints,  before  the  altar  bending, 

Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear, 
Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending, 

In  llis  temple  shall  apjxjar; 
Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Clirist  the  new-bora  King. 

6.  Sinners,  wrong  with  tmo  repentance. 
Doomed  for  guilt  to  endless  pains, 
Justice  now  revokes  the  sentence, 
Mercy  calls  you — break  your  chains ; 
Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ  the  now-bora  King. 

MONTGOMBICT. 

211.    hkK 

THRICE  HOLT. 

1.  "Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven; 

Earth  is  with  its  fhllness  stored ; 
Unto  Thee  be  glorv  given, 

Uoly,  holy,  holy  Lord!" 
Heaven  is  still  with  anthems  ringmg: 

Earth  takes  up  the  angels'  cry, 
"Holy,  holy,  holy,"  singing, 

"  Lord  of  hosts,  the  Lord  most  High !" 
3.  Ever  thus  in  Qod's  high  praises, 

Brethren,  let  our  tongues  unite, 
While  our  thoughts  His  greatness  raises. 

And  our  love  His  gifts  excite. 
With  His  seraph  train  before  Him, 

With  His  holy  church  below. 
Thus  unite  we  to  adore  Him, 

Bid  wo  thus  our  anthem  flow: 

5.  "Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven; 

Earth  is  with  its  fullness  stored ; 
Unto  Thee  be  glory  given, 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  1 
Thus,  Thy  glorious  name  confessing, 

We  adopt  the  angels*  cry, 
"Holy,  holy,  holy"*-blossing 

Thee,  the  Lord  our  God  most  HighT' 

ANCIENT  HT1CN& 
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212.    8s  &  7s.  Donble. 

1.  Mighty  God  I  while  angels  bless  Thee^ 

May  a  moital  lisp  Thy  name? 
Lord  of  men,  as  well  as  angels  I 
•  Thou  art  every  creature's  theme : 
Lord  of  every  land  and  nation ! 

Ancient  of  eternal  days ! 
Sounded  through  the  wide  creation. 

Be  Thy  just  and  lawful  praise. 

2.  For  the  grandeur  of  Thy  nature- 

Grand  beyond  a  seraph's  thought ; 
For  the  wonders  of  creation, 

Works  wit!  1  skill  and  kindness  wrought; 
For  Thy  providence,  that  gdvcrns 

Through  Thine  empire's  wide  domain, ' 
Wings  an  angel,  guides  a  sparrow ; 

Blessed  be  Thy  gentle  reign. 

3.  For  Thy  rich.  Thy  free  redemption. 

Bright,  though  veiled  in  darkness  long^ 
Thought  is  poor,  and  poor  expression, 

Who  can  sing  that  wondrous  song?*-  % 
Brightness  of  the  Father's  glory ! 

Shall  Thy  praise  unuttered  lie  ? 
•  Break,  my  tongue  I  such  guilty  silence^ 

Sing  the  Lord  who  came  to  die: 

4.  From  the  highest  throne  of  glory 

To  the  crosi  of  deepest  wo, 
Came  to  ransom  guilty  captives  I 

Flow,  my  praise  I  forever  flow : 
Be-asoend,  immortal  Saviour  I 

Leave  Thy  footstool,  take  Thy  throne; 
Thence  return  and  reign  for  ever; 

Be  the  kingdom  all  Thine  own  I 

BOBIKSOX. 

21S.    8s  &  7s. 

1.  Praise  the  Lord  I  ye  heavens,  adore  Him; 

Praise  Him,  angels  in  the  height; 
Sun  and  moon,  rejoice  before  Him ; 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  stars  of  light  I 

2.  Praise  the  Lord— for  He  hath  spoken; 

Worlds  His  mighty  voice  obeyed; 
Laws  which  never  shall  be  broken, 
For  their  guidance  He  hath  made. 

3.  Praise  the  Lord— for  He  is  glorious ; 

Never  shall  His  promise  fail; 
God  hath  made  His  saints  victorious^ 
Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 

4.  Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation, 

Hosts  on  high  His  power  proclaim; 
Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation. 
Laud  and  magnify  His  name  I 

HaUelt:gah,  Amen. 
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1.  The  scene  around  me  disappears,  And,  borne  to  uncient  regions.  While  time  recalls  the 
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214,    8s  k  7s.  Peculiar. 

1.  The  floene  around  me  disappears, 
And,  borne  to  ancient  regions, 
While  time  recals  the  flight  of  years, 

I  see  angelic  legions 
Descending  in  an  orb  of  light, 
Amidst  the  dark  and  silent  night, 
I  hear  celestial  voices. 

X  ndings,  glad  tidings  from  above, 
To  every  age  and  nation ; 
Tidings,  glad  tidings,— God  is  love; 

To  man  He  sends  salvation; 
His  Son  beloved.  His  only  Son, 
The  work  of  mercy  hath  begun ; 
Give  to  His  name  the  glory  1 


3.  Through  David's  city  I  am  led ; 

Here  all  around  are  sleeping; 
A  light  directs  to  yon  poor  shed, 

Where  lonely  watch  is  keeping: 
I  enter ; — ah  1  what  glories  shine  1 
Is  this  Immanuers  earthly  shrine? 

Messiali's  infant  temple  ? 

4.  It  is ;  it  is ; — ^and  I  adore 

This  Stranger  meek  and  lowly, 
As  saints  and  seraphs  bow  before 

The  throne  of  God  thrice  holy ; 
Faith  through  the  vail  of  flesh  can  8e« 
The  face  of  Th^  divinity. 

My  Lord,  my  Ood,  my  Saviour  I 
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1.  No    war  nor  battle's    sound  Was  heard  the  world  a  -  round;  No     hos  -  tile 
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215.    P.E 

• 

1.  No  war  nor  battle's  sound 
Was  heard  the  world  around ; 

No  hostile  cbie&  to  furipus  combat  ran ; 
But  peaceful  was  the  night,  , 

In  which  the  Prince  of  light 

His  re^n  of  poaoe  upon  the  earth  b^gan, 

2.  The  shepherds  on  the  lawn. 
Before  the  point  of  dawn, 

In  social  circle  sat;  while  all  around. 
The  gentle,  fleecy  brood, 
Or  cropped  the  flowery  food, 

Or  slept,  or  sported  on  the  verdant  ground, — 

3.  When,  lol  with  ravished  ears, 
Each  swain  delighted  bears, 

8weet  music,  offspring  of  no  mortal  hand ; 

Divinely-warbl^  voice. 

Answering  the  stringed  noise,     [band. 
With  blissful  rapture  charmed  the  listening 


4.  They  saw  a  glorious  light 
Burst  on  their  wondering  sight; 
Harping  in  solemn  choir,  in  robes  arrayec^ 
The  helmed  cherubim 
And  sworded  seraphim 
Are  seen  in  glittering  ranks,  with  wings  di»> 
played. 

6.  Sounds  of  so  sweet  a  tone 

Before  were  never  known. 
But  when  of  old  the  sons  of  mormng  sung, 

While  God  disiKwed  in  air, 

Each  constellation  fau', 
And  the  well-balanced  world  on  hinges  Inmg. 

6.  "Hail,  hail,  auspicious  mom  I 
The  Saviour  Christ  is  bom  I" 

Such  was  th'  immortal  seraph's  song  sdbllmo; 
**  Gloiy  to  God  in  heaven  I 
To  man  sweet  peace  be  given. 

Sweet  peace  and  friendship  to  the  end  of  time.* 
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And  heaven  and  na  -  ture  sing. 


216.    &■. 


8.  Joy  to  the  world— tlie  Saviour  reigns^ 

Let  men  their  songs  employ ; 

While  fields  and  floods— rpcka^  hills  and 

Repeat  tho  sounding  joy.  [plains 

3.  No  more  let  sin  and  sorrow  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground ; 
He  comes  to  roako  His  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curso  is  found. 

4.  Ho  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  graoe^ 

And  malccs  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  His  rightootlsnesa, 
And  wonders  of  His  love. 

WATI8. 

217.    C.H. 

L  IfORTAifi,  awake,  with  anprols  Join, 
And  cliant  tho  solemn  Iny : 
Joy,  love,  nnd  pmtitndo.'  rombino 
To  hail  th'  auspijious  day. 


2.  In  heaven  the  rapturous  song  began, 

And  sweet  scrapliic  fire 
Through  all  the  snining  legions  ran, 
And  strung  and  tuned  the  lyre. 

3.  Swift  tbrouffh  thfi  vast  expanse  it  flew. 

And  iDucftlie  echo  rolled ; 
Tho  Uieme,  tho  song,  the  joy,  was  new, 
'T  was  more  than  heaven  could  hold. 

4»  Dqiwo  thmogh  the  portals  of  the  sky 
Til*  impetuous  torrent  ran ; 
And  angels  fl«w,  with  eager  joy. 
To  hmr  the  news  to  man. 

5.  Hark !  the  chenibic  armies  shout, 
And  glory  leads  the  song; 
•Good- will  and  pence  are  heard  throngh- 
Th'  harmonious  angel  throng.         [out. 

C.  Hail.  Prince  of  lifp  I  forever  hail, 

Pedeemer.  brother,  friend !  f^il, 

Thnnirh  e«rth.  «nd  time,  and  life  should 
Thy  praise  shall  never  end. 
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218.  CM. 

2.  On  Him  the  Spirit,  largely  poured, 

Exerts  its  sacred  fire; 
Wisdom  and  might,  and  zeal  and  love, 
Ilia  holy  breast  inspire. 

3.  He  comes,  the  prisoner  to  release, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held  ; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  Him  borst, 
Tlie  iron  fetters  yield. 

4.  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  ray, 
And  on  tho  Eyeballs  of  the  blind 
To  poor  celestial  day. 

6.  He  comes,  tho  broken  heart  to  bind, 
Tho  bleeding  soul  to  cure.  ■ 

And  with  the  treasures  of  Ilis  grace 
To  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

G.  Our  ghid  hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 
The  welcome  shall  proclaim, 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  Thy  beloved  name. 

DODDBmOK. 

219.  C.H.' 

1.  Galv  on  the  listening  ear  of  night 

Come  heaven's  melodious  strains^ 
Where  wild  Judea  stretches  far 
Her  silver-mantled  plains. 

2.  Celestial  choirs,  from  courts  above, 

Shed  sacred  glories  there, 
And  angels,  with  their  sparkling  lyiei^ 
Make  music  on  the  air. 

5.  Tho  answering  hills  of  Palestine 

'  Send  back  the  ghid  reply ; 


And  greet,  from  all  their  holy  heights^ 
Tlie  day<6pring  from  on  high. 

i.  O'er  tho  blue  depths  of  Galileo 
There  comes  a  holier  calm, 
And  Sharon  waves,  in  solemn  praise, 
Ucr  silent  groves  of  palm. 

6.  "  Glory  to  God  I"  tho  sounding  skies 
Loud  with  their  anthems  ring-^ 
*'  Peace  to  tho  earth,  good- will  to  men, 
l!*rom  heaven's  eternal  King  1" 

6.  Light  on  thy  hills,  Jerusalem  I 
The  Saviour  now  is  born  I 
And  bright  on  Bethlehem's  joyous  plains 
Breaks  the  first  Christmas  mom. 

£.  U.  SEABa 

220.    CM. 

L  Messiah  I  at  Thy  glad  approach 
The  howling  winds  are  still ; 
Thy  praises  fill  the  lonely  waste. 
And  breathe  firom  every  hilL 

2.  The  incense  of  the  spring  ascends 

Upon  the  morning  gale ; 
Red  o'er  the  hill  the  roses  bloom, 
The  lilies  in  the  vale. 

3.  Renew'd,  the  earth  a  robe  of  light, 

A  robe  of  beauty  wears ; 
And  in  new  heav'ns  a  brighter  Son 
Leads  on  the  promis'd  year& 

4.  Let  Israel  to  the  Prince  of  Peace 

The  loud  hosanna  sing ; 
With  hallelujahs,  and  with  bymns^ 
0  Zion,  hail  thy  King. 
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221.    H.I. 

1.  IlAftKl  what  cdestial  sounds, 

What  music  fills  the  air  I 
Soft  warbling  to  the  morn. 

It  strikes  the  ravished  ear: 
Now  all  is  still ;  now  wild  it  floats, 
In  tuneful  notes,  loud,  sweet,  and  shrilL 

8.  Th'  angelic  hosts  descend. 


IL^th  harmonj  diWne : 
eeno 


See  how  from  heaven  they  bend, 
*        And  in  full  chorus  join : 
"  Fear  not,"  say  they ;  "  Great  joy  we  bring : 
Jesus,  your  King,  is  bom  to-day." 

8.  He  comes,  your  souls  to  save 
From  death's  eternal  gloom ; 
To  realms  of  bliss  and  light 
He  lifts  you  from  the  tomb: 

Your  voices  raise,  with  sons  of  lig^t; 

Tour  songs  unite  of  endless  praise. 

4.  Glory  to  God,  on  high  I 

Ye  mortals  spread  the  sound, 
And  let  your  raptures  fly 
To  earth*s  remotest  bound ; 

For  peace  on  earth,  from  God  in  heaven. 

To  man  ii  given,  at  Jesus*  birth. 

SAUSBnaT  COLL. 


222.   H.I. 

1.  Hark  1  hark  t — the  notes  of  Joy 

Roll  o'er  the  heavenly  plains^ 
And  seraphs  find  employ 

For  their  sublimes!  strains ; 
Some  new  delight  in  heaven  is  known: 
Loud  sound  the  harp  around  the  throno. 

2.  €Iark  I  hark  I— the  sound  draws  nig^ 

The  joyful  hosts  descend ; 
Jesus  forsakes  the  sky, 

To  earth  His  footsteps  bend; 
He  comes  to  bless  our  fallen  race ; 
He  comes  with  messages  of  grace, 

3.  Bear,  bear  the  tidings  round ; 

\4it  every  mortal  know 
■  What  love  in  God  is  found, 

What  pity  He  can  show; 
Ye  winds  that  blow  I  ye  waves  that  rolll 
Bear  the  gUtd  news  fh)m  pole  to  pole. 

4.  Strike,  strike  the  harps  again, 

To  great  ImmanuePs  name; 
Arise,  ye  sons  of  men  I 

And  all  His  gmce  proclaim ; 
Angels  and  men  wake  every  string, 
'Tis  God  the  Saviour's  praiae  we  sing. 
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223.    1214111. 

1.  See.  daylight  is  fading,  o'er  earth  and  o*er  ocean, 
Tiie  sun  has  gone  down  un  the  far-distitnt  sea  ; 
Oh.  now  in  the  hush  of  the  fitful  commotion 
We  lift  our  tired  spirits,  blest  Saviour,  to  Thee, 
i.  Full  oft  wast  thou  found  afar  on  the  mountain, 
Aseventi'te  spread  her  dark  wing  o'er  the  wave  : 
Thou  Son  of  the  Highest,  aiul  life's  endless  fountain, 
Be  with  us,  we  pray  Thee,  to  bless  and  to  save. 
S.  Ami  oft  as  the  tumult  of  life's  heaving  billow 
Shall  toss  our  frad  bark,  drivmg  wild  o'er  nighVs 
deep. 
I^tii  Thy  healing  wing  be  stretched  over  our  pillow, 
And  miard  us  from  evil,  though  Death  watch  our 
sleep. 

4.  To  God  our  great  Father. whose  throne  is  in>heaveii 

Who  dwells  wiih  the  lowly  and  humble  in  hedTt, 
To  the  Son  and  the  Spirit  ail  glory  be  given  : 
One  God,  ever  blessed  and  praised.  Thou  art. 

Hebbb. 

224.  Ik. 

1.  When  through  the  torn  sail  the  wild  teifipesk  is 
streaming. 
When  o'er  the  dark  wave  the  red  lighUiing  is 

gleaming. 
Nor  nope  lends  a  ray  the  poor  sailors  to  cherish, 
They  fly  to  their  Master,  **  Save,  Lord,  or  we  per- 
ish.*' 
t.  O  Jesus,  once  rocked  on  the  breast  of  the  billow. 
Aroused  by  the  shriek  of  despair  from  Thy  pillow, 
Now  seated  in  glory,  the  poor  sinner  cherish. 
Who  cries  in  his  anguish,  "Save,  Lord,  or  W0  per- 
ish." 

5.  And.  O  when  the  whirlwind  of  passion  is  raging. 
When  sin  in  our  hearts  its  nild  warfare  i<  waging. 
Then  send  down  Thy  grace,  thy  redeemed  to  cher- 
ish. 

Bebuke  the  dtstroyer :  '^Save,  Lord,  or  we  perish/* 

225.  Us. 

1.  While  nature  was  ^inktne  in  stillness  to  rest. 
The  lH«t  .ieani  of  davlieht  shone  dim  in  the  west. 
O'er  fleldn  br  rm]^  moonlicht  or  stars*  trembling  ray, 
bLdeep  meditation,  I  wandered  away. 


S.  While  passing  •  garden  I  pauwd  to  hear, 
A  voice  faint  and  plaintive,  frov  One  that  wti 

there ; 
The  voire  of  the  sufferer  affected  my  heart, 
Willie  pleading  in  angui»h  the  poor  sinner's  part. 

i.  So  deep  were  His  sorrows,  so  fervent  His  prayers. 
That  down  o'er  His  bosom  rolled  sweat,  blood,  and 

tears! 
I  wept  to  behold  Ilim  '.— £  asked  Him  His  name. 
He  answered,  **  *Tis  Jssus !  from  heaven  I  came  ** 

4.  How  sweet  was  that  moment  He  bade  me  rejoice! 
His  smile,  O  how  pleasant !    How  pleasaat  His 

voice  • 
I  flew  from  the  garden  to  spread  it  abroad  ! 
I  shouted  Salvation  !  and  Glory  to  God ! 

5.  Tm  now  on  myjoumey  to  mansions  above ; 
My  sours  full  of  glory,  of  light,  grace,  and  love ! 
1  ttiink  of  the  garden,  the  prayers,  and  the  tears. 
Of  that  loving  Stranger^  uho  banished  my  fears ! 

6.  The  day  of  bright  glory  is  rolling  around. 
When  Gabriel  descending, the  trumpet  Ktoall  somMls 
My  soul  then  m  raptures  of  glory  Rhall  rise 

To  gaze  on  the  Stranger  with  unclouded  eyes. 

226.    111. 

1.  Thou  sweet  gliding  Kedron,  by  thy  silver  streamy 
Our  Saviour,  at  midnight,  when  moonlight's  pal« 

beams 
Shone  bright  on  thy  waters,  would  frequently  strajt 
And  lose,  in  thy  murmurs,  the  toils  or  the  day. 

3.  How  damp  were  the  vapors  that  fell  on  His  head! 
How  hard  was  His  pillow,  how  humble  His  bed ! 
The  anffeis.  astonished,  grew  sad  at  the  sight. 
And  followed  their  Master  with  solemn  delight. 

3.  O  ganlen  of  Olivet,  thou  dear  honored  fpH, 
The  (iime  of  thy  wonders  shall  ne'er  be  forgot; 
The  theme  most  transporting  to  seraphs  above ; 
The  triumph  of  sorrow,— the  triumph  of  love  I 

4.  Com^.  saints,  and  adore  Him :  come,  bow  at  Hlft 

feet  c 
O,  give  Him  the  glory,  the  praise  that  is  meet ; 
Let  jovful  hosannahs'  unceasing  arise. 
And  join  the  full  chorus  that  gladdens  the  skiei. 

MABIB  DB  FLBOBT. 


72 


GHBIST. 


WABXXR.   L.  X. 


Tempi!  Cnrmina. 


N#WffPpl^^^Pfi 


1.  O'er  tbo  dark  wave  of     Qa  -   11  -  lee    The  gloom  of   twilight    gn  -  there  (aat, 


T 


E^ia: 


::-6ir:t: 


ni-'i 


:J: 


And    on     the    wa-tcrs  drear  -  i 


B^ 


Ij     Descends    the    fit  •   ful    cveDing  blast 


^F 


f 


ii 


227.    LH. 

a.  The  weary  bird  hnth  left  the  air, 
And  sunk  into  his  sheltered  nest; 
Tlio  wandering  beast  iias  sought  his  lair, 
And  laid  him  down  his  welcome  rest. 

3.  Still  near  the  lake,  with  wcar}^  tread, 
Lingers  a  form  of  human  kind : 
And  on  Ilia  lone,  unslicltercd  head, 
Flows  tho  chill  night-dump  of  the  wind. 

4  Wliy  seeks  llo  not  a  homo  of  rest  ? 
Why  seeks  Ho  not  a  pillowed  bed  ? 
Beasts  Iiavo  their  dons,  tho  bird  its  nest; 
Ho  liath  u«t  whcro  to  lay  His  head. 

6.  Such  was  tho  lot  Ho  freely  chose. 
To  bless,  to  save  tho  human  race ; 
And  through  His  poverty  there  flows 
A  rich,  full  stream  of  heavenly  graco. 

BUSSELL. 

228«    I.  H. 

L  Whek  Jordan  hushed  his  waters  still 
And  silence  slept  on  Zion*s  hill,        [night, 
When  Bethlehem's  shepherds,  through  tho 
Watched  o'er  their  flocks  by  starry  light, — 

S,  Hark  I  from  the  midnight  hills  around, 
A  voico  of  more  than  mortal  sound, 
In  distant  hallelujahs  stole. 
Wild  murmuring  o*or  the  raptured  souL 

S.  On  wheels  of  light,  on  wings  of  flamo, 
Tho  glorious  hosts  of  Zion  came ; 
Higli  heaven  with  songs  of  triumph  rung, 
While  thus  they  struck  their  harps  and  sung: 


4.  "0  Zion,  lift  thy  raptured  eye  j 
The  long-expected  hour  is  nigh ; 
Tho  joys  of  nature  rise  again ; 
The  Priuco  of  Salem  comes  to  reign. 

6.  "  See,  Mercy,  from  her  golden  urn, 

Pours  a  rich  stream  to  them  that  mourn ; 
Behold,  she  binds,  with  tender  care, 
Tho  bleeding  bosom  of  despair.    ' 

6.  Ho  comes  to  cjieer  tho  trembling  heart; 
Bids  Satan  and  his  host  depart ; 
Again  the  day-star  gilds  the  ^loom. 
Again  tho  bowers  of  Eden  bloom." 

T.  CAkPBELL. 

229.    L.  M. 

1.  How  sweetly  flowed  the  gospel  sound 

From  lips  of  gentleness  and  grace. 
When  listening  thousands  gathered  round. 
And  joy  and  gladness  filled  the  place  I 

2.  From  heaven  He  came,  of  heaven  He  spoke^ 

To  heaven  Ho  led  his  followers'  way ; 
Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  night  He  broke,    ^ 
UnveiUng  an  immortal  day. 

3.  "Come,  wanderers,  to  my  Father^s  homo; 

Come,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  rest:" 
'Tes,  sacred  Teacher,  we  will  come. 
Obey  Thee,  love  Thee,  and  be  blest 

4.  Decay,  (hen,  tenements  of  dust ; 

Pillars  of  earthly  pride,  decay : 
A  nobler  mansion  waits  the  just. 
And  Jesus  has  prepared  iho  way. 

BOWBIVOw 
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2W.    I.H. 

J.  O,  who  like  Thee — so  calm,  so  bright, 
So  pure,  so  made  to  live  in  light? 
O,  who  like  Thoo  did  over  go 
So  patient  through  a  world  of  woe  7 

3.  O,  who  like  Thee  so  humbly  bore 
The  scorn,  the  scoffs  of  men,  before? 
8o  meek,  forgiving,  godlike,  high. 
So  glorious  in  humility  7 

4.  The  bending  angels  stooped  to  see 
The  lisping  infant  clasp  Thy  knee, 
And  smile,  as  in  a  father's  eye, 
Upon  Thy  mild  divinity. 

5.  And  death,  which  sets  the  prisoner  free, 
Was  paDg,  and  scolf,  and  scorn  to  Thee ; 
Yet  love  through  all  Thy  torture  glowed, 
And  mercy  with  Thy  life-blood  flowed. 

6.  O,  in  Thy  light  bo  mine  to  go. 
Illuming  all  my  way  of  woe; 
And  g^ve  roe  ever  on  the  road 

To  trace  Thy  footsteps,  Son  of  God! 

A.  C.  COXE. 

231.    L  I. 

1.  Lord!  in  Thy  garden  agony. 

No  light  seemed  on  Thy  soul  to  break, 
No  form  of  seraph  lingered  nigh. 
Nor  yet  the  voico  of  comfort  spake, — 

S.  Till  by  Thine  own  triumphant  word. 
The  victory  over  ill  was  won ; 
TiU  the  sweet,  mournful  cry  wns  heard, 
"Thy  will,  O  God,  not  mine,  be  done!" 


3.  Lord,  bring  these  precious  moments  back, 

When,  fainting,  against  sin  we  strain; 
Or  in  Thy  counsels  fail  to  track 
Aught  but  the  present  grief  and  pain. 

4.  In  weakness,  help  us  to  contend ; 

In  darkness,  yield  to  God  our  will; 
And  true  hearts,  faithful  to  the  end. 
Cheer  by  Thine  holy  angels  slUl! 


232.    I.  H. 

1.  Havb  we  no  tears  to  shed  for  Him, 

While  soldiers  scoff,  and  Jews  deride? 
Ah!  look,  how  patiently  lie  hangs — 
Jesus,  our  love,  is  crucified ! 

2.  Wliat  was  Thy  crime,  my  dearest  Lord  ? 

By  earth,  by  heaven,  Thou  hast  been  tried. 
And  guilty  found  of  too  much  love; 
Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified ! 

3.  Found  guiltv  of  excess  of  love. 

It  was  Tliine  own  sweet  will  that  tied 
Thee  tighter  far  than  helpless  nails; 
Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified  I 

4.  O  break,  0  break,  hard  heart  of  mine  I 

Thy  weak  self-love  and  guilty  pride 
His  Pilate  and  his  Judas  were; 
Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crudfled  I 

5.  A  broken  heart,  a  fount  of  tears — 

Ask,  and  they  will  not  be  denied; 
A  broken  heart  love's  cradle  is; 
Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified! 

LTBA.  OAT& 
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2SS.   I.E 

1.  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  croea, 

On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  prido. 

2.  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  Uis  blood. 

3.  See,  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His  feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down: 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

4.  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  alL 

WATTS. 

234.    I.H. 

1.  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty  I 
Harkl  all  tlio  tribes  hosanna  cry! 
Thy  humble  beast  pursues  his  road, 
With  palms  and  scattered  garments  strowed. 

2.  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty  I 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die  I 

0  Christ  I  thy  triumphs  now  begin, 
O'er  captive  ideath  and  conqaerod  sin. 

8.  Bide  an,  ride  on  in  majesty  I 
The  winged  squadrona  of  Uie  akj 


Look  down  with  sad  and  wondering  eyea^ 
To  see  the  approaching  sacrifice. 

4.  Rido  on,  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
Tliy  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh ; 
The  Father  on  his  sapphire  throno 
Fxpccts  his  own  anointed  Son  i 

lOLlCAK. 

235.    L.H. 

1.  Hb  dies  1 — ^the  friend  of  sinners  dies ; 

Lo  I  Salem's  daughters  weep  around ; 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies ; 
A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  groand.' 

2.  Here's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree ; 

The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  men ; 
But  to  I  what  sudden  joys  we  seel 
Jesus,  the  dead,  revives  again. 

3.  The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb ; 

Up  to  Ilis  Father's  court  Ho  flies ; 
Chei-ubic  legions  guard  Him  home, 
And  shout  Him  welcome  to  the  skiea. 

4.  Break  off  your  tears,  ye  sainte,  anft  tell 

How  high  our  great  Deliverer  reigns ; 
Sing  how  He  spoiled  the  hosts  of  heU, 
And  led  the  t^Tant  death  in  chains. 

6.  Say — live  forever,  glorious  King, 

Born  to  redeem,  and? strong  to  save! 
Where  now,  O  Death,  where  is  tliy  sting? 
And  where  thy  victoiy,  boasting  Grave? 

WATTS. 
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SS6.   8S&7S. 

1.  Jews  were  wrought  to  cruel  madness, 
Christians  fled  in  fear  and  sadneBS,  | 

Mary  stood  the  cross  beside ;  | 
At  its  foot,  her  foot  she  phinted, 
B7  the  dreadful  scene  undaunted,  | 

Till  the  gentle  Suflf'rer  died.  | 
Poets  oft  have  sung  her  stoiy, 
Painters  decked  her  brow  with  glory,  | 

Priests  her  name  have  |  del  |  fled.  | 

2.  But  no  worship,  song,  or  glorj, 
Touches  like  tho  simple  story,  j 

Mary  stood  tho  cross  beside.  | 
And  when  under  fierce  oppression, 
GooJness  sufTora  like  tmusgression,  | 

Christ  again  is  crucified.  | 
But  if  love  bo  there,  true-hearted, 
By  no  grief  or  terror  parted,  | 

Mary  stands  the  |  cross  be  |  side.  | 


237.    8st7s. 

1.  At  the  cross  her  station  keeping,  | 
Stood  the  mournful  mother  weeping,  | 

Close  to  Jesus  to  the  |  last :  | 
Through  her  heart,  Ilia  sorrow  sharing,  | 
All  His  bitter  anguish  bearing, 

Now  at  length  the  |  sword  had  |  passU 

2.  Oh,  how  sad  and  soro  distrcss'd,  | 
Was  that  mother  highly  blest,  ( 

Of  the  Bole-bogottcn  |  One  I  | 
Christ  above  in  torment  hangs,  | 
She  beneath  beholds  the  pangs 

Of  her  dyings  |  glorious  |  Son. 

3.  Let  me  minglo  tears  with  thee,  | 
Mourning  Him  who  mourned  for  me,  | 

All  the  days  that  I  may  |  live;  | 
By  the  cross  with  Him  to  stay,  | 
lliere  with  thee  to  weep  and  pray, 

If  all  I  ask  of  I  Christ  to  |  give. 


4.  Christ,  when  Thou  shalt  call  me  hence,  | 
Be  Thou  only  my  defence,  | 

Bo  Thy  cross  my  victo  |  ry ;  | 
While  my  body  hero  decays,  | 
May  my  soul  Thy  goodness  praise, 

Safo  in  Para  |  disc  with  |  Thee.  | 

238.    8s  ft  7s. 

1.  Seb  tho  Lord  of  glory  djring,  | 

See  Him  gasping,  hear  Him  crying,  | 
See  His  burthcned  bosom  |  heave;  J 
Look,  yo  sinners,  y^that  hung  Ilim,  j 
See  how  deep  your  sins  have  stung  Him, 
Dying  sinners,  |  look  and  |  live.  | 

2.  See  the  rocks  and  mountains  slmking,  | 
Karth  unto  her  center  quaking,  | 

Nature's  groans  awnke  tho  |  dead.  | 
Veiled  tho  sun  in  awful  wonder,  | 
While  tho  veil  is  rent  asunder. 

And  tho  victim  |  bows  llis  |  head.  | 

3.  Heaven's  bright  melodious  legions,  | 
Chanting  thro'  those  lofly  regions,  | 

Cease  to  thrill  the  quivering  |  string;  | 
Songs  seraphic  all  suspended,  | 
Till  the  tragic  woe  is  ended,  * 

By  the  all  a  |  toning  |  Kiug.  | 

4.  Hell  and  all  tho  powers  infernal,  I 
Rage  against  the  Lamb  RtemnI,  f 

While  He  pours  the  vital  |  flood ;  | 
And  their  empire's  deep  foundation —  | 
Bocks  in  frightful  consternation. 

As  earth  feels  that  |  warm  life-  |  blood.  | 

5.  Shout,  ye  saints,  with  exultation,  | 
Fill  with  song  tho  wide  creation.  ] 

See  I  He  rises  from  the  |  tomb  I  | 
Vain  tho  bars  of  Death's  dominion  I  | 
Marble  bond,  and  midnight  pinion. 

Part  for  aye  your  |  rei^n  of  j  doom. 

6.  Lo!  the  heavens  aro  bursting  o'er  us,  | 
Hark,  the  wide  out-rushing  chorus  | 

Everlasting  numbers  |  rise—  | 
Songs  immortal  sweetly  sounding,  | 
Myriad  lyres  and  harps  resoundiug, 

As  the  Conqueror  |  mounts  the  j  skies  I 
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1.  Tis  midnight)  and  on  Olive's  brow,Thc  star  is  dimm'd  that  lately  shone ;  'Tis  miduijht,  in  tb 


n'd  that  lately  shone 


^^^l#=^^lfili 


garden  now  The  sufferiD^  Saviour  prays  a-lono,  The  suffering  Saviour  prays  a  -  lone. 


i:A}4:i± 


239t   I.  H. 

2.  Tia  midnight — ^and,  from  all  removed, 
Immanucl  wrestles  lone,  witli  fears ; 
E'en  the  disciple  that  he  loved 
Heeds  not  his  Mastor*s  grief  and  tears. 

8.  T  is  midnight — and,  for  others'  guilt, 
The  Man  of  sorrows  weeps  in  blood  ; 
Yet  lie,  who  hath  in  anguish  knelt, 
Is  not  forsaken  by  His  God. 

4.  *T  is  midnight — and,  from  ether-plains, 
'  Is  borne  the  song  that  angels  know ; 
Unheard  by  mortals  are  the  strains 
That  sweetly  soothe  the  Saviour's  woo. 

240.   LM. 

1.  Behot.d  the  Man  I  how  glorious  He  t 

Before  His  foes  He  stands  unaw'd, 
And,  witliout  wrong  or  blasphemy, 
He  claims  equality  with  God. 

2.  Behold  the  Man  f  by  all  condemned, 

Assaulted  by  a  host  of  foes ; 
His  person  and  His  claims  contemn'd, 
A  Man  of  sufferings  and  of  woes. 

3.  behold  the  Man  I  Ho  stands  alone, 

His  foes  are  ready  to  devour; 
Not  one  of  all  His  friends  will  own 
Tlieir  Master  in  this  trying  hodfr. 

4.  Behold  the  Man  I  though  scom'd  below, 

He  bears  the  i^rentest  name  above ; 
The  angels  at  His  footstool  bow, 

And  all  His  royal  claims  approva  i 

CHRISTIAN  PSAUCIST.      I 


211.   LH. 

1.  From  Calvary  a  cry  was  heard — 

A  bitter  and  heart-rending  cry: 
My  Saviour  1  every  mournful  word 
Bespeaks  Thy  soul's  deep  agony. 

2.  A  horror  of  great  darkness  fell 

On  Thee,  Thou  spotless,  holy  One  I 
And  all  the  swarming  hosts  of  hell 
Conspired  to  tempt  God's  only  Son. 

3.  Tlio  scourge,  the  Thorns,  the  deep  disgrace-^ 

These  Thou  could'st  bear,  nor  once  repine ; 
But  when  Jehovali  veiled  His  face. 
Unutterable  pangs  were  Thine. 

4.  Let  the  dumb  world  its  silence  break; 

Let  pealing  anthems  rend  the  sky ; 
Awake,  my  sluggish  soul,  awake  I 
He  died,  that  we  might  never  die. 

6.  Lord  I  on  Tliy  cross  I  flr  mine  eyo ; 
If  e'er  I  lose  its  strong  control, 
Ob  I  let  that  dying,  piercing  cry, 
Melt  and  reclaim  my  wandering  souL 

IfOXTGOJIEBT. 

242.    L.M. 

1.  'Tis  finished  l^flo  the  Saviour  cried, 
And  meekly  bowed  His  head,  and  died; 
Tis  finished  1 — ^yes,  the  race  is  run, 
The  battle  fought,  the  vict'ry  won       ^ 

2.  Tis  finished  I— let  the  joyful  sound 

Be  henrd  through  all  the  nations  ronnd : 
T  is  finislied !— let  the  echo  fly. 
Through  heaven  and  hell,  through  earth 
and  sky  STKNinn. 
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From  the  Psalmodist 


1.  Lord,  what  a  heaven  of  sav  -  mg  grace,  Shines  in  the  beau- ties   of     Thy  face; 
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243.  L  E 

L  Loud  I  what  a  heayen  of  saving  grace 
Shines  through  tho  beauties  of  Thy  loco, 
And  lights  our  passions  to  a  ilamo ! 
Lord  I  how  wo  lovo  Thy  charming  namo  I 

2.  "When  I  can  say,  my  God  is  mine — 
When  I  can  feci  Thy  glories  shino — 
I  tread  tho  world  beneath  my  foot, 
And  all  that  oarth  calls  good  or  g;rcat. 

3.  Whilo  such  a  scono  of  sacred  joys 
Our  i-apturcd  oyes  and  souls  employs, 
Ilero  wo  could  sit,  and  gazo  away 

A  long,  an  everlasting  day. 

^  Well,  wo  shall  quickly  pass  tho  night, ' 
To  tho  Ciir  coasts  of  perfect  light ; 
Then  sliall  our  joyful  senses  rovo 
O'er  tho  dear  object  of  our  lova 

WATTa 

244.  LIA. 

1.  TwAS  on  that  dark,  that  doleful  night, 

When  powers  of  earth  and  hell  arose, 
Against  tho  Son  of  God*s  deligiit, 
And  friends  betrayed  Him  to  Uis  foes: 

2.  Before  tho  mournful  scene  began,    [brake ; 

Ho  took  tho  bread,  and  blessed,   and 
Wliat  love  through  all  His  actions  ran  I 
What  wondrou^  words  of  grace  Ho  spake  I 

a.  •'This  is  my  body,  broke  for  sin; 
Receive  and  eat  tho  living  food  ;** 
Then  took  tho  cup,  and  blessed  the  wino: 
"ms  the  new  covenant  in  my  blood." 


4.  "Do  this,"  He  cried,  "till  time  shall  end, 
In  mom'ry  of  your  dying  Friend  ; 
Meet  at  my  table,  and  record 
The  lovo  of  your  departed  Lord." 

6.  Jesus!  Thy  feast  wo  celebrate; 

We  show  Thy  death,  we  sing  Thy  nam<\ 
Till  Tliou  return,  and  we  shall  eat 
Tho  marriage-supper  of  tho  Lamb. 

WATTB. 

215.   LH. 

1.  The  morning  dawns  upon  tho  place 

Where  Jesus  spent  tho  night  in  prayer; 
Through  yielding  glooms  behold  His  fiioel 
Nor  form,  nor  comeliness  is  there. 

2.  Brought  forth  to  judgment,  now  He  Ptaftdi 

Arraigned,  condemned,  at  Pilate's  bar; 

Here,  spumed  by  fierce  pnrtorian  bands, 

There,  mocked  by  Herod's  men  of  war. 

3.  Ho  bears  their  buffeting  and  scorn — 

Mock-homage  of  the  lip,  the  knee — 
The  purple  robe,  tho  crown  of  thorn — 
Tho  scourge,  tho  nail,  th'  accursed  tree. 

4.  No  guile  within  His  mouth  is  found; 

He  neither  threatcn.s,  nor  complains; 
Meek  as  a  lamb  for  slaughter  bound, 
D%mb,  'mid  His  murderers  He  remaina. 

6.  But  hark!  He  prays:  'tis  for  His  foes: 
He  speaks:  't  is  comfort  to  His  friends; 
Answers:  and  paradise  bestows; 
He  bows  His  head:  the  conflict  ends. 

UOKTGOIUUIT^ 
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216.    C.KH. 

2.  The  sun  wont  down  in  fearful  hour ; 

Tho  heavens  miglit  well  prow  dim, 
When  this  mortality  had  power 

To  thus  o'orshadow  Him ; 
That  lie  who  gavo  man's  breath  might  know 
The  very  depths  of  human  woe. 

3.  He  knew  them  all — tho  doubt,  tho  strife, 

The  faint,  perplexing  dread : 
The  mists  that  hang  o'er  parting  life 

All  darkened  round  His  head ; 
And  tho  Deliverer  knelt  to  pray ; 
Tet  passed  it  not,  that  cup,  away. 

GBVOIFIX   78  ft  Oi. 


4.  It  passed  not,  though  the  stormy  wave 
if  ad  sunk  beneath  His  tread ; 
It  passed  not,  though  to  Him  the  grave 
Had  yielded  up  its  dead ; 
But  there  was  sent  Him,  from  on  high, 
A  gift  of  strength,  for  man  to  die. 

6.  And  was  His  mortal  hour  beset 

With  anguish  and  dismay  ? 
How  may  we  meet  bur  coniiicj  yet 

In  the  dark,  narrow  way  ? 
How,  but  through  Him  that  path  who  trod? 
"Save,  or  we  perish,  Son  of  God." 

HEICAKS. 
Greek  Melodf. 
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T.  B.  White.    From  the  Modem  Harp. 
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*247.    7s  ft  lis. 

1  0  noblest  brow  and  dearest^ 

In  other  days  the  world 
All  fear*d  whon  Thou  appcaredst; 

What  shame  on  Thee  is  burrd ; 
How  art  Thou  pale  with  anguish, 

With  soro  abuse  and  scorn ; 
How  docs  that  visago  languish, 

Which  once  was  bright  as  mom. 

3.  Wliat  language  shall  I  borrow, 

To  thunk  Thee,  dearest  friend, 
For  this  Thy  dying  sorrow, 

Thy  pity  without  end  I 
O  make  mo  Thine  for  ever, 

And  should  I  fainting  be^ 
Lord,  let  me  never,  never, 

Outlive  my  love  to  thee. 

4.  If  I,  a  wretch,  should  leave  Thee, 

O  Jesus,  leave  not  me ; 
In  faith  may  I  receive  Thoe, 

When  death  shall  set  me  free. 
When  strength  and  comfort  languiflh, 

And  I  must  hence  depart, 
Release  me  then  from  anguish, 

By  thine  own  wounded  heart 

5.  Be  near  when  I  am  dymg, 

O.  show  Thy  cross  to  me  I 
And  for  my  succor  flying, 

Come,  Lord,  to  set  me  free. 
These  eyes  new  faith  receivings 

From  Jesus  shall  not  move ; 
For  he  who  dies  believing, 

Dies  safely— through  Thy  love. 

PAUL  GERHAEDT,  1659. 


248.    8s  7s  &  4s. 

2.  Behold  the  Lamb  I 
Archangels — fold  your  wings — 
Seraphs — hush  all  the  strings 

Of  million  lyres: 
The  Victim,  veil'd  on  earth,  in  love— 
Unveil'd-— enthroned — ^adored  above^ 

All  heaven  admires! 

3.  Behold  the  Lamb  I 

Drop  down,  ye  glorious  skies — 
Ho  dies — He  dies — He  dies — 

For  man  once  lost  I 
Yet  lo!  He  lives — He  lives — He  live»— 
And  to  his  church  Himself  He  gives — 

Incarnate  Host  I 

4.  Behold  the  Lamb! 
All  hail— Eternal  Word!— 
Thou  universal  Lord — 

Purge  out  our  leaven : 
Clothe' us  with  godliness  and  good, 
Feed  us  with  Thy  celestial  food — 

Manna  from  heaven ! 
6.  Behold  the  Lamb! 
Saints,  wrapt  in  blissful  rest — 
Souls — waiting  to  be  blest — 

Oh !  Lord — how  long  I  [^^an^ 

Thou  church  on  earth,  o'erwhelm'd  with 
Still  in  this  vale  of  woe  and  tears, 

Swell  the  full  song. 
6.  Behold  the  Lamb! 
Worthy  is  Ho  alone, 
To  sit  upon  the  throne 

Of  God  above! 
One  with  the  Ancient  of  all  days — 
One  with  the  Paraclete  in  praise- 
All  light— all  love!         Bstdoul 


*  This  is  a  contmnation  of  page  78. 
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249.    C.  N. 

1.  The  Saviour,  what  a  noblo  flamo 

Was  kindled  in  His  breast, 
When,  hasting  to  Jerusalem, 
He  marched  before  tho  rest ! 

2.  Good-will  to  men,  and  zeal  for  God, 

His  every  thought  engross ; 
He  longs  to  bo  bxiptized  with  blood,   ' 
He  pauts  to  reach  the  cross. 

8.  With  all  His  Rufierings  full  in  view, 
And  woes  to  us  unknown, 
Forth  to  tho  task  His  spirit  flew ; 
'T  was  love  that  urged  Him  on. 

4.  Lord,  we  return  Thee  what  wo  can  j 
Our  hearts  shall  sound  abroad, 
Salvation  to  the  dying  man, 
And  to  the  rising  God  I 

6.  And  while  Thy  bleeding  glories  here 
Engago  our  wondering  eyes, 
Wo  learn  our  lighter  cross  to  bear, 
And  hasten  to  tho  skies. 

GOWPEB. 

259.    C.  H. 

1.  Behold,  where,  in  a  mortal  form 
Appears  each  giace  divine; 
Tho  virtues,  all  in  Jesus  met, 
With  mildest  radiance  shine. 

.  1  To  spread  tho  rays  of  heavenly  light, 
To  give  tho  mourner  joy. 
To  preach  glad  tidings  to  the  poor. 
Was  Uis  divino  employ. 


3.  *Midst  keen  reproaoli,  and  cruel  scorn. 

Patient  and  mock  He  stood ; 
His  foes,  ungrateful,  sought  His  Ufo ; 
Ho  labored  for  their  good. 

4.  In  tho  last  hour  of  deep  distress, 

Boforo  Uis  Father's  throne, 
Willi  fioul  resigned,  He  bowed,  and  said, 
**  Thy  will,  not  mine,  bo  done  I" 

5.  Bo  Christ  our  pattern  and  our  guide; 

His  imago  may  wo  bear ; 
0,  may  wo  tread  His  holy  steps, 
His  joy  and  glory  share  I 

EKlTKUk 

251.    &  H. 

1.  Behold  the  Saviour  of  mankind 

Nailed  to  the  shameful  tree ! 
How  vast  the  love  that  Him  inclined 
To  bleed  and  die  for  me. 

2.  Hark  I  how  Ho  groans,  while  nature  ehake^ 

And  earth's  strong  pillars  bend  I 
Tho  temple's  veil  asuudcr  breaks^ 
Tho  solid  marbles  rend. 

3.  *Ti8  finished  I  now  the  ransom's  paid, 

"  Receive  my  soul !"  Ho  cries: 
See — how  He  bows  His  sacred  bead  I 
Ho  bows  His  head  and  diesl 

i.  Bat  soon  He'll  break  death's  iron-ch%ii^ 
And  in  full  glory  shine ; 
0  Lamb  of  God  I  was  ever  pain~- 
Was  over  love  like  Thme? 
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»2.    C.  H. 

2.  Thou,  through  the  starry  orhs,  this  day, 

Didst  to  Thy  throne  ascend ; 
Thenceforth  to  reign  in  sovereign  power, 
And  glory  without  end. 

3.  There,  seated  in  Thy  majesty. 

To  Thee  submissive  bow 
The  Heav*n  of  Heavens,  the  spacious  earth, 
The  depths  of  Ilell  below. 

4.  When  Thou  shinest  on  the  clouds. 

With  Thy  angelic  train. 
Ifay  we  be  saved  from  vengeance  duo, 
And  our  lost  crowns  regain. 

6.  Glory  to  Jesus,  who  returns 
Triumphantly  to  Heaven ; 
Praise  to  the  Father  evermore. 
And  Holy  Ghost,  be  given. 

LYRA  CA1H. 

253.    CM. 

L  JI8U8,  onr  Lord,  ascend  Thy  throne. 
And  near  Thy  Father  sit: 
In  Zion  shall  Thy  power  bo  known, 
And  make  Thy  foes  submit 

2.  What  wonders  shall  Thy  gospel  do  I 
Thy  converts  shall  surpass 
The  numerous  drops  of  morning  dew, 
And  own  Thy  sovereign  grace. 

ft.  God  hath  pronounced  a  firm  decree, 
Kor  changes  what  he  swore ; — 
'*  Eternal  shall  Thy  priesthood  be^ 
When  Aaron  is  no  more.'* 
6 


4.  Jesus,  our  Priest,  forever  lives^ 

To  plead  for  us  above; 
Jesus,  our  King,  forever  gives 
The  blessmgs  of  His  love. 

5.  God  will  exalt  His  glorious  head, 

His  lofty  throne  maintain. 
And  strike  the  powers  and  princes  dead, 
Who  dare  oppose  His  reign. 

WATia 

251.    CI. 

1.  Why  is  thy  face  so  lit  with  smiles, 

Mother  of  Jesus !  why? 
And  wherefore  is  thy  beaming  look 
So  fixed  upon  the  sky  7 

2.  His  rising  form  on  Olivet 

A  summer's  shadow  gasti 
The  branches  of  the  hoary  trees 
Droop'd  as  the  shadow  pass'd. 

3.  And  as  He  rose  with  all  His  train 

Of  righteous  souls  aroun^ 
His  blessing  fell  into  thine  neart, 
Like  dew  into  the  ground. 

4.  Down  stoopM  a  silver  cloud  from  heave^ 

The  Eternal  Spirit's  car, 
And  on  the  lessening  vision  went, 
Like  some  receding  star. 

5.  The  silver  cloud  hath  saifd  away, 

The  skies  are  blue  and  (tee ; 
The  road  that  vision  took  is  now 
Sunshine  and  vacancy.  fabbb. 
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1.  Yeb,  the  Redeemer  rose ; 

The  Saviour  left  the  dead ; 
And  o'er  our  hellish  foos 

High  raised  His  conquering  head. 
In  wild  dismay,  the  guards  around, 
Fall  to  the  ground,  and  sink  away. 

2.  Lot  the  angelic  bands 

In  lull  assembly  meet, 
To  wait  His  high  commands, 

And  worship  at  Uis  feet; 
Jbyl\il  they  come,  and  wing  their  way, 
From  realms  of  day,  to  Jesus'  tomb. 

3.  Then  back  to  heaven  they  fly, 

The  joyful  news  to  bear: 
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Harkt  as  they  soar  on  high, 
What  music  fills  the  air  1 
Their  anthems  say, — '  Jeflus,  who  bled, 
Hath  left  the  dead,  He  i*06e  to-day.' 

4.  Ye  mortals,  catch  the  sound, 

Redeemed  by  Him  from  hell ; 
And  send  the  echo  round 

The  globe  on  which  you  dwell ; 
Transported  cry, — *  Jesus  who  bled, 
Hath  left  the  dead,  no  more  to  die. 

5.  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord, 

Who  sav'st  us  with  Thy  blood  1 
Wide  be  Thy  name  adored, 

Thou,  rising,  reigning  God. 
With  Thee  we  rise,  with  Thee  we  reign, 
And  empires  gain  beyond  the  8kie& 

DODDBIDOI 
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256.    H.H. 

1.  God  18  gone  up  on  high, 

With  a  triumphant  nois^; 
The  clarions  of  the  sky 

Proclaim  th'  angelic  jojs: 
Join,  aU  on  earth  I  rejoice  and  sing, 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

1.  All  power  to  our  great  Lord 

Is  by  the  Father  given, 
By  angel-hosts  adored, 

He  reigns  supreme  in  heaven : 
Join,  all  on  earth!  rejoice  and  sing, 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

X  High  on  His  holy  seat, 

He  bears  the  righteous  sway ; 
His  foes  beneath  His  feet 

Shall  sink  and  die  away: 
Join,  all  on  earth !  rejoice  and  sing, 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

4.  Then  all  the  earth,  renewed 

In  righteousness  divine, 
With  all  the  hosts  of  God, 

In  one  great  chorus  join : 
Join,  all  on  earth  I  rejoice  and  sing, 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

0.  WZSLBT. 


257.  H.E 

1.  Yb  saints  I  your  music  bring, 

And  swell  the  rapturous  sound ; 
Strike  every  trembling  string, 

Till  earth  and  heaven  resound : 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  we  sing — 
Awake,  ye  saints  I  each  joyful  string. 

1.  The  cross— the  cross  alone- 
Subdued  the  powers  of  hell ; 
Like  lightning  from  his  throne, 
The  prince  of  darkness  fell; 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  we  sing- 
Awake,  ye  saints,  each  joyful  string. 

3.  The  cross  hath  power  to  save, 
From  all  the  foes  that  rise; 
The  cross  hath  made  the  grave 

A  passage  to  the  skies ; 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  we  sing^- 
Awake,  ye  saints  I  each  Joyful  string. 

SBKD. 

258.  EH. 

L  Jonr  all  the  glorious  names 
Of  wisdom,  love,  and  powei; 


That  ever  mortals  knew, 
That  angels  ever  bore  : 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  His  worth, 
Too  mean  to  set  my  Saviour  forth. 

2.  Great  prophet  of  our  God  I 

Our  tongues  would  bless  Thy  name ; 
By  Thee  the  joyful  news 

Of  our  salvation  came ;  • 

The  joyful  news  of  sins  forgiven. 
Of  hell  subdued,  and  peace  with  heayen. 

3.  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 

Offered  His  blood  and  died; 
My  guilty  conscience  needs 

No  sacrifice  beside ; 
His  powerful  blood  did  once  atone, 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 

4.  Oh  thou  almighty  Lord, 

Our  conqueror  and  our  King  1 
Thy  sceptre  and  Thy  sword, 

Thy  reigning  grace  we  sing; 
Thine  is  the  power ;  Behold,  we  sit^ 
In  willing  bonds,  beneath  Thy  feet 

WATia 


259.    H.ffl. 

1.  Jesus — transporting  name  I 

It  charms  the  hosts  above ; 
They  evermore  proclaim, 

And  wonder  at  His  love; 
They  look  upon  His  heavenly  &od, 
And  study  His  mysterious  grace. 

2.  His  name  the  sinner  hears, 

And  is  from  sin  set  free^ 
rr  is  music  in  his  ears, 

*T  is  Ufe  and  victory ; 
New  songs  do  now  his  lips  employ, 
And  danoes  his  glad  heart  for  joy. 

3.  Stung  by  the  scorpion  sin, 

My  poor  expiring  soul 
The  balmy  sound  drinks  in. 

And  is  at  once  made  whole; 
I  see  my  Lord  upon  the  tree, 
I  know,  I  feel  He  died  for  me. 

4.  Oh,  for  a  trumpet  voice. 

On  all  the  world  to  call ; 
To  bid  their  hearts  rejoice 

In  Him,  who  died  for  all ; 
Inspire  with  praise  each  human  tongue^ 
And  wake  a  universal  song. 
a 
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When  Christ  arose— unsettiDg  sun — 
The  dawn  of  joj's  eternal  Ss^y. 

4.  Mercj  looked  down  with  smiling  eye, 
When  our  Immanuel  left  the  dead; 
Faith  marked  His  bright  ascent  on  high, 
And  Hope,  with  gladness,  raised  her  head. 

6.  Descend,  0  Spirit  of  the  Lord  I 
Tbj  fire  to  every  bosom  bring, 
Then  shall  our  ardent  hearts  accord, 
And  teach  our  lips  God's  praise  to  sing. 

WABDLAW. 

2C2.    LI. 

1.  HOSAKKA  to  the  living  Lord ! 
Hosanna  to  th'  incarnate  Word  I 
To  Christ,  Creator,  Saviour,  King, 
Let  earth,  let  heaven,  Hosanna  sing. 

2.  Hosanna,  Lord  1  Thine  angels  ciy ; 
Hosanna,  Lord  I  Thy  saints  reply : 
Above,  beneath  us,  and  around, 
The  dead  and  living  swell  the  sound. 

3.  0  Saviour  I  with  protecting  care, 
Return  to  this,  Thy  house  of  prayer: 
Assembled  in  Thy  sacred  name, 
Here  we  Thy  paiting  promise  claim. 

4.  But,  chiefest,  in  our  cleansed  breast, 
Eternal  I  bid  Thy  Spirit  rest, 

And  make  our  secret  soul  to  be 
A  temple  pure,  and  worthy  Thee! 

6.  So,  In  the  last  and  dreadful  day. 

When  earth  and  heaven  shall  melt  away, 
Thy  flock,  redeemed  from  sinful  stain, 
Shall  Bwdl  the  sound  of  praise  again. 


280.    LH. 

1.  There  His  triumphal  chariot  waits, 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay: 
"Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates  I 
Ye  everlasting  doors  I  give  way." 

5.  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light. 

And  wide  unfbld  the  ethereal  scene; 
He  claims  these  mansions  as  His  right; 
Receive  the  King  of  glory  in. 

4.  "  Who  is  the  King  of  glory,  who?" — 

The  Lord  that  all  our  foes  o'ercame; 

That  sin,  and  death,  and  hell  o*erthrew ; 

And  Jesus  is  the  Conqueror's  nama 

B.  Lo  I  His  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay: — 
"Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  pQiftesI 
Ye  everlasting  doors  I  give  way.'* 

6.  "Who  is  the  King  of  glory,  who?'» 

The  Lord  of  boundless  power  possessed ; 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too ; 
God  over  all,  for  over  blessed. 

OL  WESLEY. 

261.    LI. 

L  HailI  morning  known  among  the  blest, — 
Morning  of  hope,  and  joy,  and  love, — 
Of  heavenly  peace,  and  holy  rest, 
Pledge  of  the  endless  rest  above. 

5.  Blest  be  the  Father  of  our  Lord, 

Who  from  the  dead  hath  brought  His  Son, 
Hope  to  tlio  lost  was  then  restored, 
And  everlasting  glory  won. 

8l  Scarce  morning  twilight  had  begun 
To  chase  the  shades  of  night  away, 


HIS    BESUBBBCTION   AND    OLOBT. 


86 


263*    I.  H. 

1.  Now  for  a  tune  of  loftj  praise, 

To  great  Jehovah*a  equal  Son  I 
Awake,  my  voice,  in  heavenly  lays, 
Tell  the  loud  wonders  Uo  hath  done. 

2.  Sing,  how  Ho  left  the  worlds  of  light. 

And  the  bright  robes  Uo  wore  above ; 
How  swift  and  joyful  was  the  flight, 
On  wings  of  everlasting  love. 

3.  Deep  in  the  shades  of  gloomy  death, 

Th'  almighty  captive  Prisoner  lay; 
Th*  almighty  Captive  left  the  eartli. 
And  rose  to  everlasting  day. 

4.  Lift  up  your  eyes,  yo  sons  of  light. 

Up  to  His  throne  of  shining  grace; 
See  what  immortal  glories  sit — 

Bound  the  sweet  beauties  of  His  face. 


Amongst  a  thousand  harps  and  songs, 
Jesus  the  God  exalted  reigns ; 

His  sacred  name  fills  all  their  tongues, 
And  echoes  through  the  heavenly  plains  I 

WATTS. 


264f    L  H. 

Wkks  I  the  holy  grave  survey. 

Where  once  my  Saviour  deigned  to  lie, 

I  see  fulfilled  what  prophets  say, 
And  all  the  pow«r  of  death  defy. 


2.  This  empty  tomb  shall  now  proclaim, 

How  weak  the  bands  of  conquered  death 

Sweet  pledge  that  all  who  trust  Uis  name 

Shall  rise^  and  draw  immortal  breath. 

3.  Jesus,  once  numbered  with  the  dead, 

Unseals  His  eyes  to  sleep  no  more ; 
And  ever  Uves  their  cause  to  plead, 
For  whom  the  pains  of  death  He  bore. 

4.  Thy  risen  Lord,  my  soul  I  behold; 

See  the  rich  diadem  He  wears ! 
Thou  too  Shalt  bear  a  harp  of  gold — 
A  crown  of  joy,  when  He  appears. 

5.  Though  in  the  dust  I  lay  my  head. 

Yet,  gracious  God!  Thou  wilt  not  leave 
My  flesh  for  ever  with  the  dead, 
Nor  lose  Thy  children  in  the  grave. 
WALLcr. 


2C5«    L.  1. 

1.  Where  high  the  heavenly  temple  standi^ 
The  house  of  God  not  made  with  hands, 
A  great  High  Priest  our  nature  wears, 
The  guardian  of  mankind  appears. 

2.  Though  now  ascended  up  on  high, 
He  bends  to  earth  a  brother's  eye ; 
Partaker  of  the  human  name. 

He  knows  the  frailty  of  our  frama 

3.  Our  fellow-sufferer  yet  retains 
A  fellow-feeling  of  our  pains ; 
And  still  remembers,  in  the  skies, 
His  tears,  His  agonies,  and  cries. 

4.  In  every  pang  that  rends  the  hearty 
The  Man  of  sorrows  had  a  part; 
He  sympathizes  with  our  grie^ 
And  to  the  sufferer  sends  relie£ 

6.  With  boldness,  therefore,  at  the  throne^ 
Let  us  make  all  our  sorrows  known ; 
And  ask  the  aid  of  heavenly  power, 
To  help  us  in  the  evil  hour. 

LOOAK. 


26S.    LI. 

1.  Hail  to  the  Prince  of  life  and  peaoe, 

Who  holds  the  keys  of  death  and  hell  I ' 
The  spacious  world  unseen  is  His, 
And  sovereign  power  becomes  Him  weUL 

2.  In  shame  and  anguish  once  He  died; 

But  now  He  Uves  for  evermore; 
Bow  down,  ye  saints,  around  His  seat^ 
And  all  ye  angel-bands  adore. 

3.  So  live  forever,  glorious  Lord, 

To  crush  Thy  foes,  and  guard  Thy  fiiendi; 
While  all  Thy  chosen  tribes  rejoice, 
That  Thy  dominion  never  ends. 

4.  Worthy  Thy  hand  to  hold  the  keys^ 

Guided  by  wisdom  and  by  love ; 
Worthy  to  rule  o*er  mortal  life, 
O'er  worlds  below,  and  worlds  abova 

6.  Forever  reign,  victorious  King,     [known; 
Wide  through  the  earth  Thy  name  be 
And  call  my  longing  soul  to  sing 
Sublimer  anthems  near  Thy  throne; 

DODDBIDOB. 
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2C7i    Ct  M* 

8.  Jesus,  our  Grod,  ascends  on  high ; 
His  heavenly  guards  around 
Attend  Him  rising  through  the  sky, 
With  trumpets'  joyful  sound. 

3.  While  angels  shout  and  praise  their  King, 

Lot  mortals  learn  their  strains  ; 
Let  all  the  earth  his  honor  sing; — 
O'er  all  the  earth  he  reigns. 

4.  Rehearse  his  praise,  with  awe  profound; 

Let  knowledge  lead  the  song; 
Nor  mock  Him  with  a  solemn  sound 
Upon  a  thoughtless  tongue. 

6.  In  Israel  stood  His  ancient  throne: — 
He  loved  that  chosen  race ; 
But  now  He  calls  the  world  His  own; 
The  heathen  taste  His  grace. 

WATTB. 

268.    G.E 

1.  TRmifPHANT,  Christ  ascends  on  high, 

The  glorious  work  complete  ; 
Sin,  death,  and  hell,  low  vanquisbid  lie^ 
Beneath  His  awful  feet 

2,  There,  with  eternal  glory  crowned, 

The  Lord,  the  Conqueror  reigns ; 
His  praise  the  heavenly  choirs  resound, 
In  their  immortal  strains. 

Z.  Amid  the  splendors  of  His  throne, 

Unchanging  love  appears; 
The  names  He  purchased  for  His  own 

Still  on  His  heart  He  bears. 
4.  0,  the  rich  depths  of  love  divine  I 

Of  bliss,  a  boundless  store: 


Dear  Saviour,  let  me  call  Thee  mine; 
I  can  not  wish  for  mora 

6.  On  Thee  alone,  my  hope  relies; 
Beneath  Thy  cross  I  fall. 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Sacrifice, 
My  Saviour,  and  my  AIL 

liBa  8TEBLB. 

€.H. 


1.  The  head  that  once  was  crown'd  with  thorni 

Is  crowned  with  glory  now ; 
A  royal  diadem  adorns 
The  mighty  Victor's  brow. 

2.  The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords, 

Is  His  by  sovereign  right ; 
The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords, 
He  reigns  in  glory  bright; — 

3.  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above, 

The  joy  of  all  below, 
To  whom  Ho  manifests  His  love, 
And  grants  His  name  to  know. 

4  To  them,  the  cross,  with  all  its  shama^ 
With  all  its  grace  is  given; 
Their  name,  an  everlasting  name. 
Their  joy — ^the  joy  of  heaven. 

6.  They  suffer  with  their  Lord  below, 
They  reign  with  Him  above ; 
Their  profit  and  their  joy  to  know 
The  fnystery  of  His  love. 

6.  To  them  the  cross  is  life  and  health,       ' 
Though  shame  and  death  to  Himf 
His  people's  hope.  His  people's  wealth. 
Their  everlasting  theme. 
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270.    CI. 

1.  HiB)  who  on  earth  as  man  was  known, 
And  bore  our  sins  and  pains, 
Now,  seated  on  th'  eternal  throne^ 
The  God  of  glocy  reigns. 

S.  Hia  hands  the  wheels  of  nature  gnide, 
With  an  unerring  skill, 
And  countless  worlds,  extended  wide^ 
Obey  His  sovereign  wilL 

3.  While  harps  unnumbered  sound  His  praise 

In  yonder  world  above, 
His  saints  on  earth  admire  His  ways, 
And  glory  in  His  love. 

4.  When  troubles,  like  a  burning  sun, 

Beat  heavy  on  their  head, 

To  this  almighty  Rock  they  run, 

And  find  a  pleasant  shade. 

A.  How  glorious  He  I  how  happy  they, 
In  such  a  glorious  Friend  I 
Whose  love  secures  them  all  the  way, 
And  crowns  them  at  the  end.  . 

NEWTON. 


271.    CI. 

L  Now  let  our  cheerful  eyes  survey 
Our  great  High  Priest  above, 
And  celebrate  His  constant  care^ 
And  sympathetic  love. 

2.  Though  raised  to  a  superior  throne^ 
Where  angels  bow  around, 
And  high  o'er  all  the  shining  train. 
With  matchless  honors  crowned  ;— 

3u  The  names  of  all  His  saints  He  bears. 
Deep  graven  on  His  heart ; 
Kor  shall  a  name  once  treasured  there, 
B'er  from  Hia  care  depart 

4.  Those  characters  shall  fiiir  abide, 
Our  everlasting  trust, 
When  gems,  and  monuments,  and  crowns. 
Are  mouldered  down  to  dust 


II  So,  gracious  Saviour,  on  my  breast, 
May  Thy  dear  name  be  worn, 
A  sacred  ornament  and  guard. 
To  endless  ages  borne. 

DODDBIDOK 


272.    CM. 

With  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 
Of  our  High  Priest  above  ; 

His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness, 
His  bosom  glows  with  love. 


2.  Touched  with  a  sympathy  within. 
Ho  knows  our  feeble  frame ; 
Ho  knows  whi^t  sore  temptations  mean, 
For  Ho  bath  felt  the  same. 


He  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh 
Poured  out  His  cries  and  tears; 

And  in  His  measure  feels  afresh 
What  every  member 'bears. 


4.  Then  let  our  humble  fiuth  address 
His  mercy  and  His  power ; 
We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  the  distressing  hour. 

WATT8. 


273.   CI. 

1.  Ye  humble  souls,  that  seek  the  Lord, 
Chase  all  your  fears  away ; 
And  bow  with  reverence  down,  to  see 
The  place  where  Jesus  lay. 


2.  Thus  low  the  Lord  of  life  was  brought— 
Such  wonders  love  can  do  I 
Thus  cold  in  death  that  bosom  lay, 
Which  throbbed  and  bled  for  you. 


3.  If  ye  have  wept  at  yonder  cross^ 

And  still  your  sorrows  rise, 
Stoop  down  and  view  the  vanquished 
grave, 
Then  wipe  your  weeping  eyes. 

4.  But  dry  your  tears,  and  tune  your  songfl^ 

The  Saviour  lives  again ; 
Not  all  the  bolts  and  bars  of  death 
The  Conqueror  could  detain. 


6.  High  o^er  th*  angelic  band  He  rears 
His  once  dishonored  head; 
And  through  unnumlAred  years  He'  reigns^ 
Who  dwelt  &mODg  the  dead. 

•DODDBIDOI. 
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CHBIST. 


L.  Mason. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly,      ho  -  ly,      ho  -  \y    Lord  I  live  by  henyen  and  earth  a-doredl 
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let      all    things  cry, 


ry    bo         to      God  most  high. 


274.    7t. 

2.  Mizt  with  thoso  beyond  the  sky, 

Chanters  to  the  Lord,  most  high, 
We  our  hearts  and  voices  raise, 
Echoing  Thy  eternal  praisa 

3.  Thee,  while  dust  and  ashes  sings, 

Angels  shrink  within  their  wings; 
Prostrate  seraphim  above 
Breathe  unutterable  love. 

4.  Happy  they  who  never  rest, 

With  Thy  heavenly  presence  blest  1 
They  the  heights  of  glory  see, 
Sound  the  depth  of  Deity. 

.6  Pain  with  them  our  souls  would  vie ; 
Sink  as  low,  and  mount  as  high ; 
Fall,  overwhelmed  with  love,  or  soar, 
Shout,  or  silently  adore.    0.  weslet. 

275.    78. 

L  Holt,  holy,  holy  Lord  I 
Be  Thy  glorious  name  adored; 
Lord  I  Thy  mercies  never  fiul; 
Hail,  celestial  goodness,  haill 

X  Though  unworthy,  Lord,  Thine  ear, 
Deign  our  humble  songs  to  hear; 


Purer  praise  we  hope  to  bring, 
When  around  Thy  throne  we  sing. 

3.  While  on  earth  ordained  to  stay, 
Guide  our  footsteps  in  Thy  way ; 
Then  on  high  wo  '11  joyful  raise 
Sougs  of  everlasting  praise. 

4.  Lord  I  Thy  mercies  never  fail ; 
Hail,  celestial  goodness,  haill 
Be  Thy  glorious  name  adored, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  I 

SALISBUBT  COLU 

«6.    7ft. 

1.  MoBNiNa  breaks  upon  the  tomb, 
Jesus  scatters  all  its  gloom ; 

Day  of  triumph  through  the  skies- 
See  the  glorious  Saviour  rise  I 

2.  Ye,  who  are  of  death  afraid. 
Triumph  in  the  scattered  shade ; 
Drive  your  anxious  cares  away ; 
See  the  place  where  Jesus  lay  I 

3.  Christian  1  dry  your  flowing  tears^ 
Chase  your  unbelieving  fears; 
Look  on  His  deserted  grave ; 
Doubt  no  more  His  power  to  save. 

COLLTEB. 
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277.  7s. 

2.  Shout,  ye  seraphs;  Crabriel,  raise 
Thine  eternal  trump  of  praise ; 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound 
Echo  to  the  blissful  sound. 

3.  Now,  ye  saints,  lift  up  your  eyes; 
See  the  Conqueror  mount  the  skies; 
Troops  of  angels  on  the  road, 
Hail,  and  sing  the  incarnate  God. 

4.  Heaven  unfolds  its  portals  wide- 
Glorious  Hero,  through  them  ride; 
King  of  glory,  mount  Thy  throne; 
Boundless  empire  is  Thine  own. 

6.  Praise  Him,  ye  celestial  choirs, 
Praise,  and  sweep  your  golden  lyres; 
Praise  Him  in  the  noblest  songs, 
From  ten  thousand  thousand  tongues. 

0IIIB0N& 

278.  7s. 

1.  Chbist,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day, 
Our  triumphant  holy  day :        • 
He  endur^  the  cross  and  graye, 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  save. 

2.  Lol  He  rises,  mighty  King  I 
Where,  0  death!  is  now  thy  sting? 
Lo !  He  claims  His  native  sky  I 
Gravel  where  is  thy  victory? 

3.  Sinners,  see  your  ransom  paid, 
Peace  with  God,  for  ever  made : 
With  your  risen  Saviour  rise ; 

■  Claim  with  Him  the  purchased  skies. 

4.  Christ  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day, 
Our  triumphant  holy  day ; 
Loud  the  song  of  victory  raise; 
Shout  the  great  Bedeemer's  praise. 


279.    7i,6IiHn. 

1.  Glort,  glory  to  our  King  I 

Crowns  unfading  wreath  His  head; 
Jesus,  is  the  name  we  sing — 

Jesus,  risen  from  the  dead ; 
Jesus,  Conqueror  o*er  the  grave; 
Jesus,  Blighty  now  to  save. 

2.  Now  behold  Him  high  enthroned, 

Glory  beaming  from  His  face, 
By  adoring  angels  owned, 

God  of  holiness  and  g^ce : 
0  for  hearts  and  tongues  to  sing, 
Glory,  glory  to  our  King  I 

KELLT. 

280.    78. 

1.  Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise^ 
Glorious,  to  His  native  skies  I 
Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  given, 
Enters  now  the  gates  of  heaven. 

2.  There  the  glorious  triumph  waits; 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates  I 
Christ  hath  vanquished  death  and  sin; 
Take  the  King  of  glorj'  in. 

3.  See,  the  heaven  its  Lord  receives  I 
Yet  He  loves  the  earth  He  leaves: 
Though  returning  to  His  throne, 
Still  He  calls  mankind  His  own. 

4.  Still  for  us  He  intercedes, 

His  prevailing  death  He  pleads; 
Near  Himself  prepares  our  plaoe^ 
Great  Forerunner  of  our  race. 

6.  What,  though  parted  from  our  sights 
Far  above  yon  starry  height ; 
Thither  oiir  affections  rise, 
Foll'wing  Him  beyond  the  skies. 
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1.  TIio  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  no  want  shall  I    know ;     I  feed    in  green  pastures,  safe  fold-ed    to 
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281.    11*. 


1.  Thk  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  no  want  shall  I  know 
I  feed  in  green  pastures,  safe-folded  to  rest ; 
He  leadeth  my  soul  where  the  still  waters  flow. 
Restores  me  when  wandering,  redeems  when 
oppress'd. 

t.  Through  the  valley  and  shadow  of  death  though  I 
stray, 
Since  Thou  art  my  Guardian,  no  evil  I  fear ; 
Thy  rod  shall  defend  me.  Thy  staff  be  my  suy 
No  harm  can  befall  with  my  Comforter  near. 

S.  In  the  midst  of  aflliction  my  table  is  spread  ; 

With  blessings  unmeasured  my  cup  runneth 
o'er; 
With  perfume  and  oil  Thou  anointest  my  head  ; 
O  what  shall  I  ask  of  Thy  providence  more. 

4.  Let  goodness  and  mercy,  my  bountiful  God  t 
Still  follow  Thy  steps  till  I  meet  Thee  above ; 
I  seek— bv  the  path  which  my  forefathers  trod. 
Through  the  land  of  their  sojourn— Thy  king- 
dom of  love. 

MORTOOMBRT. 


282.    lis  &  IDs. 

L  Bkiohtsst  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morninfti 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid ; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

t.  CoM  on  His  cradle  the  dew^-drops  are  shining ; 
Low  lies  His  head  with  ihe  beasts  of  the  stall ; 
Ancets  adore  Him  in  slumber  reclining— 
Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of  all. 


3.  Say,  shall  we  yield  Him.  in  costly  devotion. 
Odors  of  Edom,  and  offenngs  divine  ! 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  iho  ocean. 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  or  gold  from  the  mine  T 


4.  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation. 

Vainly  with  gold  would  His  favor  secure  ; 
Richer,  by  &r.  is  the  heart's  adoraiion.— 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  tlie  poor. 


5.  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  rooming  I 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid ; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning. 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

BSBBK. 


283.    lOiftUs. 


1.  Lift  your  r1»m1  voices  in  triumph  on  high. 
For  Jesus  hath  risen,  and  man  can  not  die, 
Vam  were  the  terrors  that  gatherc^d  around  Him, 
And  short  the  dominion  of  death  and  the  grave  ; 
He  burst  from  the  fetters  of  darkness  that  bound 
Him. 
Resplendent  in  glory  to  live  and  to  save. 
Loud  was  the  chorus  of  angrls  on  high,— 
"  The  Saviour  hath  risen,  and  man  shall  not  die.** 


2.  Glory  to  God,  in  full  anthems  of  joy  : 

The  being  He  ^ave  us,  death  can  not  destroy. 
Sad  were  the  life  we  must  part  with  to-morrow, 
If  tears  were  our  birthright,  and  death  were  our 
end  : 
But  Jesus  hath  cheered  the  dark  vallrv  of  sorrow, 

And  bade  us.  immortal,  to  heaven  asTend. 
Lift,  then,  your  voices  in  triumph  on  high, 
Jesus  hath  risen,  and  man  shall  not  die. 
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HOW  CALK  ASD  BEAimFUL.   C.  L.  X. 


Hastiros. 
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Where  once    the  Cm  -  ci  -  fied  was  borne,  And  veiled  in  mid  -  night  gloom  I   Oh  I 


-weep    no  more    the  Sayioor  slain ;  The  Lord    is  i-isen — Ho   lives  a 
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281.    CI. I. 

%.  Te  mourning  saints  1  dry  every  tear 

For  your  departed  Lord ; 
"Behold  the  place — He  is  not  there," 

The  tomb  is  aU  unbarred: 
The  gates  of  death  were  closed  in  vain : 
The  Lord  is  risen — He  lives  again. 

8.  Now  cheerful  to  the  house  of  prayer 
Yonr  early  footsteps  bend. 
The  Saviour  will  Himself  be  there, 

Your  advocate  and  friend : 
Once  by  the  law  your  hopes  were  slain, 
But  now  in  Christ  ye  live  again. 

^  How  tranquil  now  the  rising  day  I 

Tis  Je^us  still  appears, 
A  risen  Lord  to  chase  away 

Your  unbelieving  fears: 
Oh  I  weep  no  more  your  comforts  slain, 
The  Lord  is  risen — ^ne  lives  again. 

6.  And  when  the  shades  of  evening  &U, 
When  life's  last  hour  draws  nigh, 
If  Je6UB  shine  upon  the  soul, 


How  blissful  then  to  die : 
Since  He  has  risen  who  once  was  slain, 
Ye  die  in  Christ  to  live  again. 

T.  HASTIXGflL 

285.   c.i.n. 

L  0  SING  unto  my  soul,  my  love^ 

That  all-entrancing  lay, 
Such  as  the  seraphim   above 

Are  singing  far  away ; 
It  comes  as  some  familiar  strain. 
Once  heard  in  heaven,  now  heard  again. 

2.  For,  sure  as  olden  sages  tell. 

We  are  not  all  of  earth ; 
The  soul,  by  some  mysterious  spell, 

Has  glimpses  of  its  birth, 
And  memories  of  things  divine. 
Thrill  o'er  me  at  that  voice  of  thine. 

3.  They  come  as  half-forgotten  dreams 

From  that  eternal  land. 
The  sound  of  its  celestial  streams^ 

And  shores  of  stiver  sand. 
The  angel  faces  in  the  air, 
0  sing — and  wall  mj  spirit  thersu 
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1.  Betond  the  starry  skies, 

Far  as  th*  eternal  hills, 
There  in  the  boundless  world  of  light, 
Our  groat  Redeemer  dwells. 

2.  Around  Him  angels  fair, 

In  countless  armies  shine ; 
And  ever,  iif  exalted  lays, 
They  offer  songs  divine. 

3.  "Hail,  Prince  of  life!"  they  cry, 

"  Whose  unexampled  love, 
Moved  Thee  to  quit  these  glorious  realms 
And  royalties  above." 

4.  And  when  He  stooped  to  earth, 

And  suffered  rude  disdain. 

They  cast  their  honors  at  His  feet^ 

And  waited  in  His  train. 

6.  They  saw  Him  on  the  cross,         ■ 
While  darkness  veiled  the  skies, 

And  when  He  burst  the  gates  of  death, 
They  saw  the  Conqueror  rise. 

6.  They  thronged  His  chariot  wheels, 
And  bore  Him  to  His  throne ; 

Then  swept  their  golden  harps  and  sung^— 
*'Tho  glorious  work  is  done." 

TUBNSB. 

287.    8. 1. 

1.  "The  Lord  is  risen  indeed;" 
The  grave  hath  lost  its  prey  ; 

With  Him  shall  rise  the  ransomed  seed 
To  reign  in  endless  day. 


2.  "  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed ;" 

He  lives,  to  die  no  more ; 
He  lives  His  people's  cause  to  plead, 
Whose  curse  and  shame  He  bore. 

3.  "The  Lord  is  risen  indeed;" 

Attending  angels,  hear ; 
Up  to  the  courts  of  heaven,  with  spee^ 
The  joyful  tidings  bear. 

4.  Then  take  your  golden  lyres, 

And  strike  each  cheeHiil  chord ; 
Join  all  the  bright,  celestial  choirs, 
To  sing  our  risen  Lord. 

KBLLT; 
288.     8.  1. 

1.  Enthboked  is  Jesus  now. 

Upon  His  heavenly  seat ; 

The  kingly  crown  is  on  His  brow; 

The  saints  are  at  His  feet 

2.  In  shining  white  they  stand — 

A  great  and  countless  throng ; 
A  palmy  sceptre  in  each  hand. 
On  every  lip  a  song. 

3.  They  sing  the  Lamb  of  God, 

Once  slain  on  earth  for  them; 
The  Lamb,  through  whose  atoning  blood 
Each  wears  his  diadem. 

4.  Thy  grace,  O  Holly  Ghost, 

Thy  blessed  help  supply, 
That  we  may  join  that  radiant  host, 
Triumphant  in  the  sky. 

JUDKDL 
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Da.  Randall. 


Our  blest 


deemer,  ere  He  breathed  His  tender,  last  farewell,  A  Guide,  a  Comfort  - 
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er  bequeathed,  With  us  on  earth  to  dwell.  With  us  on  earth  to  dwell,  With  us  on  earth  to  dwell. 
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289.  &E 

S.  He  came  in  tongues  of  living  flame. 
To  teach,  convince,  su»h1  o; 
All-powerful  as  the  wind  lie  i^ime, 
And  aJl  as  viewless,  too. 

5.  He  came,  sweet  influence  to  imparti 
A  gracious,  willing  Guest, 
While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  fix  his  rest 

4.  And  His  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 

Soft  as  tho  breath  of  even, 
That  checks  each  fault,  that  cahns  each  fear, 
And  whispers  us  of  heaven. 

5.  And  every  virtue  we  possess, 

And  every  virtue  won, 
And  every  thought  of  holiness 
Are  His  and  his  alone. 

6.  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 

Our  weakness  pitying  see ; 
O,  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling-place. 
Purer  and  worthier  Thee. 

8PIBIT  OF  TBS  P8ALH& 

290.  CH. 

1.  Whbk  God  of  old  came  down  fitym  heaven, 
In  power  and  wrath  He  came ; 
Before  His  feet  the  clouds  were  riven, 
Half  darknesBi  and  half  flame. 

X.  But  when  He  came  the  second  time^ 
He  came  in  power  and  love ; 
Softer  than  gales  at  morning  prime 
Hovered  His  holy  Dove. 

8.  The  fins  that  rushed  on  Sinai  down 
In  sodden  torrents  dread. 


Now  gently  light  a  glorious  crown 
On  every  sainted  head. 

4.  like  arrows  went  those  lightnings  forth. 
Winged  with  tho  sinner's  doom ; 
But  these,  like  tongues,  o'er  all  tho  earth 
Proclaiming  llfo  to  come. 

ITEWT.ie- 

291.    CH. 

1.  Ko  track  is  on  tho  suimy  sky. 

No  footprints  on  tlie  air: 
Jesos  hath  gone ;  the  faoo  of  earth 
Is  desolate  and  bare. 

2.  That  Upper  Room  is  heaven  on  earth; 

Within  its  precincts  lie 
All  that  earth  has  of  faith,  or  hopo^ 
Or  heaven-bom  charity. 

3.  One  moment — and  the  silcntness 

Was  breathless  as  the  grave ; 
The  fluttered  earth  forgot  to  quakO| 
The  troubled  trees  to  wave. 

4.  He  comes  I  Ho  comes  I  that  mighty  Breath 

From  heaven's  eternal  shores; 
His  uncreated  freshness  fills 
His  Bride,  as  she  adores. 

6.  Earth  quakes  before  that  rushing  bhist, 
Heaven  echoes  back  the  sound. 
And  mightily  the  tempest  wheels 
That  Upper  Room  around. 

6.  One  moment — and  the  Spirit  hung 
O'er  all  with  dread  desiro ; 
Then  broke  upon  the  heads  of  all 
In  ck>ven  tongues  of  fire. 
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1.  Rise,  gloriouB  Conqueror,  rise       In  -  to  Thj  oa  -  tive  ddee,  Aesnme  Thy  right ;  And 
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where,  in  many  a  fold,  The  clouds  are  backward  rolled,  Pass  thro'  those  gates  of  gold,  And  reign  in  light. 
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292.    6s  &  4s. 

1.  Rise,  glorious  Conqueror,  rise, 
Into  Thy  native  skiea, — 
Assume  Thy  right: 
And  where,  in  many  a  fold^ 
The  clouds  are  backward  roll'd — 
Pass  through  those  gates  of  gold, 
And  reign  in  light  1 


Victor  o*er  death  and  helll 
Cherubic  legions  swell 

The  radiant  train : 
Praises  ail  heaven  inspire ; 
Bach  angel  sweeps  his  lyre, 
And  claps  his  wings  of  fire,— 

Thou  Lamb,  once  slain  1 


8.  Enter,  incarnate  Godl 
Ko  feet  but  Thine  have  trod 

The  serpent  down: 
Blow  the  full  trumpets,  blow  I 
Widor  yon  portals  throw  I 
Saviour,  triumphant,  go 

And  take  Thy  crown  I 


4.  Lion  of  Judah — ^Hail  I — 
And  let  Thy  name  prevail 

From  age  to  age: 
Lord  of  the  rolling  year»— 
Claim  for  Thine  own  the  spheres^ 
For  Thou  hast  bought  with  teaxa 
Thy  heritage  I 


5.  Tet«  who  are  those  behmd| 
In  numbers  more  than  mind 

Can  count  or  say — 
Clothed  in  immortal  stoleOi 
Illumining  the  polee — 
A  galaxy  of  souls 
In  white  arn^? 


6.  And  then  was  heard  aftr 
Star  answering  to  star — 

"  Lo  1  these  have  oome^ 
Followers  of  Him  who  gave 
His  life  their  lives  to  save ; 
And  now  their  palms  they 
Brought  safely  home." 
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t.  O  Lofd  1  ascend  Thy  throne  I 
For  Thou  8balt  rule  alone 

Beside  Thy  Sire, 
With  the  groat  Paraclete, 
Th©  Three  in  One  complete- 
Before  whose  awfhl  feet 

All  foca  expire  I  bbtdob& 


29S.    figk4s. 

1.  Head  of  the  hosts  in  glory  I 
Wo  joyfully  adore  Thee, — 

Thy  church  below, 
Blending?  with  those  on  high, — 
Where  through  the  azure  sky 
Thy  sjiints  in  ecstasy 

For  ever  glow  I 

5.  Angels  I  archangels!  glorioua 
Guards  oftho  church  victorious! 

Worship  the  Lamb! 
Crown  liim  with  crowns  of  lighti 
One  of  the  Three  by  right,— 
Love,  Majesty,  and  Might — 

The  great  I  AMI 

3.  Martyrs  f  whose  mystic  legions 
March  o'er  yon  heavenly  regions 

In  triumph  round : 
Wave  high  your  banners,  wave! 
Your  God,  our  Saviour,  clave 
For  Death  itself  a  grave,— 

In  hell  profound  I 

i.  Saints!  in  fair  circles,  casting 
Rich  trophies  everlasting 

At  Jesus'  feet, — 
Amidst  our  rude  alarms, 
We  stretch  forth  suppliant  arma^ 
That  we,  too,  safe  from  harms, 

In  heaven  may  meet ! 

6.  Then  raise  the  song  of  gladneai, 
To  dissipate  our  sadness, 

And  dry  our  tears; 
We  wind  our  weary  way 
Up  to  the  realms  of  day. 
And  watch,  and  wait,  and  pray, 

Through  hopes  and  fears^ 

6.  Saviour  in  glory  beaming 

With  radiance  brightly  Btsreanung, 

Enthron'd  in  nower, 
Grant  by  Thy  awrul  name 
That  we  thro'  flood  and  flame 
The  Gospel  may  proclaim, 

Till  life's  kst  hoar. 


294.    6st4s. 

1.  Sing,  sing  His  lofty  praise^ 
Whom  angels  cannot  raise^ 

But  whom  they  sing; 
Jesus,  who  reigns  above, 
Object  of  angels'  love. 
Jesus,  whose  grace  we  proves 

Jesus,  our  King. 


2.  Kich  is  the  grace  we  sing, 
Poor  is  the  praise  we  bring, 

Not  as  we  ought : 
But  when  we  see  His  face, 
In  yonder  glorious  place, 
Then  we  shall  sing  His  graca^ 

Sing  without  fault 


2M.    6s&4i« 


Let  us  awake  our" joys; 
Strike  up  with  cheeiful  voice; 

Each  creature,  sing: 
Angels,  begin  the  song; 
Mortals,  the  strain  prolong, 
In  accents  sweet  and  strong, 

"  Jesus  is  King." 


2.  Proclaim  abroad  His  name ; 
Tell  of  His  matchless  fame; 

What  wonders  done; 
Above,  beneath,  around, 
Let  all  the  earth  resound, 
'Till  heaven's  high  arch  rebouod, 

"  Victory  is  won." 


He  vanquished  sin  and  hell, 
And  our  last  foe  will  quell; 

Mourners,  rejoice: 
His  dying  love  adore ; 
Praise  Him,  now  raised  in  power; 
Praise  Him  for  evermore, 

With  joyful  voice. 


4.  All  hail  the  glorious  day. 

When,  through  the  heavenly  way, 

Lo,  He  shall  come. 
While  they  who  pierced  Him  wail; 
His  promise  shall  not  fhil ; 
Saints,  see  your  King  preyail: 
Great  Saviour,  come. 

KnrQSBUBl^ 
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298.    8II&7S. 

1.  Hark!  ton  thousand  harps  and  voices 

Sound  the  notes  of  praise  above ; 
Jesus  reigns,  and  heaven  rejoices ; 

Jesus  reigns,  the  God  of  love : 
See  He  sits  on  yonder  throne ; 
Jesus  rules  the  world  alone. 

2.  Jesus,  hail  I  whoso  gloiy  brightens 

All  above,  and  gives  it  worth ; 
Lord  of  life.  Thy  smile  enlightens, 

Cheers,  and  charms  Thy  saints  on  earth: 
When  wo  think  of  love  like  Thine, 
Lord,  wo  own  it  love  divine. 

3.  Kin:?  of  glory,  reign  for  ever ; 

Thine  an  everlasting  crown : 
Nothing  from  Thy  love  shall  sever 

Tho33  whom  Thou  hast  made  Thine  own; 
Happy  objects  of  Thy  grace, 
Destinod  to  bohold  Thy  face. 

4.  Saviour,  hasten  Thine  appearing ; 

Bring,  0,  bring  tho  glorious  day, 
When,  the  awful  summons  hearing. 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away: 
Then,  with  golden  harps,  we'll  sing, 
**  Glory,  glory  to  our  mng." 

KEUiT. 
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1.  Look,  ye  saints ; — ^the  sight  is  glorious; — 

See  tho  Man  of  sorrows  now ; 

From  tho  fight  returned  victorious^ 

Every  knee  to  Him  shall  bow; 

Crown  Him,  crown  Him ; 
Crowns  become  the  Victor's  brow. 

2.  Crown  the  Saviour,  angels,  crown  Him;. 

Rich  tho  trophies  Jesus  brings ; 
In  tho  scat  of  power  enthrone  Him, 
Wliilo  tho  heavenly  concert  rings : 

Crown  Him,  crown  Him ; 
Crown  tho  Saviour  King  of  kingSL 

3.  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  Him, 

Mocking  thus  tho  Saviour's  claim ; 
Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  Him, 
Own  llis  title,  praise  His  name: 

Crown  Him,  crown  Him ; 
Spread  abroad  tho  Victor's  fame. 

4.  Hark  I  those  bursts  of  acclamation  I 

Hark  I  thoso  loud,  triumphant  chords  I 
Jesus  takes  the  highest  station ; 
0,  what  joy  the  sight  affords  I 

Crown  Him,  crown  Him, 
King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lorda 

KELLT. 
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29g,    8s,  78&i 

L  Hail,  thoo  liappy  morn,  so  glorioflsl 
Oomo,  ye  fiaijits,  joui*  griefs  give  o*er; 
Sing  how  Jesus  lose  victorious, 
By  His  own  almighty  power: 
HaUeDijahl 
S6  tlie  glorious  Son  of  God. 

2.  Goanti&ss  iMtnds  of  angels  glorions, 

ClotiiKd  to  bright  ethereal  blue ; 
Straight  the  sound  of  Christ  victorious 

From  their  silver  trumpets  iew: 
Christ  triumphant 
Jliaea,  Conqueror  o^r  the  tomb. 

3.  Is  that  IIo  who  died  on  Gaivary, 

Who  was  pierced  with  many  a  spear? 
dad  with  couutlcss  suns  of  glory, 

See,  Ue  rises  tlirough  the  air : 
.      Halleli^^I    • 
Zion'a  mourner,  noir  rejoice. 

4.  Tremble,  ye  who  Him  rejected, 

Lof  He  breaks  throu^  yonder  cloud; 
Rise,  ye  saints,  and  shout  triumphant, 

Victory  I  througli  Jesus*  blood : 
Hark  1  the  trumpet 
Sounds  the  resurrection  mom. 


2W.    8st7s. 

1.  Hail,  thou  once  despised  Jesus  I 

downed  in  mockery  a  king  1 
Thou  didst  suffer  to  release  us ; 

Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring. 
Hail,  thou  agonizing  Saviour, 

Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame  t 
By  Thy  merits  we  find  favor; 

Life  is  given  through  Thy  name. 

2.  Jesus,  hail  I  enthroned  in  glory, 

There  for  ever  to  abide ; 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  Thee, 

Seated  at  Thy  Fathcr^s  side: 
There  for  sinners  Thou  art  pleading; 

There  Thou  dost  our  place  prepare: 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 

Till  in  gloiy  we  appear. 

3.  Worship,  honor,  power,  and  blessing 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive ; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  tojpve. 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits ; 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays ; 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits ; 

Help  to  diant  Inmianuers  praise. 

BAXXWZLL. 
1 


300.    8s,  7s  &  4. 

1.  Hark  I  the  voico  of  lovo  and  mercy 
Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary ; 
See  I  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder, 
Shakes  the  earth,  and  veils  the  sky: 
*'  It  is  finished  I" 
Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry. 


2.  "  It  is  finished  I"    Oh!  what  pleasure 
Do  these  charming  words  afford ' 
Heavenly  blessings,  without  measure. 
Flow  to  us  throusrh  Christ,  the  Lord: 
"It  is  finished r' 
Saints!  the  dying  words  record. 


3.  Tune  your  uarps  anew,  ye  seraphs  I 
Join  to  sing  the  pleasing  theme ; 
All  in  earth  and  heaven,  uniting. 
Join  to  praise  Immanuel's  name: 
Hallelujah! 
Gloty  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  I 

XTASa 


801.    88,  7s  ft  4. 

1.  God  the  Lord  a  King  remaineth, 
Robed  in  His  own  glorious  light; 
God  hath  robed  Him,  and  He  reigneth — 
He  hath  girded  Hun  with  might : 
HaUelujahl 
God  is  King  in  depth  and  height 


2.  Lord  1  the  water-floods  have  lifted, 
Ocean-floods  have  raised  their  roar, 
Now  they  pause  where  tiiey  have  drifted^ 
Now  they  burst  upon  the  shore: 
Hallelujah  I 
From  the  ocean's  sounding  store. 


With  all  tones  of  waters  blending 
Glorious  is  the  breaking  deep ; 

Glorious,  beauteous  without  ending, 
God  who  reigns  on  hcaven^s  high  steopi 
HaUelujahl 

Songs  of  ocean  never  sleep. 


Lord!  the  words  Thy  lips  are  telling 

Are  the  perfect  verity ; 
Of  Thine  high,  eternal  dwelling 

Holiness  shall  inmate  be: 
Hallelujah  1 
Pore  18  all  that  lives  with  Thee. 

OzrOBDPSALm 
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OAXNSLIAK.   L.  M. 


Ch.  Bkbchkb. 


1.  That  day  of    wratlil  that  drcad-ful  day,  When  heavea  and  earth  shall  pass  a  -  -wkj  1 
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What  power  shall  bo  the    sin-nor's  stay!  How  shall  be  meet  that  dreadful  day  I 
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302.    LM. 

i  When,  ehrivolling  like  a  parched  Bcroll, 
The  flaming  heavens  togoiher  roll ; 
When,  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  droad, 
Swells  tlio  liigh  trump  that  wakes  the  dead ; 

3.  O,  on  that  day,  that  dreadful  day, 

Wlien  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay. 
Bo  thou,  O  God,  the  sinner  s  stay, 
Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 

Sm  WALTER  6C0TT. 

393.    LH. 

1.  Ck)D  of  eternity,  from  Thee 

Did  infjnt  Time  its  being  draw ; 
Ifoments,  and  days,  and  months,  and  years, 
Revolve,  by  Thine  unvaried  law. 

2.  Silent  and  slow,  they  glide  Oiway ; 

Steady  and  strong  the  current  flows, 
Lost  in  eternity's  wide  sea, — 
The  boundless  gulf  from  whence  it  rose. 

3.  Witli  it  the  thoughtless  sons  of  men 

Before  the  rapid  stream  aro  borne 
On  to  that  everlasting  home, 
Whence  not  ono  soul  can  o'er  return. 

4  Qro^t  Source  of  wisdom,  teach  my  heart 
To  know  the  price  of  every  hour, 
That  time  may  bear  me  on  to  joys 
Beyond  its  measure  and  its  power. 

DODDBIOGE. 

304.    LI. 

1.  BfeHOLD  a  Stranger  at  the  door  I 

He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  before; 
Has  waited  long — is  waiting  still; 
Tou  treat  no  ot  ler  friend  so  ilL 


2.  Oh  I  lovely  attitude — Ho  standa 
With  melting  heart,  and  loaded  hands: 
Oh !  matchloss  kindness — and  He  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  His  foes  I 

3.  But  will  He  provo  n  friend  indeed? 
He  will — the  very  Friend  you  need; 
The  Friend  of  sinners — yes,  'tis  He, 
With  garments  dyed  on  Calvxiry. 

4.  Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine, 
Turn  out  His  enemy  and  thine. 
That  soul-destroying  monster,  sin,— 
And  let  the  heavenly  Stranger  in. 

5.  Admit  Him,  ere  His  anger  bum, — 
His  feet,  departed,  ne'er  return ; 
Admit  niro,~-or  the  hour  'a  at  hand, 
You'll  at  His  door  rejected  stand. 

GRWKk 


SOS.    CM. 


1.  "Coins  hither,  all  ye  weary  souls  I 

Ye  heavy-laden  sinners !  come  I 
1^11  give  you  rest  from  all  your  toila, 
Ana  raise  you  to  My  heavenly  hooMu 

2.  "  They  shall  And  rest  who  learn  of  Me, — 

I'm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind ; 
But  passion  rages  like  the  sea, 
And  pride  is  restless  as  the  wind. 

3.  "  Blessed  is  the  man.  whose  shoulders  take 

My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  delight ; 
My  yoke  is  easy  to  his  neck, 
My  grace  shall  make  the  burden  light. 

4.  Jesus  I  we  come  at  Tliy  command ; 

With  faith,  and  hope,  and  bumble  zeal, 
Resign  our  spirits  to  Thy  hand. 
To  mould  and  guide  ua  at  Thy  wOL 
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BALMT  BEW.   L.  K.* 


m^^m^^m 


Arranged  by  Cr.  BsBCHim. 
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I .  Come  children,  drink  the  balmy  dew,  O  gloiy,    ha  1  -  lo  -  lu  -  jah,  For  Christ  hath  fthed  liit 
1.  Come,  wea-rjr  souls !  with  sin  distressed.  Come  and  accept  the  promised  rest :  The  Saviour's  gracious 
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blood  for  you,    O    glo-ry,  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah.  His  blood  can  cleanse  the  vilest  soul,  O 
call    o  •  bey,  And  cast  your  gloomy  fears  n-way.  2.  Ilere  mercy*s  boundless  ocean  flows,  To 
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glory, 
cleanse  your  guilt  and  heal  your  woes ;  Psirdon  and 


jah,  O  see  the  purple  torrent  roll,  O  glory,  hal-le 
•"     llife  '■  ■■  ■    " 


lu  -  jah  I 


and  endless  peace,  How  rich  the  gift,  how  free 
[Lho  grace ! 
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*  May  be  ^ng  as  a  duet,  with  halleI^jah  responses.    Or  as  a  L.  M.  double. 


906.    LM. 

1.  CoHB,  children,  drink  the  balmy  dew, 
For  Christ  halh  shed  His  blood  for  you, 
That  blood  can  cleanse  the  vilest  soul, — 
0  see  the  purple  torrent  roll  1 

i.  Behold  the  Lamb  on  Calvary, 

He  sighs,  and  groans,  and  dies  fbr  thee ; 
The  rocks  are  rent,  the  sleeping  dead 
Awake  because  their  Jesus  bled. 

3.  Behold  the  body  in  the  tomb. 

The  soldiers  watching  in  the  gloom ; 
But  angels  come,  at  dawn  of  day, 
And  bear  the  Lord  of  life  away. 

4.  Behold  Him  rise  from  Olivers  brow, 
The  clouds  His'  form  are  hiding  now ; 
He's  gone  to  stand  before  the  throne 
And  pray  for  ever  for  His  own. 

ft.  Yet  see  the  sign  among  the  stars, 
One  like  the  Son  of  Man  ^pean: 


Now  all  the  tribes  of  Israel  mourn, 
To  see  the  Cnidlied  return. 
6.  Come,  sinner,  drink  the  balmy  dew, 
And  lot  that  blood  avail  for  you, 
Tlien  say  when  His  bright  hour  you  aee^ 
'*  It  is  my  Lord,  He  comes  for  me." 


SOT.    LE 

1.  CoHE,  weary  souls  1  with  sins  distresa'd, 
Come,  and  accept  the  promised  rest ; 
The  Saviour's  gracious  call  obey, 

And  caat  your  gloomy  fears  away. 

2.  Here  meroy'a  boundless  ocean  flows, 
To  cleanse  your  guilt  and  heal  your 
Pardon,  and  life,  and  endless  peace, — 
How  rich  the  gift,  how  free  the  grace  I 

3.  Dear  Saviour!  let  Thy  powerful  love 
Confirm  our  fiuth,— our  fears  remove ; 
Oh  I  sweetly  reign  in  every  breast. 
And  guide  us  to  eternal  rest  XBa 
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The  time  to  u 


1.  Life      is  the  time     to    senre  the  Lord, 


in-sure    the  great  reward ; 
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And  while  the   lamp  holds   out  to 
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bum.  The     vil-est   sin  -  ner  may  ro-tum. 
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308.    1.1. 


L  Life  is  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord, 
The  time  to  insure  the  great  reward ; 
And  while  the  Ump  holds  out  to  boxii, 
The  vilest  sinner  may  return. 

S.  The  livins^  know  that  thej  must  die ; 
But  all  tlio  dead  forgotten  lie ; 
Their  memory  and  tiieir  sense  are  gone^ 
Alike  uukuowing  and  unknown. 

ft.  Their  hatred,  and  their  love,  is  lo8t| 
Their  envy  buried  in  the  dust; 
They  have  no  share  in  all  that  'a  done 
Beneath  tiio  circuit  of  the  sun. 

4.  Tlion  what  my  thoughts  design  to  do^ 
My  hin  Is,  witli  all  your  might  pursue^ 
Sinc3  n3  device,  no  ■  work,  is  found, 
Nor  faith,  nor  hope,  beneath  the  ground. 

ft.  There  are  no  acts  of  pardon  passed 
In  the  cold  grave  to  which  we  haste ; 
But  darkness,  death,  and  long  despair 
Beign  in  eternal  silence  there. 

1.  Whtlib  lifi  prolongs  its  precious  light, 
Mersy  is  foaud,  and  peace  is  given ; 
But  soon,  ah  foosi,  upproiching  night 
Shall  blot  ojit  every  hope  of  heaven. 

%  Boon,  borne  on  timers  meet  rapid  wing, 
Shall  death  command  vou  to  the  grave^ 
Before  His  b»r  your  spirits  bring, 
And  ndne  ba  found  to  hear  or 


3.  In  that  lone  land  of  deep  despair. 

No  Sabbath's  heavenly  light  shall  rise, — 
No  God  regard  your  bitter  prayer, 
No  Saviour  call  you  to  the  ^es. 

4.  SQence,  and  solitude,  and  gloom, 

In  tliose  forgetful  realms  appear; 
Deep  sorrows  1111  the  dismal  tomb, 
And  hope  sliall  never  enter  thereu 

6.  Now  God  mvitcs;  how  blest  the  day  I 

How  sweet  the  Goepers  charming  sound  I 
Come,  sinners,  haste,  O  haste  away. 
While  yot  a  pardoning  God  is  found. 

DWIOHIL 


810.    L.H. 

1.  Broad  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death, 

And  thousands  walk  together  there ; 
But  wisdom  shows  a  narrow  path, 
With  here  and  there  a  traveler. 

2.  "Deny  thyself;  and  take  thy  cross," 

Is  the  Redeemer's  great  command ; 
Nature  must  count  her  gold  but  dross, 
If  she  would  gain  this  heavenly  land. 

8.  The  fearful  soul  that  tires  and  faints, 
And  walks  the  ways  of  God  no  more^ 
Is  but  esteemed  almost  a  siunt, 
And  mako3  his  own  destruction  sura 

4.  Lord  I  let  not  all  n^  hopes  be  vain ; 
Create  my  heart  entirely  new, 
Whioh  hypocrites  could  ne'er  attain ; 
^      Which  fklae  i^KMrtateB  never  knew. 

WATTBL 
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311.    LE 

1.  Behold  the  path  that  mortals  tread 
BowD  to  the  regions  of  the  dead  I 
Kor  will  the  fleeting  moments  staj, 
Kor  can  wo  measure  back  our  way. 

2.  Our  kindred  and  our  fKends  are  gone ; 
Slnow,  O  my  soul,  this  doom  thine  own : 
Feeble  as  theirs,  my  mortal  frame, 

The  same  my  way,  my  house  the  same. 

3.  And  must  I,  iVom  the  cheerful  light, 
Pass  to  the  grave's  perpetual  night, — 
From  scenes  of  duty,  means  of  grace, 
Must  I  to  God's  tribunal  pass? 

4i.  Awake,  my  soul,  thy  way  prepare, 
And  lose,  in  this,  each  moital  care ; 
With  steady  feet  that  path  be  trod, 
Which  through  the  grave  conducts  to  God. 

WABDLAW'S  COLL. 


S12.    Lft 

1.  LoRDl  what  a  thoughtless  wretch  was  I 

To  mourn,  and  murmur,  and  repine ; 
To  see  the  wicked,  placed  on  high. 
In  pride  and  robes  of  honor  shine  I 

2.  But  Oh!  their  end,  their  dreadful  endt 

Thy  sanctuary  taught  me  so ; 
On  slippery  rocks  I  see  tliem  stand, 
And  fiery  billows  roll  below. 

3.  Their  fancied  joys — how  fhst  they  flee! 

Just  like  a  dream  when  man  awakes; 
Their  songs  of  softest  harmony 
Are  but  a  prelude  to  their  plague& 

4.  Now  I  esteem  their  mirth  and  wine 

Too  dear  to  purchase  with  my  blood ; 
Lord  1  't  is  enough  that  Thou  art  mine, 
liy  life,  my  portion,  and  my  God. 

WATTS. 


SIS.    LH. 

1.  Sat,  sinner  I  hath  a  voice  within 

Oft  whispered  to  thy  secret  soul, 
Urged  thee  to  leave  the  ways  of  sin, 
And  yield  thy  heart  to  God*s  control? 

2.  Sinner!  it  was  a  heavenly  voice, — 

It  was  the  Spirit's  gracious  call ; 
It  bade  thee  make  the  better  choice, 
And  haste  to  seek  in  Christ  thine  alL 

3.  Spom  not  the  call  to  life  and  light ; 

Regard,  in  time,  the  warning  kind; 


That  call  thou  may'st  not  always  slight^ 
And  yet  the  gate  of  mercy  find. 

4.  God's  Spirit  will  not  always  strive 

With  hardened,  self-desti eying  man; 
Te  who  persist  His  love  to  grieve. 
May  never  hear  II  is  voice  again. 

5.  Smnerl  perhaps,  this  very  day, 

Thy  last  accepted  time  may  be : 
Oh !  should'st  thou  grieve  Him  now  away. 
Then  hope  may  never  beam  on  thee. 

EYDS. 


811.    I.H. 

1.  Now,  in  the  heat  of  youthful  blood, 
Remember  your  Creator,  God ; 
Behold  I  the  months  come  hastening  on, 

*     When  you  shall  say,  '*  Uj  joys  are  gone." 

2.  Behold  f  the  aged  sinner  goes, 
Laden  with  guilt  and  heavy  woes, 
Down  to  the  regions  of  the  dead, 
With  endless  curses  on  his  head. 

3.  The  dust  returns  to  dust  again; 
The  soul,  in  agonies  of  pain, 
Ascends  to  God — not  there  to  dwell — 
But  hears  her  doom,  and  sinks  to  helL 

4   Eternal  King!  I  fear  Thy  name; 
Teach  me  to  know  how  frail  I  am ; 
And  when  my  soul  must  hence  remove^ 
Give  me  a  mansion  in  Thy  love. 

WATia 


815.    LH. 

1.  Man  has  a  soul  of  vast  desires; 
He  bums  within  with  restless  fires ; 

.  Tossed  to  and  fro,  his  passions  fly 
From  vanity  to  vanity. 

2.  In  vain  on  earth  we  hope  to  find 
Some  solid  good  to  fill  the  mind ; 
We  try  new  pleasures,  but  we  feel 
The  inward  thirst  and  torment  still. 

3.  So,  when  a  raging  fever  bums. 

We  shift  from  side  to  side,  by  turns; 

And  't  is  a  poor  relief  we  gain. 

To  change  the  place,  but  keep  the  pahL 

4.  Great  God,  subdue  this  vicious  thint, 
This  love  to  vanity  and  dust ; 

Cure  the  vOe  fever  of  the  mind, 
And  feed  our  souls  with  joys  refined. 

WATM. 
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1.  Were  not  the  ain  -  ful  Mary's  tears  An  offering  worthy  heavcn^W  ben  o'er  the  faults  of 
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former  years  She  wept,  and  was    forgiven?  She      wept,  and  was  for  -  given  I 
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316.    CI. 

a.  When,  bringing  every  balmy  flweet 
Her  day  of  luxury  stored, 
She  o'er  her  Saviour's  hallowed  feet 
The  precious  perfume  poured, — 

3.  Were  not  those  sweets  so  humbly  shed, 
That  hair,  those  weeping  eyes, 
And  the  sunk  heart  which  inly  bled, 
Heaven's  noblest  sacrifice? 

i.  Thou  that  hast  slept  in  error's  sleep, 
0,  wouldst  thou  wake  to  heaven. 
Like  Maxy  kneel,  hke  Mary  weep; 
"Love  much,"  and  be  forgiven! 

KOOBE. 

S17.    CI. 

I.  SwBBT  day!  so  cool,  so  calm,  bo  bright, 
Bridal  of  earth  and  sky ; 
The  dew  shall  weep  thy  fall  to-night, 
For  thou,  alas  1  must  die. 

8.  Sweet  rose  I  in  air  whose  odors  wave, 

And  colors  charm  the  eye ; 
Thy  root  is  ever  in  the  grave. 
And  thou,  alas !  must  die. 

9.  Sweet  spring  I  of  days  and  roses  made, 

Whose  charms  for  beauty  vie. 
Thy  days  depart,  thy  roses  fiwie, 
Thou,  too,  alas!  must  die. 


4.  Only  a  sweet  and  holy  soul 
Hath  tints  that  never  fly: 
While  flowers  decay,  and 
It  lives,  and  can  not  die. 


roll. 


HEBBBBI^ 


318.    CI. 

1.  In  evil  long  I  took  delight, 

Unawed  by  shame  or  fear, 
Till  a  new  object  struck  my  sights 
And  stopped  my  wild  career. 

2.  I  saw  One  hanging  on  a  tree, 

In  agony  and  blood; 
Who  fixed  His  languid  eyes  on  mo, 
As  near  the  cross  I  stood. 

3.  Sure  never,  till  my  latest  breath. 

Can  I  forget  that  look ; 
It  seemed  to  charge  me  with  His  death, 
Though  not  a  word  Ho  spoke. 

4.  Alas,  I  knew  not  what  I  did. 

But  all  my  tears  were  vain ; 
Where  could  my  trembling  soul  be  hid, 
For  I  the  Lord  had  slain. 

5.  A  second  look  Ho  pravc,  tlmt  said, 

"  I  freely  all  forgive ; 
This  blood  is  for  thy  ransom  paid, — 
I  die  that  thou  may'st  live.*' 

KJSWTON. 
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S19.    CI. 

L  Ts  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor, 
Behold  a  ruyal  least  I 
'Where  mercy  spreads  her  bounteous  store, 
For  every  humble  guest 

2.  See,  Jesus  stands  with  open  arms ; 

>Io  caila,  He  bids  you  come; 
Guilt  holds  you  back,  and  fear  alarms; 
But  see,  there  yet  is  room — 

3.  Room  in  the  Saviour's  bleeding  heart ; 

There  love  and  pit}'  meet ; 
Nor  will  Ho  bid  tlio  soul  depart 
That  trembles  at  His  feet. 

4.  O  come,  and  with  His  children  taste 

The  blessings  of  His  love ; 
While  hope  attends  the  sweet  repast 
Of  nobler  joys  above. 

6.  There,  with  united  heart  and  voice,- 
Before  th'  eternal  throne, 
Ten  thousand  thousand  souls  rejoice 
In  ecstasies  unknown. 

6w  And  yet  ten  thousand  thousand  more 
Are  welcome  still  to  come : 
Te  longing  souls,  the  grace  adore; 
Approach,  there  yet  is  room. 

HBaSTXBLB. 


329.    C.  I. 

1.  Oh  I  what  amazing  words  of  grace 

Are  in  the  gospel  found, 
Suited  to  every  sinner's  case 
Who  hears  the  joyful  sound  t 

2.  Gome,   then,  with   all   your  wants  and 

Your  every  burden  bring;        [wounds, 
Here  love,  unchanging  love,  abounds, — 
A  deep,  celestial  spring. 

3.  Tliis  spring  with  living  water  flows, 

And  heavenly  joy  imparts; 
Come,  thirsty  souls  I  your  wants  disdoBOi 
And  drink,  with  thankfbl  hearts. 

4.  Millions  t)f  sinners,  vile  as  you. 

Have  here  found  Ufe  and  peace ; 
Oome  then,  and  prove  its  virtues  too^ 
And  drink,  adore,  and  bless. 

MEDLBT. 

331.    CI. 

1.  Tms  Saviour  calls ;  let  every  ear 
Attend  the  heavenly  sound ; 
Te  doubtinj?  souls,  dismiss  your  fear; 
Uopo  smiles  reviving  round. 

5.  For  every  thirsty,  longing  heart, 

Hero  Btreama  of  bounty  flow, 


And  life,  and  health,  and  bliss  imparti 
To  banish  mortal  woe. 

3.  Ye  sinners,  come ;  'tis  mercy's  voice; 

That  gracious  voice  obey ; 
*T'iS  Jesus  calls  to  heavenly  joys ; 
And  can  you  yet  delay  Y 

4.  Dear  Saviour,  draw  reluctant  hearts ; 

To  Thee  let  sinners  fly, 
And  take  the  bliss  Thy  love  impartfl^ 
And  drink,  and  never  die. 

JIBS.  STKVil. 

322.  CM. 

1.  Coke,  sinner,  to  the  gospel  feast; 

0,  come  without  delay ; 
For  there  is  room  in  Jesus'  breast 
For  all  who  will  obey. 

2.  There's  room  in  God's  eternal  love 

To  save  thy  precious  soul ; 
Room  in  the  Spirit's  grace  above 
To  heal  and  make  tliee  whole. 

3.  There's  room  within  the  church,  redeemed 

With  blood  of  Christ  divine; 
Room  in  the  white-robed  throng,  convened 
For  that  dear  soul  of  thine. 

4.  There's  room  in  heaven  among  the  choir, 

And  harps  and  crowns  of  gold, 

And  glorious  palms  of  victory  there^ 

And  joys  that  ne'er  were  told. 

6.  There's  room  around  thy  Father's  board 
For  thee  and  thousands  more : 
0,  come  and  welcome  to  the  Lord ; 
Yea,  come  this  very  hour. 

BUNnKGDOV. 

323.  CM. 

1.  Oh,  if  my  soul  were  formed  for  woe^ 

How  would  I  vent  my  sighs  I 

Repentance  should  like  rivers  flow 

From  both  my  streaming  eyes. 

2.  'Twas  for  my  sins  my  dearest  Lord 

Hung  on  the  cursed  tree. 
And  groaned  away  a  dying  lifb 
For  thee,  my  soul,  for  thea 

3.  Oh,  how  I  hate  those  lusts  of  mine 

That  crucified  my  Lord;  [fleab 

Those  sins  that  pierced  and  nailed  Hit 
Fast  to  the  fatal  wood! 

4.  Yes,  my  Redeemer — ^they  shall  die ; 

My  heart  has  so  decreed ; 
Nor  will  I  spare  the  guilty  things 
That  made  my  Saviour  bleed. 

5.  While  with  a  melting,  broken  heart» 

My  murdered  Lord  I  view, 
111  raise  revenge  against  my  sinSi 
And  slay  the  murd'rers  too. 

WATIB. 
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1.  Re-turD,   0>  wanderer,  to    thy  home,  Thy  Fa  -  ther  calls     for  thee ;  No  Ion  -  ger 
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^- 


C.  M.  rtnt. 


now     an    ex  -  ile  roam.  In     guilt   and  nus    -    cr  -  y:     Re-turn,  re -turn  I 


324.    a  M.   Fecaliar. 

1.  Retubx,  0  wand*rer,  to  thy  home. 

Thy  Father  calls  for  theo ; 
No  longer  now  an  exile  roam. 
In  guilt  and  misery: 
Return,  return! 

2.  Return,  0  wandVer,  to  thy  home, 

*  Tis  Jesus  calls  ibr  thee ; 
The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say-— come ; 
Oh  I  «now  for  refuge  floe-; 
Return,  return  1 

8.  Return,  0  wand'rcr,  to  thy  home^ 
'  Tis  madness  to  delay ; 
There  are  no  pardons  in  the  tomb, 
And  brief  is  mercy's  day: 
Return,  return !  T.  Hastings. 

325.    CM. 

1.  Return,  0  wanderer,  return, 
And  seek  thy  Father's  lace ; 
Those  new  desires  which  in  thee  bum 
Were  kindled  by  His  grace. 

t.  Return,  O  wanderer,  return ; 
He  hears  thy  humble  sigh : 
He  sees  thy  soflen'd  spirit  mourn, 
When  no  one  else  is  nigh. 

8.  Return,  0  wanderer,  return ; 
Thy  Saviour  bids  thee  live : 
Come  to  His  cross,  and,  grateful,  learn 
How  Jesus  cap  forgive. 

4  Wretched  wanderer,  now  return. 
And  wipe  the  falling  tear : 
Thy  Father  calls — no  longer  mourn ; 
•   'Ttsloveinvites  thee  near. 


6,  From  all  thy  wandorinjrs,  now  return, 
Regain  thy  long-sought  rest : 
The  Saviour's  melting  mercies  yearn 
To  clasp  thee  to  His  breast. 

COLLTBB. 

326.    CM. 

1.  Behold,  my  soul,  the  narrow  bound 

Of  the  revolving  year : 
How  swift  the  weeks  complete  their  round. 
How  short  the  months  appear. 

2.  So  fast  eternity  coraes  on. 

And  that  important  day, 
When  all  that  mortal  life  has  doney 
God's  judgment  shall  survey. 

3.  Yet,  like  an  idle  tale,  we  spend 

The  swift-advancing  year ; 
And  study  artful  ways  to  mend 
The  speed  of  its  career. 

4.  Waken,  0  God  1  my  trifling  hearty 

Its  gi-eat  concern  to  see ; 
That  I  may  act  the  Christian  part, 
And  give  tho  year  to  Thee. 

6.  So  shall  their  course  more  grateful  roll, 
If  fature  years  arise ; 
Or  this  shall  bear  my  happy  soul 
To  joy  that  never  dies. 

DODDBIDGB. 

327.  cn. 

1.  Prostrate,  dear  Jesus  I  at  Thy  feet 
A  guilty  rebel  lies ; 
And  upward  to  tho  mercy-seat 
Presumes  to  lift  his  eyes. 
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X  If  tears  of  sorrow  would  suffice 
To  pay  the  debt  I  owe, 
Tears  should  from  both  ray  weeping  eyes 
In  ceaseless  torrents  flow. 

5.  But  no  such  sacrifice  I  plead 

To  expiate  my  guilt ; 
Ko  tears,  but  tiioso  which  tliou  hast  shed- 
No  bleed,  but  Thou  hast  .••pilt. 

4.  Think  of  Thy  sorrows,  dearest  Lord  I 
And  all  my  sins  forgive : 
Justice  will  well  approve  the  word 
That  bids  the  siuncr  live. 

STEKKETT. 

328.  CM. 

!•  Re3>entI  the. voice-celestial  cries, 
No  longer  dare  delay : 
The  soul  that  scorns  the  mandate  dies, 
And  meets  a  fiery  day. 

X  No  more  the  sovereign  eye  of  God 
Overlooks  the  crimes  of  men ; 
His  heralds  now  are  sent  abroad 
To  warn  the  world  of  sin. 

3.  O  sinners  I  in  His  presence  bow, 

And  all  yotir  guilt  confess ; 

Accept  tlie  offered  Saviour  now, 

Nor  trifle  with  His  grace. 

4.  Soon,  will  the  awful  trumpet  sound, 

And  call  you  to  His  bar; 
His  mercy  knows  th'  appointed  bound, 
And  yields  to  justice  there. 

6.  Amazing  love — that  yet  will  call, 

And  yet  prolong  our  days  I 
Our  hearts,  subdued  by  goodness,  fall. 
And  weep,  and  love,  and  praise. 

DODDBmOE. 

329.  CI. 

1.  SiNXBBS,  the  voice  of  God  regard; 

His  mercy  speaks  to-day : 
He  calls  you,  by  His  sovereign  word, 
From  sin*s  destructive  way. 

2.  Like  the  rou  •'h  sea  that  can  not  rest, 

Yo-i  live  devoid  of  peace ; 
A  thousand  stings  within  your  breast 
Deprive  your  souls  of  ease. 

3.  Your  way  ia  dark,  and  leads  to  hell ; 

Wijy  will  you  persevere? 
Can  you  in  endless  sorrows  dwell, 
Shut  up  in  black  despair  ? 

4^  Why  will  you  in  the  crooked  ways 
Of  sin  and  folly  go? 
In  pain  you  travel  all  your  days. 
To  reap  eternal  wo  I 


6.  But  he  that  turns  to  God  shall  live^ 
Through  His  abounding  grace; 
His  mercy  will  the  guilt  forgave 
Of  those  that  seek  His  face. 

6.  His  love  exceeds  your  highest  thoughts ; 
He  pardons  like  a  God; 
He  will  forgive  your  numerous  faults. 
Through  a  R^eemer's  blood. 

FAWCBTT. 

330.  CM. 

1.  How  short  and  hasty  is  our  life  I 

How  vast  our  sours  affairs  I 
Yet  senseless  mortalb  vainly  strive 
To  lavish  out  their  yeara 

2.  Our  days  run  thoughtlessly  along, 

Without  a  moment's  stay ; 
Just  like  a  story,  or  a  song. 
We  pass  our  lives  away. 

3.  God  from  on  high  invites  us  home^ 

But  we  march  heedless  on. 

And,  ever  hastening  to  the  tomb. 

Stoop  downward  as  we  run. 

4.  How  we  deserve  the  deepest  hell, 

Who  slight  the  joys  above  I 
What  chains  of  vengeance  should  we  fbel. 
Who  break  such  cords  of  love  I 

6.  Draw  us,  0  God  I  with  sovereign  grace^ 
And  lilt  our  thoughts  on  high, 
1%at  we  may  end  this  mortal  race, 
And  see  sidvation  nigh.    • 

WATTBL 

331.  CM. 

1.  Ye  hearts,  with  youthful  vigor  wann, 

In  smiling  crowds  draw  near, 
And  turn  from  every  mortal  duum 
A  Saviour  s  voice  tp  hear. 

2.  He,  Lord  of  all  the  worlds  on  high. 

Stoops  to  converse  with  you. 
And  lays  His  radiant  glories  by. 
Your  friendship  to  pursue. 

3.  '*The  soul  that  longs  to  see  Hy  facc^ 

Is  sure  My  love  to  gain ; 
And  those  that  early  seek  My  grac«^ 
Shall  never  seek  in  vain." 

4.  What  object,  Lord,  my  soul  should  move, 

If  once  compared  with  Thee  ? 
What  beauty  should  command  my  \079t. 
Like  what  in  Christ  I  see  ? 

6.  Away,  ye  false,  delusive  toys. 
Vain  tempters  of  the  mind  I 
*  Tis  here  I  fix  my  lasting  choice, 
For  here  true  bliss  I  find.     dodobii)0& 
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I         I       I       i         i         I         I         i         1  I       '       I 

When      I    must  stand  bo  -  foro    my  Judge,  And     pass  the    so  -  lemn 


When      I    must  stand  bo  -  foro    my  Judge,  And     pass  the    so  -  lemn     test 


332.   c.n. 


2.  Thou  lovely  Chief  of  all  my  joys, 
Thou  Sovereign  of  my  heart, 
How  oould  I  boar  to  hear  Tliy  voice 
Pronounce  the  sound  Depart  I 


The  thunder  of  that  dismal  word 
Would  so  distress  my  ear, 

'T  would  tear  my  soul  asunder,  Lord, 
With  most  tormenting  fear. 


4.  Oh,  wretched  state  of  deep  despaifi 
To  see  my  God  remove  — 
And  fix  my  doleful  station  where 
I  must  not  taste  His  love  1 


8.  Jesus,  I  throw  my  arms  around, 
And  hang  upon  Thy  breast, 
Without  a  gracious  smile  from  Thee, 
My  spirit  can  not  rest. 


6.  Oht  toll  me  that  my  worthless  name 
Is  graven  on  Thy  hands; 
8how  me  some  promise  in  Thy  book, 
Where  my  salvation  stands. 


Give  me  one  kind,  assuring  word, 

To  sink  my  fears  n^ain : 
And  cheerfully  my  soul  shall  wait 

Her  threescore  years  and  ten. 

WATTB. 


1 1- 

333.    CM. 

1.  The  Lord,  the  Judge,  before  His  throne 

Bids  the  whole  earth  draw  nigh, 
The  nations  near  the  rising  sun, 
And  near  the  western  sky. 

2.  No  more  shall  bold  blasphemers  say — 

"  Judgment  will  ne'er  begin ;" 
No  more  abuse  His  long  delay, 
To  impudence  and  sin. 

3.  Throned  on  a  cloud  our  God  shall  come ; 

Bright  flames  prepare  His  way ; 
Thunder  and  darkness,  lire  and  etormf 
Lead  on  the  dreadful  day. 

4.  Heaven  from  above  His  call  shall  hear, 

Attending  angels  come, 
And  earth  and  hell  shall  know  and  fear 
His  justice  and  their  doom. 

6.  "  But  gather  all  my  saints,"  He  criee, 
"  That  made  their  peace  with  God 
By  the  Redeemer's  sacrifice. 
And  sealed  it  with  His  blood." 

WATm 


334.    CM. 

1.  Thb  day  approacheth,  Oh  my  son], 
The  great  decisive  day, 
Which  from  the  verge  of  mortal  lift| 
Shall  boar  thee  fiir  away. 
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5.  Another  day,  more  awful,  dawns ; 

And,  lo,  the  Judge  appears ; 

Te  heavens,  retire  before  His  &ce, 

And  sink,  ye  darkened  stara 

8.  Tet  does  one  short,  preparing  hour, 
One  precious  hour  remain ; 
Boaae  thee,  my  soul,  with  all  thy  power, 
Nor  let  it  pass  in  vain. 

4.  For  this.  Thy  temple.  Lord,  we  throng. 

For  this,  Thy  board  surround ; 

Here  may  our  service  be  approved, 

And  in  Thy  presence  crowned. 

DODOBIDGS. 

335.    CM. 

1.  My  thoughts  on  awful  subjects  roll, 
Damnation  and  the  dead ; 
What  horrors  seize  the  guilty  soul 
Upon  a  dying  bed  1 

8.  Lingering  about  these  mortal  shores, 
She  makes  a  long  delay ; 
Till,  like  a  flood,  with  rapid  force, 
Death  sweeps  the  wretch  away. 

8.  Then  swift  and  dreadful  she  descends 
Down  to  the  fiery  coast^ 
Among  abominable  fiends, 
Herself  a  frighted  ghost 

^  There  endless  crowds  of  sinners  lie, 
And  darkness  makes  their  chains ; 
Tortured  with  keen  despair  they  ciy, 
Yet  wait  for  fiercer  pains. 

6.  Amazing  grace  I  that  kept  my  breath, 

Nor  bade  my  soul  remove, 
Till  I  had  learned  my  Saviour's  death, 
And  well  ensured  his  love  I 

WATTS. 

S3C.  ai. 

1.  8m,  Kke  a  venomous  disease, 
Infects  our  vital  blood ; 
The  only  balm  is  sovereign  grace,    . 
And  the  physician,  God. 

t.  Our  beauty  and  our  strength  are  fled, 
And  we  draw  near  to  death ; 
But  Christ,  the  Lord,  recalls  the  dead. 
With  His  almighty  breath. 

5.  Madness,  by  nature  reigns  within, 

The  passions  bum  and  /age. 
Till  God's  own  Son,  with  skill  divine, 
The  inward  fire  assuage. 

4.  We  lick  the  dust,  we  grasp  the  wind, 
And  solid  (rood  despise : 
Such  is  the  folly  of  the  mind, 
Till  Jesus  makes  us  wise. 


We  give  our  souls  the  wounds  they  feel, 
We  drink  the  poisonous  gall, 

And  rush  with  fury  down  to  hell ; 
But  heaven  prevents  the  fall. 

WATTS. 


837.    CM. 

1.  Stoop  down  my  thoughts,  that  use  to  rise^ 

Converse  awhile  with  death ; 

Think  how  a  gasping  mortal  lies, 

And  pants  away  his  breath. 

2.  But  Oh,  the  soul  that  never  dies  I 

At  once  it  leaves  the  clay. 
Ye  thoughts  pursue  it  where  it  flies, 
And  trac^ts  wondrous  way. 

'3.  And  must  my  body  fiunt  and  die? 
And  must  this  soul  remove  ? 
Oh  for  some  guardian  angel  nigh 
To  bear  it  safe  above. 

6.  Jesus,  to  thy  dear  faithful  hand, 
My  naked  soul  I  trust ; 
And  my  flesh  waits  for  thy  command. 
To  drop  into  the  dusL 

WATTS. 

338.    CM. 

1.  Thee  wo  adore,  eternal  Name  I 

And  humbly  own  to  Thee, 

How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame, 

What  dyiug  worms  are  we  I 

2.  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 

The  breath,  that  first  it  gave ; 

Whate'er  we  do,  whatever  we  be. 

We're  traveling  to  the  grave. 

3.  Dangers  stand  thick  through  all  the  ground, 

To  push  US  to  the  tomb ; 
And  fierce  diseases  wait  around, 
To  hurry  mortals  home. 

4.  Great  God!  on  what  a  slender  thread 

Hang  everlasting  things  I 
Th'  eternal  state  of  all  the  dead, 
Upon  life's  feeble  strings. 

6.  Infinite  joy,  or  endless  woe, 
Attends  on  every  breath ; 
And  yet,  how  unconcerned  we  go 
Upon  the  brink  of  death ! 

6.  Waken,  0  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense, 
To  walk  this  dangerous  road ; 
And  if  our  souls  are  hurried  hence^ 
May  they  be  found  with  God. 

WATZ& 
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1.    Gomo  to  the  land  of    peace.  From  ahadowBOome  a- way,  Wliere  all  the  sounds  of 
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weeping  cease.  And  storma  no  more  have    ewaj,      And  storms  no  more  have  sway. 
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339.  S.1L 

2.  Fear  hath  no  dwelling  here ; 

But  pure  repose  and  love 
Breatho  through  the  briglit,  celestial  air, 
The  spirit  of  the  dove. 

3.  Come  to  the  bright  and  blest, 

Gathered  from  every  land ; 

For  here  thy  soul  shall  fiud  its  resti 

Amidst  the  shining  band. 

i.  In  this  divine  abode 

Change  leaves  no  saddening  trace ; 
Come,  trusting  spirit,  to  thy  God, 
Thy  holy  resting-place  1 

BaiOQS'  COLL. 

340.  8.M. 

1.  The  Spirit,  in  our  hearts. 

Is  whispering,  "  Sinner,  come :" 
The  bride,  the  church  of  Christ,  proclaims 
To  all  His  children,  "  Come  I" 

2.  Let  him  that  heareth  say 

To  all  about  him,  "  Come!" 
Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteousness, 
To  Christ,  the  fountfUn,  come  I 

3.  Tes,  whosoever  will, 

O  let  him  freely  come. 
And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life; 
'T  is  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

4.  Lo  I  Jesys,  who  invites, 

Declares,  "  1  quickly  come ;" 
Lord,  even  so  I  wo  wait  Thine  hour; 
O  West  Redeemer,  come! 

a  V.  ONDESDONX. 


341.  8.1. 

1.  Yb  trembling  captives !  hear ; 

The  gospel-trumpet  sounds; 
No  music  more  can  charm  the  ear, 
Or  heal  your  heart-felt  woondsL 

2.  'T  is  not  the  trump  of  war, 

Nor  Sinai's  awful  roar ; 
Salvation's  news  it  spvads  afiir, 
And  vengeance  is  no  more. 

3.  Forgiveness,  love,  and  peace. 

Glad  heaven  aloud  proclaims ; 
And  earth,  the  jubilee's  release, 
With  eager  rapture  claims. 

4.  Far,  far  to  distant  lands 

The  saving  news  shall  spread; 
And  Jesus  all  His  willing  bands, 
In  glorious  triumph  lead. 

PRATT'to  OOLL. 

342.  8.1. 

1.  Iv  true  and  patient  hope. 

My  soul,  on  God  attend ; 
And  calmly,  confidently  look 
Till  He  salvation  send. 

2.  I  shall  His  goodness  see. 

While  on  His  name  I  call ; 
He  will  defend  and  strengthen  me^ 
And  I  shall  never  fall. 

3.  Jesus,  to  Thee  I  fly. 

My  refuge,  and  my  tower ; 
Upon  Thy  faithftil  love  rely, 
And  find  Thy  saving  powtr. 
a 
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PASmHOIOV.   8.  IL 

-J 


1.  Be  -  hold         the      day^       is      come;  The  righteous     Jud^e      is      Dear; 


And     Biii-ners,   trembling      at  their  doom,  Shall  soon  their    scnteuce    hear. 


343.    8.H. 

2.  Angola,  in  bright  attire, 

Conduct  Him  through  the  skies; 
Darkness  and  tempest,  smoke  and  fire. 
Attend  Uim  as  He  flies. 

3.  How  awful  is  tho  sight  I 

How  loud  tho  thunders  roar  I 
The  sun  forbears  to  give  his  lights 
And  stars  are  seen  no  more. 

4.  Tho  wholo  creation  groans; 

Bat  saints  arise  and  sing :    * 
They  aro  tho  raosoroed  of  tho  Lord, 
And  Uo  their  God  and  £mg. 

BBDDOIO. 


344.    8.E 

1.  O  wiiERB  shall  rest  be  found— 

Rest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 
*T  were  vain  tho  ocean  depths  to  sound, 

Or  pierce  to  either  polo. 

i.  The  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss  for  which  wo  sigh: 

•T  is  not  the  whole  of  life  to  hve^ 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

8.  Beyond  this  valo  of  tears 

There  is  a  life  above, 
Uuneasurod  by  the  Sight  of  years; 

And  all  that  lifo  is  love. 

^  There  is  a  death  whose  pang 
Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath: 

O  what  etMmal  horrors  hang 
Around  tho  second  death  I 


5.  Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace, 
Teach  us  that  death  to  shun, 

Lest  we  be  banished  from  Thy  face, 
And  evermore  undone. 

HONTGOMEBT. 


345.    8.H. 

1.  Tnou  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 

Before  whose  bar  severe, 
"With  holy  joy,  or  guilty  dread, 
We  all  shall  soon  appear. 

2.  Our  cautioned  souls  prepare 

£br  that  tremendous  day ; 
0,  fill  us  now  witli  watchful  care^ 
And  stir  us  up  to  pray. 

3.  To  damp  our  earthly  joys. 

To  wako  our  gracious  fears^ 
Forever  let  th'  archangel's  voice 
Be  sounding  in  tur  ears. 

4.  The  solemn,  midnight  cry — 

"  Ye  dead,  tho  Judge  is  cornel 
Arise,  and  meet  Him  in  the  sky, 
And  meet  your  instant  doon^" 

6.  0  may  we  thus  be  found. 
Obedient  to  Thy  word ; 

Attentive  to  the  trumpet's  sound. 
And  looking  for  our  Lord  I 


6.  O  may  we  thus  insure 

Our  lot  among  the  blest; 

And  watch  a  moment  to  secure 
An  everlasting  rest  a 
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1.  Rock  of  A  -  ges  cleft  for  me,  Let  me  hide  myself  in  Theo  I  Let  the  water    and  the 
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blood,  From  Thy  rivcD  side  which  flawed,  Be  of  sin  the  double  care,  Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt 

[and  power. 


-t.-i3::t 


346.    7s. 

1.  Rock  of  Aprcs,  clcfl  for  mo, 
Let  mo  hido  myself  in  Thoo  1 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  Thy  riven  side  which  flowed, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 
Clconso  mo  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

2.  Not  the  labors  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfill  Thy  law's  demands: 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  tijy  tears  for  ever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 
Thou  must  Bavc,  and  Thou  alone ! 

3.  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring ; 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress; 
Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace; 
Foul,  I  to  Thy  fountain  fly ; 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die  1 

i.  Wliile  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  my  eyelids  close  in  death. 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
Seo  Theo  on  Thy  jud^mcnt-throne, 
Reck  of  Ages,  clefl  for  mo, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 

TOFLADT. 


347.    7l 

Go  to  dark  Gethsemane, 
Ye  that  feel  the  tempter's  \ 

Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see, 
Watch  with  Him  one  bitter  hour ; 

Turn  not  from  His  griefs  away, 

Leam  of  Jesus  Christ  to  pray. 

Follow  to  the  judgment-ball ; 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned; 
0  the  wormwood  and  the  gull  \ 

0  the  panis  His  soul  sustained  I 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  Iobb; 
LearH  of  Him  to  bear  the  croos. 


3.  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  dimb ; 

There,  adoring  at  his  feet, 
Mark  that  miraclo  of  time, 

God^s  own  sacrifice  complete: 
<'  It  is  finished"— hear  Him  ciy; 
Leam  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4*.  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb, 

Whore  they  laid  His  breathless  clay; 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom, 

— Who  hath  taken  Him  away  T 
Christ  is  risen ;  He  meets  our  eyes ; 
Saviour,  teach  ua  so  to  rise. 

MONTGOlOaiT. 


wjlrkino  ahd  invitation. 


Ill 


HAina. 


349.    71. 

,  SiHHES,  art  tboa  still  secure  ? 

Wilt  thou  still  refuse  to  pray? 
Can  thy  heart  or  hands  endure 

In  the  Lord's  avenging  day? 
Bee  His  mighty  arm  made  bare! 

Awful  terrors  clothe  His  brow  I 
For  His  judgment  now  prepare, 

Thou  must  either  break  or  bow. 

At  His  presence  nature  shakes. 

Earth  aflfrighted  hastes  to  flee; 
Solid  mountains  melt  like  wax, 

What  will  then  become  of  thee? 
Who  His  coming  may  abide  ? 

You  that  glory  in  your  sharoe^ 
Will  you  find  a  place  to  hide 

When  the  world  is  wrapt  in  flame  ? 

,  Then  the  great,  the  rich,  the  wise, 

Trembling,  guilty,  self-condemned, 
Must  behold  the  wmthliil  eyes 

Of  the  Judge  tliey  once  blasphemed. 
Where  ore  now  their  haughty  looks? 

0 1  their  horror  and  despair, 
When  they  see  the  opened  book^ 

And  their  dreadful  sentence  hear! 


348.    7s. 

L  From  the  cross  uplifted  high, 
Where  the  Saviour  deigns  to  die^ 
What  melodious  sounds  we  hear,  t 
Bursting  on  the  ravished  earl — 
"Xx>ve's  redeeming  work  is  done; 
Come  and  welcome^  sinner,  come. 

S.  "  Sprinkled  now  with  blood  the  throne^ 
Why  beneath  thy  burdens  groan? 
On  My  pierced  body  laid, 
Justice  owns  the  ransom  paid ; 
Bow  the  knee,  and  kiss  the  Son ; 
Gome  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

3.  "  Spread  for  thee,  the  fest<il  board 
See  with  richest  dainties  stored; 
To  thy  Father's  bosom  pressed, 
Tet  atniin  a  child  confessed, 
Never  from  His  house  to  roam. 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  coma 

4.  "  Soon  the  days  of  life  shall  end; 
Lo,  I  come,  your  Saviour,  Friend, 
Safe  your  spirits  to  convey 

To  the  n^lms  of  endless  day. 

Up  to  My  eternal  home ; 

Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come." 


4.  Lord,  prepare  us  by  Thy  grace, 

Soon  we  must  resign  our  breath, 
And  our  souls  be  called  to  pass 

Through  the  iron  gate  of  death. 
Let  us  now  our  day  improve. 

Listen  to  the  gospel  voice ; 
Seek  the  things  that  are  above ; 

Scorn  the  world's  pretended  joys. 

NEWTON. 


.    35»,    7s. 

1.  When  thy  mortal  life  is  fled, 

When  the  death-shades  o'er  thee  spread, 
When  is  finished  tliy  career, 
Sinner,  where  wilt  thou  appear? 

2.  When  the  world  has  passed  away. 
When  draws  near  the  judgment-day, 
When  the  awful  trump  shall  sound, 
Say,  0,  where  wilt  thou  be  found  ? 

8.  When  the  Judge  descends  in  light, 
Clothed  in  majesty  and  might. 
When  the  wicked  quail  -with  fear. 
Where,  0,  where  wilt  thou  appear  ? 

4.  What  shall  soothe  thy  bursting  heart, 
When  the  saints  and  thou  must  part? 
^Vhen  the  good  with  joy  are  crowned, 
Sinner,  where  wilt  thou  be  found  ? 

6.  While  the  Holy  Ghost  is  nigh. 
Quickly  to  the  Saviour  fly ; 
Then  shall  peace  thy  spirit  cheer; 
Then  in  heaven  shalt  thou  appear. 

a  r.  sura 


351.    7s. 

1.  DsPTn  of  mercy  I  can  there  be 
Merey  stUl  reserved  for  me? 
Can  my  God  His  wrath  forbear? 
Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare  ? 

2.  I  have  long  withstood  His  g^ce ; 
Long  provoked  Him  to  His  face ; 
WouUl  not  hearken  to  His  calls ; 
Grieved  Him  by  a  thousand  falls. 

3.  Kindled  His  relentings  are; 
Me  He  now  delights  to  spare ; 
Cries,  How  shall  I  g^ve  thee  up  ?-^ 
Lets  the  lifted  thunder  drop. 

4.  There  for  me  the  Saviour  stands ; 
Shows  His  wounds,and  spreads  His  hands; 
God  is  love  1  I  know,  I  feel : 

Jesus  weeps,  and  loves  me  still. 
a 
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352.  7s. 

2.  But  her  Borrows  quickly  fled 

When  slie  heard  His  welcome  voice  j 
Christ  had  risen  from  the  dead, 

Now  IIo  bids  her  heart  rejoice ; 
What  a  change  His  word  can  make, 

Turning  darkness  into  day ; 
Ye  wlio  weep  for  Jesus'  sake 

He  will  wipe  your  tears  away. 

353.  78. 

1.  PiLOUiM.  burdened  with  thy  sin, 

Corne  the  way  to  Zion's  gate  ; 

Tiiere,  till  mercy  speaks  within, 

Knock,  and  weep,  and  watch,  and  wait : 
« Knock — He  knows  the  sinner's  cry; 

Weep — lie  loves  the  raouniers'a  tears; 
Watcli.  for  saving  grace  is  nigh ; 
Wait,  tit!  heavenly  grace  appears. 

4.  Hark,  it  is  the  Saviour*s  voice  I 

"  Welco;ne,  pilgrim,  to  thy  rest  I" 
Now  witiiin  the  gate  rejoiot, 

Siife.  and  owned,  and  bought,  and  blest: 
Safe,  from  all  the  lures  of  vice ; 

Owned,  by  joys  the  contrite  know; 
Bought  by  love,  and  life  the  price  ; 

Blest,  tho  mighty  debt  to  owe. 

8.  Holy  pilgrim !   what  for  thee 

In  a  world  like  this  remains? 
From  thy  guarded  breast  shall  flee 

Fear,  and  shame,  and  doubts,  and  pains: 
Fear — the  hope  of  heaven  shall  fly. 

Shame,  from  glory's  view  retire ; 
Doubt,  in  full  belief  shall  die; 

Pain,  in  endless  bliss  expire. 


354,    71. 

1.  Hearts  of  stone  I  relent,  relent, 

Break,  by  Jesus'  cross  subdued ; 
See  His  body,  mangled,  rent. 

Covered  witli  a  gore  of  blood ! 
Sinftil  Foul  I  what  haf>t  thou  done? 
Crucilied  God's  only  Son  1 

2.  Yes,  thy  sins  have  done  the  deed. 

Driven  tljc  nails  that  fixed  Him  there^ 
Crowned  with  thorns  His  sacred  head, 

Pierced  Him  with  the  bloody  spear, 
Mada  His  soul  a  sacrifice- 
While  for  sinful  man  He  dies. 

3.  Wilt  thou  let  Him  bleed  in  vain — 

Still  lo  death  thy  Lord  pursue  ? 
Open  all  His  wounds  again. 

And  the  shameful  cross  renew  ? 
No ;  with  all  my  sins  I  '11  part, 
Break,  Oh  I  break,  my  bleeding  heart  I 
tiebodt's  oolu 

35S.    7s. 

1.  Weary  souls,  that  wander  wide 

From  the  central  point  of  blisa^ 
Turn  to  Jesus  crucified, 

Fly  to  those  dear  wounds  of  His; 
Sink  into  the  purple  flood ; 
Rise  into  the  life  of  God. 

2.  Oh  believe  the  record  true, 

God  to  you  His  Son  hath  given; 
Ye  may  now  be  happy,  too^ 

Find  on  earth  the  life  of  heaven, 
Live  the  life  of  heaven  above. 
All  the  life  of  glorious  love, 
a 
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356.  7s. 

2.  Jesus — full  of  truth  and  love, 

Wo  Thy  kindest  call  obey, 
Faithful  let  Thy  mercies  prove, 
Take  our  load  of  guilt  away. 

3.  "Weary  of  this  war  within, 

Weary  of  this  endless  strife, 
Weary  of  ourselves  and  sin, 
Weary  of  a  wretched  life, 

4.  Burdened  with  a  world  of  grief, 

Burdened  with  our  sinful  load, 
Burdened  with  this  unbcHei| 
Burdened  with  the  wrath  of  God, 

&  JjOj  we  come  to  Thee  for  ease, 
True  and  gracious  as  Tliou  art ; 
Now  our  weary  souls  release, 
Write  forgiveness  on  our  heart 

357.  7s. 

I.  GoMBl  said  JesQS^  sacred  yoico, 

Come,  and  make  my  paths  your  choice: 
I  will  guide  you  to  your  home : 
Weary  wanderer,  hither  come. 

1.  Thou,  who  homeless  and  forlorn, 

Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world's  bc<^ii, 
Long  bast  roamed  the  barren  waste, 
Weuy  wanderer,  hither  haste. 
8 
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3.  Ye,  who  tossed  on  beds  of  pain 
Seek  for  ease,  bnt  seek  in  vain; 
Ye,"  by  fiercer  anguish  torn, 
In  remorse  for  guilt  who  mourn : — 

4  Hither  come,  for  here  is  found 
Balm  that  Hows  for  every  wound  t 
Peace,  that  ever  shall  endure, 
Rest  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 

BABBAULD. 


358.    7s. 

1.  Haste,  0  sinner  I  to  be  wise, 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun ; 

Wisdom  warns  tliec,  from  the  skiei^ 

All  the  paths  of  dcatb  to  shun. 

2.  Haste,  and  mercy  now  implore ; 

Stay  not  for  tho  morrow's  sun ; 
Thy  probation  may  be  o'er 
Ere  this  evening's  work  is  done. 

3.  Haste,  O  sinner  I  now  return; 

Stay  not  for  tho  morrow's  sun  ; 
Lest  tliy  lamp  should  cease  to  bum 
£ro  salvation's  work  is  done. 

4.  Haste,  while  yet  thou  canst  be  blest ; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun. 
Death  may  thy  poor  soul  arrest 
Ero  the  morrow  is  begun. 

T.  soon. 
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From  Root  &  Sweetsei*s  CoIL 


\^,^      ^        /. 


1^     ^   ^ 


•     • 


/     •      > 


1.  Lo !  Uo  comes  wilh  clouds  desccnding.Once  fur  favor'd  sinners  slam  :  Tliousand— thousand  samtsat- 
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359.    8s,7i&4i. 

2.  See  the  universe  in  motion, 

Sinking  on  her  funeral  pyre— 
£arth  dis.solving,  and  the  ocean 
VanUhiu^  in  final  fire: — 
Hark,  the  trumpet  I 
Loud  proclaims  that  Day  of  Ire  I 

a.  Graves  have  yawnM  in  countless  numbers, 
From  the  dust  the  dead  arise : 
Millions,  out  of  silent  slumbers, 
Wake  in  overwhelm'd  surprise ; 
Whore  creation, 
Wrcck'd  and  torn  in  ruin  lies  t 

4.  See  tlie  Judp^e  our  nature  wearing, 
Pure,  ineffable,  divine: —       , 
See  the  great  Archangel  bearing 
lligh  in  heaven  the  mj-stic  sign : 
Cro38  of  Glory! 
Christ  bo  in  that  moment  mine  I 

6.  Every  eye  shall  then  behold  11  im 
Robod  in  awful  majesty : — 
Those  that  set  at  naught,  and  sold  Him, 
Pierced  and  nail'd  Him  to  a  tree — 
Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see ! 

tt.  Lo!  the  last  long  separation! 
As  the  cleaving  crowds  divide ; 
And  one  dread  adjudication 
Scuils  each  soul  to  either  side  1 
Lord  of  mercy  1 
How  shall  I  that  day  abide! 


7.  0,  may  Thine  own  Bride  and  Spirit 

Then  avert  a  dreadful  doom — 
And  mo  summon  to  inherit 

An  eternal  blissful  home : — 
Ahl  come- quickly  I 
Let  Thy  second  Advent  come  I 

8.  Yea,  Amen  I  Let  all  adore  Thee 

On  Thine  amaranthine  throne  1 
Saviour — take  the  power  and  glory, 

Claim  the  kingdom  for  Thine  own  I 
Men  and  angels 
Kneel  and  bow  to  Thee  alone  I 

BRTDGB& 

860.    8s,  78  &  4s. 

1.  Day  of  judgment,  day  of  wonders ! 

Hark  I  the  trumpet's  awful  sound, 
Louder  than  a  thousand  thunders, 

Shakes  tho  va.st  creation  round : 
How  tho  summons 
Will  the  sinner's  heart  confound ! 

2.  At  His  call^  the  dead  awaken, 

Rise  to  life  from  earth  and  sea ; 
All  the  powers  of  nature,  shaken 

By  His  looks,  prepare  to  flee; 
Careless  sinner, 
What  will  then  become  of  thee? 

3.  But  to  those  who  have  confessed, 

Loved  and  served  the  Lord  below, 
He  will  say,  "  Come  near,  ye  blessed  I 

See  the  kingdom  I  bestow: 
You  for  ever 
Shall  my  love  and  glory  know." 

KBWTOV. 
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*  \  Now,  poor  sin  -  ner,  now      la  -  mentiog,  Stand  and  bear  thine  aw  -  ful   doom :    } 
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Trumpets    call  thee,  Trumpets    call  theo,  Stand  and  hear  thino  aw  -  ful    doom. 


Trumpets 

-0 


361.  8s,  7s  &  4. 

2.  Hear  the  cries  he  now  is  ventinpr, 

Fiird  with  dread  of  fiercer  pain ; 
Wliile  in  anguisti  tlius  lamenting 

That  he  ne'er  was  born  again — 
Greatly  mourning 
That  he  ne'er  was  bom  again. 

3.  "  Yonder  sits  my  slighted  Saviour, 

With  the  marks  of  dying  lovo ; 
O  that  I  had  sought  His  favor, 

When  I  felt  His  Spirit  move — 
Golden  momenti*, 
When  I  felt  His  Spirit  move." 

4.  Now,  despiscrs,  look  and  wonder ! 

Hope  and  sinners  here  must  part; 
Louder  than  a  peal  of  thunder, 

Hear  the  dreadful  sound,  "Depart I" 
Lost  for  ever, 
Hear  the  dreadful  sound,  "Depart!" 

362.  8s,  7s  &  i 

1.  Hear,  0  sinner  I  mercy  hails  you; 

Nowwith  sweetest  voice  she  calls ; 
Bids  you  haste  to  seek  the  Saviour, 
Ere  the  hand  of  justice  falls : 

Hear,  O  sinner  1 
Tis  the  voice  of  mercy  calls. 

2.  Seel  the  storm  of  vengeance  gathering 

O'er  the  path  you  dare  to  tread  I 
Hark !  the  awful  thunder  rolling 
Loud  and  louder  o'er  your  head ! 

Turn,  0  sinner! 
Lest  the  lightning  strike  you  dead. 


Haste,  0  sinner  I  to  the  Saviour ; 

Seek  His  mercy  while  you  may ; 
Soon  the  day  of  grace  is  over;— ^ 

Soon  your  life  will  pass  away ; 
Haste,  0  sinner! 

Tou  must  perish  if  you  stay. 


RSBX 


363. 


7s  t  i 


1.  Hear  the  heralds  of  the  Gospel    - 

News  from  Zion's  King  proclaim : — 
"  To  each  rebel  sinner  pardon ; 
Free  forgiveness  in  His  name:*' 

Oh,  what  morcy ! 
''  Free  forgiveness  in  His  name." 

2.  Sinners,  will  you  scorn  the  message 

Sent  in  mercy  from  above  ? 
Every  sentence,  O  how  tender! 
Every  line  is  full  of  love: 

Listen  to  it ; 
Etcry  line  is  full  of  love. 

3.  Tempted  souls,  they  bring  you  succor; 

*  Fearful  heana  they  quell  your  fears; 
And  with  news  of  consolation 
Chase  away  the  falling  tears ; 

Tender  heralds — 
Chase  away  the  falUng  toare. 

4.  0,  ye  angels,  hovering  round  us, 

Waiting  spirits,  speed  your  way ; 
Hasten  to  the  court  of  heaven ; 
Tidings  bear  without  delay ; 

Rebel  sinners 
Glad  the  message  will  obej. 
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J.  Zurdixm 


1.  Fair  shines  the  morzung  star,  The  sil-Ter  trumpets  sound^Their  notes  re -echoing 
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far,     While  dawns  the  day  a -round:  J07    to    the  shive ;  the  shiTc  is   free;  It 
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ia     the  year  of      ju  -  bi  -  Ice,    It       is       the  year  of      ju  -    bi  -  Ice. 
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861.    fl.I. 

I.  Fair  shines  the  morning  star, 

The  silver  trumpets  sound, 
Their  notes  reechoing  far, 

While  dawns  the  day  around : 
Joy  to  the  slave  ;  the  slave  is  fioe; 
It  is  the  year  of  jubilee. 

1.  Prisoners  of  hope,  in  gloom 

And  silenco  lefl  to  die, 
With  Ohriat's  unfolding  tomb^ 

Your  portals  open  fly ; 
Rise  with  your  Lord ;  He  sets  70a  free; 
It  is  the  year  of  jubilee. 

8w  Ye,  who  yourselves  have  sold 
For  debts  to  justice  due, 
Ransomed,  but  not  with  gold, 

Uo  gave  Himself  for  you  I 
The  blood  of  Christ  hath  made  yon  free; 
It  is  the  year  of  jubilee. 

^  Captives  of  sin  nnd  shame, 

0*er  earth  and  ocean,  hear 
An  angel's  voice  proclaim 

Tlie  Lord's  accepted  year; 
Let  Jacob  rise,  bo  Israel  free; 
It  is  the  year  of  jubilee. 

MONTOomBT. 


865.    n.M. 

1.  Blow  yo  the  trumpet,  blow, 

The  gladly-solemn  sound ; 
Lot  all  the  nations  know. 

To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners  hom& 

2.  Exalt  the  Lamb  of  God, 

The  sin-atoning  Lamb; 
Redemption  by  His  blood. 
Through  all  the  lands  proclaim. 
Tho  year,  &c. 

3.  Yo  slaves  of  sin  and  hell, 

Your  liberty  receive. 
And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell. 
And  blest  in  Jesus  live. 
Tho  year,  &c 

4.  The  gospel  trumpet  hoar, 

Tlie  news  ot  pardoning  grace ; 
Ye  happy  souls,  draw  near, 
Behold  your  Saviour's  faco. 
Tlio  year,  &a 

6.  Jcsna,  our  great  High  Priest, 
Has  full  atonement  mado; 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest ; 
Yo  mouminsr  souls,  bo  glad. 

Tlio  year,  Ac.         topladt. 
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UnCA.   78*61. 


SpiritOU  Songs. 


il  ^^  I  1  2       -Rw*. 


I 

_    Drooping  rouls,  no    lonper  mourn,  Je-sus  still  is   precious  ; 
I     n.  c.    Drooping  souls,  you  need  not  die  ;  Go  to  Uiin  nnd  *       hear  Him. 

11  A 


m 


LJ^-i- 


If     to  Him  yoQ 
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now  return,  Heav'n  will  be  propitious. 


Jesus  now  is  passmg  by,Caihng  wand*rers  near  Him ; 

I  -  M'  ;    I    \  jdlA 


366.    7s  k  6s. 

« 

BBoopnro  souls,  no  longer  mourn, 

Jesus  still  is  -precious; 
If  to  Him  you  now  return, 

Heaven  will  be  propitious. 
Jcsofs  now  is  passing  by, 

Galling  wanderers  near  Ilim ; 
Drooping  souls,  you  need  not  die, 

Go  to  Him  and  hear  Him. 

Ho  has  pardons,  full  and  free, 

Drooping  souls  to  gladden ; 
Still  He  cries — '^Come  unto  mo, 

Weary,  heavy  laden  " 
Though  your  sins  like  mountains  high, 

Rise,  and  reach  to  heaven. 
Soon  as  you  on  Him  rely, 

All  shall  be  foi^iven. 

Precious  is  the  Saviour's  name. 

Dear  to  all  that  love  Him ; 
He  to  save  the  dying  came ; 

Go  to  Him  and  prove  Him. 
Wand'ring  sinners,  now  return ; 

Contrite  souls,  believe  Him  I 
Jesus  calls  you,  cease  to  mourn ; 

Worship  Him ;  receive  Him. 


367.    7s  k  68. 

Dying  souls,  fiist  bound  in  sin, 
Trembling  and  repming, 

With  no  ray  of  light  divino 
On  your  pathway  shining ; 


Why  in  darkness  wander  on. 
Filled  with  condemnation  ? 

Jesus  lives;  in  Him  alone 
Can  you  find  salvation. 

2.  Prostrate  bow ;  confess  your  guilt; 

Own  your  lost  condition ; 
Yield  to  Him  whose  blood  was  spflt^ 

Unreserved  submission. 
Then  no  more  in  nnguisli  groan; 

See  His  mediation ; 
Jesus  lives ;  in  Him  alone 

Can  you  find  salvation. 

8.  Linger  not  in  all  the  plain ; 

Vengeance  is  pursuing; 
'Mid  the  dying  and  the  slain, 

Save  your  souls  fiom  ruin. 
Flee  to  Him  who  can  atone ; 

Flee  from  condemnation ; 
Jesus  lives;  in  Him  alone 

CfUL  you  find  salvation. 


DOXOLOGY.     H.  M. 

To  God  the  Father's  throne 

Perpetual  honors  raise ; 
Glory  to  God  the  Son  I 
To  God  the  Spirit,  praise  I 
With  all  our  powers, 
Eternal  King, 
Thy  name  we  sing^ 
While  faith  adores. 
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COME,  TE  SDIHEBS.   8i  ft  7& 


I 
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fCome,  ye 
Je  -  BUS 


D.  0.     Glo 


Bia  -  ners,  poor  and  need  -  y,  Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore ; ) 
rea  -  dy  stonda  to  aave  you,  Full  of  pi  -  ty,  love,  and  {)ower.  ) 
ho  -  nor,  and     sal  •  ya  -  tion,  Chrifit  the  Ix>rd    is    come  to  reign. 
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Cho,  Turn  to  the  Lord,  and  seek  sal 


^m^^-M 


Ta  •  tion,  Sound  the  praise   of    His  dear  name ; 


368.    8s  k  7s. 

2.  Now,  yo  needy,  come  and  welcome, 

God's  free  bounty  plorify ; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance. 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh. 

3.  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ; 
All  the  fitness  Ho  requireth. 
Is  to  fijel  your  need  of  II im. 

4.  Come  ye  wearv,  heavy  laden. 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  ^1, 
If  you  tarry  till  you  Vo  better, 

You  will  never  come  at  all. 
6.  Agonizinpr  in  the  garden, 

Lo  I  your  Maker  prostrate  lies  f 
On  the  bloody  tree  behoU  Him — 

Hear  Him  cry  before  Ho  dies. 

369.    8s,  7s  &  4s. 

L  CoxR,  yo  sinners,  heavy  laden, 

Lost  and  ruined  by  the  fall. 

If  you  wait  till  you  are  better. 

You  will  never  come  at  all ; 

Sinners  only, 
Christ,  the  Saviour,  came  to  calL 
2.  Let  no  sense  of  guilt  prevent  you, 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ; 
All  the  fitness  He  requireth. 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him; 

This  Ho  gives  you — 
T  is  the  Spirit's  rising  beam. 
8.  Agonizing  in  the  garden, 

Lot  your  Saviour  prostrate  lies; 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  liim, 


There  He  groan%  and  bleeds,  and  diea» 

*•  It  is  finished"— 
Heaven  accepts  the  sacrifice. 

4.  Lo!  th'  incarnate  God  ascending 
Pleads  the  merit  of  His  blood ; 
Venture  on  Him — venture  wholly. 
Let  no  other  tnist  intrude; 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

6.  Saints  and  arcrels,  joined  in  concert^ 

Sing  the  pniises  <  f  the  Lamb ; 

While  the  blissful  seats  of  heaven 

Sweetlv  echo  with  His  namo; 

Hallelujah  I— 
Sinners  hero  may  sing  the  same. 

UABT. 

370.    8s  &  7s. 

1.  Tbll  ns,  wanderer  I  -wildly  roving 

From  the  path  tliat  leads  to  peace, 
Pleasure's  false  enchantment  loving — 
When  will  thy  delusion  cease  ? 

2.  Once,  like  tliee,  by  joys  surrounded. 

Wo  could  kneel  at  pleasure's  shrine ; 
Then  our  brightest  hopes  were  bounded 
By  delights  as  false  as  thine. 

3.  But  those  visions  never  blessed  us — 

Soon  their  fleeting  day  was  o'er; 
Then  the  world  that  had  caressed  us, 
Charmed  us  with  its  smiles  no  morou 

4.  Such  is  pleasure's  transient  story; 

Lasting  happiness  is  known 
Only  in  the  path  to  glory, 
In  the  Saviour's  love  alone. 
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PUBASHrO  SAYIOnS.   8g&7i. 
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-    (  Now  the     Sa-viour  standcth  pleadiD!^,     At     the 
•  (  Now    iu  beav'a  Hc'a   in  -  ter  -  ced  -  ing,   Tak  -  in:;    there  the    sin  -  ners*  nai 


sill  -  ner*8    bolt  -  ed    heart ;  ( 

rt:  r 


D.  c.    Once  lie  died  thro'  your  be-hav-iur,  Now   He   ealla  you    by     Ills  coariDA. 


J.  ,1  J. 
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2.  SiD  -nerl    can  you  hate  thb    SaTiourf   Will  you  thrust  Him  from  your  armst 


11     11^1 


371.    8sl(7s. 

L  Now  tho  Saviour  standeth  pleading 
At  tho  sinner's  bolted  heart ; 
Now  in  heaven  Ho  's  interceding, 
Taking  thoro  tho  sinner's  part. 

2.  Sinner  I  can  you  liato  this  Saviour? 

Will  you  thrust  Ilim  from  your  arms? 
Once  He  died  through  your  behavior, 
Now  ho  calls  you  by  His  charms. 

3.  Sinner  \  hear  your  God  and  Saviour, 

Hear  His  gracious  voice  to-day, 
Turn  from  all  your  vain  behavior, 
O  repent,  return  and  pray  1 

4.  Now  He 's  waiting  to  bo  gracious, 

Now  Ho  stands  and  looks  on  thee: 
See  what  kindness,  love,  and  pity, 
Shine  around  on  you  and  mc. 

6.  Come,  for  all  things  now  are  ready, 
Yet  there 's  room  for  many  more : 
O  ye  blind,  ye  lame  and  needy, 
Gomo  to  wisdom's  boundless  store  1 


372.    8s,  7s  ft  4s. 

1.  Coxt:,  to  souls  by  sin  afflicted, 

Bow'd  with  fruitless  sorrow  down ; 
By  the  perfect  law  convicted, 


Through  the  cross  behold  the  crown  I 
Look  to  Jesus — 
Mercy  flows  thro'  Him  alona 

2.  Take  His  easy  yoke,  and  wear  it, 

Love  will  make  obedience  sweet ; 
Christ  will  give  you  strength  to  bear  i^ 

While  His  wisdom  guides  your  feet» 
Safe  to  glory. 
Where  His  ransom'd  captives  meet 

3.  Sweet  as  homo  to  pilgrims  weary, 

Light  to  newly-opened  eyes, 

Or  full  springs  in  deserts  dreary, 

Is  the  rest  the  cross  supplies: 

All  who  taste  it. 
Shall  to  rest  immortal  rise. 

4.  While  the  wounds  of  woo  are  healing, 

Whife  the  heart  is  all  resigned, 
*T  is  the  solemn  feast  of  feeling, 
'Tia  tho  Sabbath  of  the  mind. 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  the  broken  heart  up-bind. 

5.  But  to  sing  tho  rest  of  glory. 

Mortal  tongues  far  short  must  fall ; 
Tongues  celestial  strive  to  reach  it, 

But  it  soars  beyond  them  all: 

Faith  believes  it,  Hope  expects  it^ 

Love  desires  it — 

But  it  overwhelms  them  all 
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II  .ill.        iiii'^.  ii 

1.  Ah,  guiil-y  sin  -  ner,  riun*d  by  transgression.  What  shall  thy  doom  be  when,  array'd  in  terror, 

God  shall  command  thee,  covered  with  fjollution.   Up   to    the  judgment.  Up      to  the  judgment  7 

I    I  J    I    I    I  J  ,-i  J  J   J     I  J  J    I     I  J.  ^1    I    I    I 


373,    lis  k  Ss. 

I.  An,  guilty  smnor.  nun'd  by  transgression. 
What  shall  thy  doom  be  \%h<Mi,  :irray'd  in  terror, 
God  shall  couiraiuid  thee.  c-overM  with  polhition. 
Up  tu  the  judgment  ? 

%.  Stop,  thoughtless  sinner,  stop  awhile  and  ponder, 
^re  death  arrest  thee,  and  the  Judge,  in  ven- 

feunoe, 
from  His  presence  thine  affriphtrd  spirit, 
Swifi  to  perdition. 

S.  Oft  has  lie  called  thee,  but  thou  wouldst  not 
hear  Him. 
Mercies  an«l  judi?menls  have  alike  been  slighted  ; 
Yet  lie  IS  gracious,  and  with  arms  unfolded. 
Waits  to  embrace  tliee. 

4.  But.  if  you  tnfle  with  Ills  granoiis  message. 
Cleave  to  the  world  and  love  its  guilty  pleasures, 
Mercy,  grown  weary,  shad  in  r.gliteous  judgment 
Quit  you  fur  ever. 

ft.  Where  the  worm  dies  not>nnd  ihc  fire  eternal. 
Fills  the  lost  so:il  wiih  anguish  and  wuh  terror. 
There  shall  the  sinner  speii  I  a  long  fur  ever. 
Dying  unpardoned. 

A.  Ohl  guilty  sinner,  hear  the  voice  of  warning ; 
Fly  to  the  Saviour,  and  embrace  His  pan'on  ; 
8o  shall  your  spirit  meet,  with  nv  triumplfant. 
Death  and  the  judgment. 


371.    Us&Ss. 

I.  Fbom  the  recesses  of  a  lowly  spirit. 

Our  humble  praver  ns^ends  :  O  Father  1  hear  it. 
UpsoaniiK  on  the  wines  of  awe  and  meekness ; 
Forgive  its  weakness  I 

t.  We  see  Thv  hand  :  it  leads  us.  it  supports  us : 
We  hear  Thv  voice  :  it  counsels  and  it  courts  us  : 
And  then  we  turn  away :  and  stdl  Thy  kindness 
Forgives  our  blindness. 


3.  O.  how  long-suffcnng.  Lonl !  but  Thou  delighteat 
To  win  wiih  love  the  WHiKh-ring  :  Thou  invitest. 
By  sinilpR  of  mrrcv,  not  l>y  (rowns  or  terrors, 
Man  from  liis  errors. 


4.  Father  and  Saviour!  plant  within  each  bosom 
The  seciis  of  holuicss.  and  bid  them  biossom 
In  fragrance  and  in  beauty  bright  and  vernal. 
And  spring  eternal. 

BOWKi:VO. 


375.    ]0«. 


1.  Tnou  hast  been  called  to  God,  rebellious  heart, 

Uy  many  an  awful  and  neglected  sisn. 
By  inany  a  joy  which  came  and  diti  <l^art 
'For  that  thou  did&t  nut  fear  to  call  them  thine. 

2.  Tliou  hast  been  called  when  o'er  thy  trembling 

head 
The  storm  in  all  its  fury  hath  swept  by. 
And  whelmed  with    greedy   roar  the  struggling 

dead, ' 
Who  never  more  may  meet  thy  anxious  eye. 

3.  Thou  hast  been  called  when  by  some  early  grave 

Thou  sioudest,  yeainine  (or  what  n)ight  not  be. 
And  murmuring  a^aind  the  God  that  pave, 
Because  He  claims  His  gifts  again  from  thee. 

4.  Oh  hear  it.  sinner— hear  that  warning  voice 

Which  vainly  yet  hath  struck  ihy  hardened  ear. 
Hear,  and  gbid  troops  of  angels  shall  rejoice 
Over  the  S4nner's  warm,  rejjcnt^mt  tear. 

5.  Lest  when  thy  struggling  soul  would  quit  the 

frame. 
Which  boun«l  it  here  by  sin  and  passion  tost. 
Thy    Saviour's    voice    should    wake    despairing 

shame  ; 
"  I  call'd  thee,  and  thou  wouldst  not— and  art  lost" 

MBS.   NORTOK. 
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THB  GHABIOT,  128. 
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J.  Williams. 


I  '  I  I  I  i  1  I  I  I  I  I  I  !j.  I  I  I  rT^ 

.s  wheels  roll  in  Qrc,  as  ihe  Lord  comeih  dowa    iu  ihc  i^uuip  of  ilio  ire,    Lo,  bclf  • 
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nAT-ing,  it  drlres  on  Its  p«th-way  of  clo«d,  And  IhoheaT'os  with  Siha  bur-den  of  God-head  are    bow'd. 


.s     I 
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37S.    Us. 

t.  The  ?iory  ?  the  plory  !  around  11  im  nrc  poured 
>ii«hiy  iKKsts  of  the  angels  that  wait  on  the  Lord : 
And  iho  Klonfic<l  saints,  and  the  martyrs  nre  lh*Tc. 
Aild  there  all  who  the  palm- wreaths  of  victory 
wear 
a.  The  tnimpet!  the  trumpet!  the  dead  have  all 
he.irit ; 
Lo,  the  depths  of  the  stone-eoTcred  chamel  aru 
bUrred  \ 


From  sra,  from  the  earth,  from  the  south,  from 

the  itorth. 
All  the  vusi  generations  of  man  arc  come  forth. 

4.  The  judgment  I  the  judgement  I  the  thrones  are  all 

set. 
Where  the  Lamb,  and  the  while-vested  elders  are 

met : 
There  all  flesh  is  at  once  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord, 
And  the  doom  of  eternity  hangs  uu  His  word. 

MILMAN. 


EZPOSTULATIOK. 


lU 


± 


rr^dq 


1.  O     turn  ye,    O    turn  yc,  for    why  will  ye 


'     I      i    I 

die.WhcnCoJ  in  great  iner-cjr    is    rom-ing 


I    I 


r:^r 


g^gir-^ 


I  ■    •  I 

I  If  sin  is  your  burden,  why  will  vou  not  come  ? 

I  »Tis  vou  He  bids  welcome;  lie  bids  you  come 
«.  How  vain  the  delusion,  that  while  you  delav,  home. 

Your  hearrs  may  grow  »jetter  by  staying  away  ;      ^  ^ome.  give  us  your  hand,  and  the  Saviour  your 
Come  wretched,  come  starving,  come  just  as  you|  lic.vrt 


bp, 
IVhitc  streams  of  8;ilvation  nre  flowing  so  free. 

I.  Arvl  now  Christ  is  rp'wly  votir  sonis  to  receive, 
O  hoiv  cull  you  question  if  you  will  believe  ? 


And  trusting  m  Heaven,  we  never  shall  part ; 
O  how  can  we  leave  you?   why  will  you  not 

rorne  ? 
We  '11  journey  toffctber,  and  soon  be  at  home. 
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mvixATIOir, 


n&er  come,  *oiid  thy  gloom,  All  thy  guilt  confessing,  Trembling  now,  contrite  bow,  Take  tiir  offered 

[ble&sing. 


378.    6s. 

1.  Sinner  I  como,  'mid  thy  gloomy 

All  thy  guilt  confessing; 

Trembling  now,  contrite  bow, 

Take  the  offered  blessing. 

2.  Sinner !  come,  while  there'^s  room- 

While  the  feast  is  waiting ; 
While  the  Lord,  by  His  word, 
Kindly  is  inviting. 

3.  Sinner!  come,  ere  thy  doom 

Shall  be  sealed  forever; 


WASnUTG.    128  ft  88. 


Now  return,  grieve  and  mourn, 
Fleo  to  Christ,  the  Saviour. 

4.  Sinner  1  come  to  thy  homo, 

High  in  heaven  gleaming; 
To  the  sky  lift  thine  eye, 
With  true  Borrow  streaming. 

5.  Sinner  I  haste,  time  fleets  fast, 

And  the  grave  is  yawning ; 
Win  renown,  seize  the  crown, 
Eternity  is  dawning. 


rmons  and  prayers  shall  be  o'er, 

iJ-j-^j-^-h=' 


1.  Wben  the  harvest  is  post,  and  the  summer  is  gone,  And  sermons  and  prayers  shall  be  o'er. 


fir 


m 


icn  the  beams  cease  to  break  of  the  blest  Sabbath  mom.  And  Jesus  invites  thee  no  more. 


379.    m  &  8s. 

2.  Wlien  the  rich  gales  of  mercy  no  longjer 

shall  blow, 
The  gospel  no  message  declare, — 
Sinner,   how  cnnst  thou  Jsear  the  deep 

wailina:  of  woe, 
How  suffer  the  night  of  despair? 

3.  When  the  holy  have  gone  to  the  regions 

of  peace, 
To  dwell  in  the  mansionB  above ; 


When  their  harmony  wakes,  in  tho  full- 
ness of  bliss, 
Their  song  to  tho  Saviour  of  love, — 

4.  Say,    0  sinner,   that  livest  at  rest  and 
secure. 
Who  fearest  no  trouble  to  come, 
Can  thy  spirit  the  swellings  of  sorrow 
endureii 
Or  bear  tho  impenitent*s  doom  ? 

&  F.  SMITH. 


WARNING    AND    INVITATION. 


128 


miKHHKKiyS  CAUi.   e§^  Or6B&7i. 


Cb.  Bsechis. 


(1^4^ 


■^^^^^^^^^ 


1.  Come  woDdering  sheep,  O  come,  V\l  bind  thco  to  my  breast,  Fll  bear  thee  to  thy  home, . 


>  thy  home,  And 


1-7;= 


EL^=jfe^^-^:^i±@l 


-#-•-# 

^=^ 


laj  thee  down  to  rest, 


i-AJ— 


ril    bear  thee  to   thy  home.  And  lay  thee  down  to  rest 


380.    lis. 

h  CoxE,  wandering  sheep,  0  come  I 
I  '11  bind  thee  to  My  breast ; 
I  '11  bear  thee  to  thy  home, 
And  Uy  tbeo  down  to  rost 

2.  I  saw  thee  stray  forlorn, 

And  heard  thee  faintly  cry. 
And  on  the  tree  of  scorn 
For  thee  I  deign'd  to  die — 

3.  I  shield  thee  from  alarms, 

And  wilt  thon  not  be  blest? 
I  bear  thee  in  My  arms ; 
Thou,  bear  me  m  thy  breast  1 


381.    6s  ft  7i. 

1.  Lons,  Love,  on  earth  appears  I 

The  wretched  throng  His  way ; 
He  beareth  all  their  griefs, 

And  wipes  their  tears  away : 
Soft  and  sweet  the  stfain  should  be, 
Saviour,  when  I  sing  of  Thee. 

2.  He  saw  me  as  Ho  passed, 

In  hopeless  sorrow  He, 
Condemned  and  doomed  to  death. 
And  no  salvation  nigh : 


Long  and  loud  the  strain  should  be^ 
When  I  sing  His  love  to  mow 

3.  "I  die  for  thee,"  He  said— 

Behold  the  cross  arise  I 
And  lo  I  He  bows  His  l»ead — 

He  bows  His  head,  and  dies  I 
Soft,  my  harp,  thy  breathings  be^ 
Let  me  weep  on  Calvary. 

4.  Now  in  the  grave  He's  laid. 

In  death's  funereal  gloom ; 
Stem  watclimen  in  the  shade, 

A  seal  upon  the  tomb : 
Hush'd,  ray  harp,  thy  murmurs  be^ 
Christ  is  Aeeping  there  ftr  theel 

6.  The  angels  como  at  dawn. 
The  stone  is  rolled  away ; 
The  living  Dead  is  gone. 

And  bursts  eternal  day : 
Loud,  loud  the  strain  should  be 
Jesus  conquers  death  for  mo. 

6.  He  lives  I  again  He  lives  I 
I  hear  the  voice  of  Love — 
He  comes  to  soothe  my  fears, 
And  draw  my  soul  above : 
Joyful  now  the' strain  should  be, 
When  I  sing  of  Calvary. 

MB&  80UTHXT. 
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WnXTOU  G01  SbASi. 


Western  Melody. 
Itne. 


-  j  We're  travelling  home  to  heaven  a-bovc,  Will  you  got    Tvill  you  go?    ) 

(    To      sing  the  Saviour's    dy  -  ing  love,  Will  you  go  ?    will  you  go  f    J     Mil  - 
D.  a    And    millions  more  are     on      the  road,  Will  you  go  ?    will  you  go  t 


M 


-I 1 1 ^-T — I 1 i ^ — ^ ^ 1 1 — r — I 1 . — -rr 


'  lions  have  reach'd  that  blest   a  -  bode,  An 


iilE=E=EH£ 


omt  -  ed   kings  and  priests  to  Ood, 


382.  88&IS. 

We  *JUS  travolling  home  to  heavon  above, 

Will  you  go  ? 
To  sing  the  Saviour's  dying  love, 

WUl  you  go  ? 
Millions  havo  reached  that  blest  abode, 
Anointed  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
And  millions  moro  are  on  the  road, 

Will  you  go? 


1.  We  're  going  to  seo  the  bleeding  Lamb, 

Will  you  go? 
In  rapturous  strains  to  praise  His  name, 

Will  you  go?    I 
Tho  crown  of  iifo  we  there  shall  wear, 
Tho  conqueror's  palms  our  hands  shall  bear, 
And  all  the  joys  of  heaven  we'll  share, 

WUl  you  go  ? 


8.  Wo  're  going  to  join  the  heavenly  choir, 
Will  you  go  ? 
To  raise  our  voice  and  tune  the  lyre, 

Will  you  go? 
There  saints  and  angels  gladly  sing 
Hosanna  to  their  God  and  King, 
*   And  make  the  heavenly  arches  ring, 
WUl  you  go? 


Ye  weary,  heavy-laden,  come, 

Will  you  go? 
In  the  blest  house  there  still  is  room, 

Will  you  go? 
The  Lord  is  waiting  to  receive, 
If  thou  wilt  on  II im  now  believe, 
He'll  give  thy  troubled  conscience  ease^ 

Come,  believe. 


5.  Tho  way  to  heaven  is  straight  and  plain, 

Will  you  go  ? 
Repent,  believe,  be  bom  again, 

Will  you  go  ? 
The  Saviour  cries  aloud  to  thee, 
*'  Take  up  thy  cross  and  follow  Me^ 
And  thou  shalt  My  salvation  see, 

Come  to  Me." 


0,  could  I  hear  some  sinner  say, 

I  will  go, 
I  'II  start  this  moment,  dear  the  way, 

Let  me  go  I 
My  old  companiens,  fare  you  well, 
I  will  not  go  with  you  to  hell, 
With  Jesus  Christ  I  mean  to  dwell. 
Let  nio  go  I  iaro  you  well 
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AOYKHT.   aP.  X. 


Western  Melodf . 


1.  When     Thou,  my    li^ht-eoua  J^dgc,  shalt  como  To    take  Thy    rao  - 

2.  I  love      to     meet  Thy  peo  -  pie  now,      Be  -  foro   Thy    feet 


:^=J=^ 


take  Thy    rao- 
foro   Thy    feet 


somcd 
with 


-0- 


i 


«L_SL^  ^ 


r---p 


^^ 


peo 
them 


pip  home,  Shall   I 
to  bow,  Though'vil 


psfl 


a  -  mongr  thorn  stand  f  Shall  such 
C6t    of    them  all;      But,     cau 


a  worth  ■ 
I    boar 


T 
I 

Icsg 
tho 

I 


-^p~-=r^: 


-r-rf 


raid  to  die,    Be  fouud  at  Thy  ri^hl 
l»vtv-iu{^  vuv»,  ff  uu»  i«  u<j  u«»u4vauuu.ubc  left  out,Whcnlhou  for  thcin  Blia 

J     .  J       «  '       '       J  J       J    J        J       •         '       '  'J         ' 


r- 


383.    &P.I. 

3l  O  Lord,  prevent  it  by  Thy  graoOi 
Be  Thou  my  only  hlding-plof^, 

In  this  th'  accepted  day ;  « 

Thy  pardoning  voice,  0  let  me  hoar, 
To  still  my  unbelieving  fear, 

Nur  let  mo  ikll,  I  pray. 

4.  Amonj?  Thy  saints  let  rao  be  found, 

Whcno'v    th'    archanffcl's    trump    shall 
To  S20  Thy  smiling  face ;  [sound, 

Then  loudest  of  the  tlirong  I  'It  sing, 
While  heaven's  resounding  mansions  ring, 
With  shouts  of  sovereign  grace. 

ovinoton'8  coll. 

884.    C.P.H. 

!•  Lot  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 
Twixt  two  unbounded  gea^,  I  stand, 

Secure  I  insensible! 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space 
BemoTes  mo  to  that  lieavonly  place. 

Or  shuts  mo  np  in  helL 


2.  O  God,  mine  inmost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  my  tboughful  heart 

Eternal  things  impress  1 
Give  me  to  feci  their  solemn  weighty 
And  save  me  ere  it  be  too  lute, 

Wake  me  to  righteousness. 

3.  Before  mo  ploco,  in  dread  array, 
The  pomp  of  thai  tremendous  day, 

When  Thou  with  clouds  shalt  come 
To  judge  tho  nations  at  Thy  bar; 
And  tell  nic,  Lord,  shall  I  bo  there 
•  To  meet  a  joyful  doom? 

4.  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here, 
With  holy  diligence  and  fear, 

To  make  my  calling  sure ; 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulfill. 
And  suffer  all  Thy  righteous  will. 

And  to  tlx)  end  endure. 

6.  Then,  Saviour,  then  my  soul  receive^ 
Transported  trom  this  earth,  to  live 

And  reign  with  Thee  above ; 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  ^0^ 
And  hope,  in  full,  supremo  delight, 
And  everkisting  lov&       a  wbslxt. 
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CHUB  OF  SIH  Ain>  60BB0W. 


6ia!4i. 


]  ^  Child  of  sin  anid  sor-row.  Filled  with  dis-raay.  ^ 

'  i  Wiiil  not  for    to  -  mor  -  row,  Yield  thee  to-day ; }  Heaven  bids  thee  come,  while  yet  tbere^s  room, 
D. '."!.  Child  of  sin  and  sor  -  row.  Hear  and  o  -  bey.     JFlne,  ,  J)  O 


385.    6s&4s.    Peculiar. 

2.  Child  of  sin  and  sorrow,  why  wilt  thou  die? 
Como,  while  thou  canst  borrow  help  from 

Grievo  not  that  lore,  [on  high : 

Which  from  above — 
Child  of  sin  and  sorrow — 
Would  bring  thee  nigh. 

3.  Cliild  of  sin  and  sorrow,  where  wilt  thou 

floe? 
Thf OMgh  that  long  to-morrow,  eternity ! 

WATCHWOBD.    C.  P.  M. 


Exiled  from  home, 
Darkly  to  roam — 
Child  of  sin  and  sorrow, 
Where  wilt  thou  flee? 

4.  Childof  sin  and  sorrow,  lift  up  thine  eye  I 
Heirship  thou  canst  borrow  in  worlds  on 
high  I 
In  that  high  home, 
Graven  thy  name : 
Child  of  sin  and  sorrow, 
Swift  homeward  fly ! 

T.  HAsmvos. 

Spiritual  Songs. 


WATCHWOBD.    C.  P.  M.  Spintual  Songs. 


-   (Go,  watch  and  pray!  thou    canst 
'(  Thou  canst  not  know  how     soon 

4    i 


ii:*=^ 


t^:jz0: 


*-\A iLijsL 


\    1/  I 

not   tell    How  near  thine  hour  may    be ; 
the    bell  May  toll      its     notes  for   thee. 


--^ 


JOtZ. 

I— 


/- 


r 


m 


y^-i± 


'i-M. 


Death's  countless  snares  be  -  set 


PM^^^s 


^0 

thy  way!    Frail  child  of  dust,  go  watch  and  pray  1 


E?:= 


'^ 


:?tz^ 


£: 


386.    8s  ft  68. 

2.  Fond  youth,  while  free  from  blighting  care, 

Does  thy  firm  pulso  boat  high  ? 
Do  hope's  glad  visions,  bright  and  fair, 

Dilate  before  thino  eye? 
Soon  those  must  change,  must  pass  away; 
frail  child  of  diist^  go  watch  and  pray. 

3.  Thou  aged  man,  life's  wintry  storm 

Hath  soared  thy  vernal  bloom; 


With  trembling  limbs,  and  wasting  form, 

Thou'rt  bending  o'er  thy  tomb: 
And  can  vain  hope  lead  tliee  astray  ? 
Go,  weary  pilgrim,  watch  and  pray. 

4.  Ambition,  stop  thy  panting  breath  I 
Pride,  sink  thy  lifted  eye  1 
Behold  the  caverns,  dark  With  death, 

Before  you  open  lie : 
Th^  heaveniy  warning  now  obey ; 
Te  sons  of  pride,  go  watch  and  pray. 

8PX&.80K08. 
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tXBCLA.   7i  ftan 


Calbolie  Collertion. 


-   {  Sm  -  ner,    hear    the    Sa-viour's  call.    He  now      is     pass  -  inw      by ; 
*}   He    has    seen    thy    grieT-ous  thrall,  And  heard  thy  mourn  -  ful     crv, 


(He 
(Se« 


has 
tho 


don    to     im-part,  Grace  to  save  tbce  from     thy       fcare, 
We    that  fills  His    heart.  And  wipe    a  -  way     thy       tears. 


^=F 


1 


887.    7sfc(i8. 

2.  Why  art  thou  afraid  to  come, 

And  tell  Ilira  all  thy  case  ? 
He  will  not  pronounce  tliy  doom, 

Nor  frown  thee  from  His  face: 
Wilt  thou  fear  Imraanucl  ? 

Wilt  tbou  dread  the  Lamb  of  God 
Who,  to  save  thy  soul  from  hell, 

Haa  shed  His  precious  blood  ? 


Think  how  on  the  cross  He  hung, 

Pierced  with  a  thousand  wounds  I 
Hark  I  from  each,  as  with  a  tongue, 

The  voice  of  pardon  sounds  I 
See  from  nil  His  bursting  veins 

Blood  of  wondrous  virtue  flow!  ' 
Shed  to  wasii  away  thy  stains* 

And  ransom  thee  from  woe. 


4.  Though  His  majesty  be  great, 

His  mercy  is  no  less ; 
Though  He  thy  transgressions  hate, 

He  feels  for  thy  distress : 
By  Himself  the  Lord  has  sworn. 

He  delights  not  in  thy  death, 
But  invitos  thee  to  return. 

That  thou  mayest  live  by  fiiith. 


Baiao  thy  downcast  eyes,  and  see 
What  throncis  His  throne  surround  I 

These.  tho^Rh  sinners  once,  like  thee^ 
Hava  full  salvation  found: 


Yield  not  then  to  unbelief| 

While  He  si.vs,  "There  yet  ia  roooaj" 
Though  of  sinners  (l.oa  art  chief, 

Since  Jesus  calla  thee,  come. 

NBWTOir. 

388.    7s&6s. 

1.  Stop,  poor  sinner,  stop  and  think, 

Before  you  flirther  go ; 
Will  you  sport  upon  the  brink 

Of  everlasting  wo  ? 
Can  you  stand  in  that  dread  day, 

When  He  judgment  shall  proclaim, 
And  tho  earth  shall  melt  away, 

Like  wax  before  the  flame? 

2.  Soon  relentless  death  will  come^ 

To  drag  you  to  His  bar ; 
Then,  to  hear  your  awful  doom 

Will  fill  fou  with  despair: 
All  your  sins  will  round  you  crowd, 

Sins  of  a  blood-crimson  dj-o, 
Each  for  vengeance  crying  loud — 

And  what  can  you  reply? 

3.  Though  your  heart  be  made  of  steel. 

Your  forehead  lined  with  brass, 
God  at  length  will  make  you  feel ; 

He  will  not  let  you  pass. 
Sinners  then  in  vain  will  call, 

Though  they  now  despise  His  graoe^ 
*'  Bocks  and  mountains,  on  us  fall, 

And  hide  us  from  His  &oe."   • 

KEWTOtL 
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TO-DAT  THE  SAYIOUB  GALLS.   Gfe  ft  48. 


L.  Masoii. 


*^'ii!l  llflillll  J'l      I 

1.  To-dav  the  Saviour  calls  Ye  wand'rers,  home :  O,  ye  benighted  souls  Why  longer  roamt 


1.  To-day  the  Saviour  callsTe  wand'rers,  uomc :  O,  ye  benighted  souls  Why  longer  roamt 


ra.,i. 


^F^ji^^gj 


^^^E^^EeIz^^^~^^^£^ 


389.    6s  &  4s. 

To-day  tho  Saviour  calls ; 

0,  hear  Him  now ; 
Witliin  these  sacred  walls 

To  Jcsu.9  bow. 

To-day  tho  Saviour  calls; 
For  rofugo  fly ; 


JUDGMENT.    69  ft  78L 


r-r 

Tho  storm  of  justico  falls, 
And  death  is  nigh. 

4.  The  Spirit  calls  to-day: 
Yield  to  His  power; 
0,  grieve  Ilim  not  away: 
'Tia  mercy's  hour. 

SACRED  aoXGSb 


Spiritual  Songs. 


I 


feet.  Friends  and  kindred  there  will  part,Will  part  to  meet  no  more  ;Wrath  will  sink  tho 


"^m^m^^immM^km 


--V--.— 


e.  Oh  1  there  will  bo  mourainLj  Before  the  judgmeut-ficaL 


^-^-r-5-?-J-H  u         _. 

rebel's  heart,  While  saints  on  high  adore.  Ohl  there  will  bo  mourainLj  Before  the  judgmeui-ficaL 


390.    6s  &  7s. 

2.  0,  there  will  bo  mourning 
Before  tho  judgment  seat  I 
When  tho  trumpet's  warning 
Tho  sinner's  car  shall  greet  t 

8.  O,  thoro  will  bo  mourning 
Boforo  tho  judgment  seat  I 


When,  from  dust  returning. 
Tho  lost  their  doom  shall  meet 

4.  0,  thero  will  l)0  mourning 
Before  tho  judgment  a6at; 
Justice,  ever  frowning, 
Shall  seal  the  sinner's  late. 
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HASX!  THOSE  HAFPT  Y0IGE8. 


T-r 


Spiritual  Songs. 

„^ — 


I.  Hark  1  those  happy  voices,  saying,"Yet  there's  room :  Sinner,  come,  Heaven's  call  obeying. 


m^M. 


0-^ 


f  -  -f- 


t.  Now  the  feast  is  spread  before  thee.  Wait  no  more,  Grace  implore.  Peace  shiill  then  come  o'er  thet. 

391. 

3.  Bless  tbo  Lord  of  life  for  oyer, 

0,  my  soul, 
Bouutifulf 
Infinite  His  favor. 

4.  Bless  the  Lord  of  Thj  salvatioo, 

Who  in  lovo 
From  above, 
Heard  thy  supplication. 


BDELLIUM.   10, 78  &  9s. 

:;  _ 


6.  Bless  the  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven 
Tlirouj^h  His  blood 
That  Irccly  flow'd. 
Are  thy  sins  forgiven. 

6.  Bless  the  Lord,  whoso  love  abounding^ 
Fills  thy  days  • 
With  joy  and  praise, 
Songs  of  triumph  sounding. 


•  I 


1.  Saw  yo  my  Saviour,   saw  ye  my  Saviour,    saw  ye  my  Saviour  and  God?  O !  He 
died  on  Cal-va  -  ry,    To  atone  for  you  and  mo, And  to  purcl\ase  our  pardou  with  blood. 


392.  10,  7s  &  98. 

1.  He  was  extended,  Ho  was  extended, 

Painfully  nail'd  to  the  cross ; 

Here  He  bow'd  His  head  and  died, 

Thus  my  Lord  was  crucified, 

To  atone  for  a  world  that  was  lost 
■  •, 

3.  Darkness  prevailed,  darkness  prevailed, 
Darkness  prcvail'd  o*er  the  land, 
And  the  sun  refused  to  shine, 
When  His  majesty  divine 
Was  derided,  insulted,  a*  id  slain. 

4.  HaQ,  mighty  Saviour!  Hail,  mighty  Sa- 

viour, 
Prince,  and  the  Author  of  peace  1 
9 


O I  Ho  burst  tbo  bars  of  death. 
And,  triumphant  from  the  earth, 
Ho  ascended  to  mansions  of  bliss. 

There  intorcodinp,  there  interceding, 

Pleading:  that  sinners  may  live, 

Cryinj?,  "  Father,  I  have  died, 

0,  behold  My  hands  and  side, 

0,  forgive  them,  I  pray  Thee,  forgivet** 

"  I  will  forgive  them — I  will  ftjrgive  them 

When  they  repent  and  believe. 

Let  them  now  return  to  Thee, 

And  be  reconciled  to  Me, 

And  salvation  they  all  shall  recMre." 
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WARNING   AND    INVITATION. 


ABHOH.   C.  P.  K 


From  Root  A  Swbbtsbb**  CoUectkm. 


)0  Thoa  that  hear'st  the  prayer  of  faith, Wilt  Thou  not  save    a       Boul  from  death, 
I     have   no    re  -  fuga  of       my  own,  But  fly     to  what  my     God  hath  done, 
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That  caste 
(Omit. 


Buf  -  fered  once 


C.P.H. 


%,  Slain  in  the  guilty  sinner's  stead, 
His  spotless  righteousness  I  plead, 

And  his  availing  blood  ; 
That  righteousness  my  robe  shall  be, 
That  merit  shall  atone  for  me, 
And  bring  me  near  to  God. 

3l  Then  save  me  from  eternal  death, 
The  spirit  of  adoption  breathe, 

His  consolations  send: 
By  Him  some  word  of  life  impart 
Aid  sweetly  whisper  to  my  heart — 

"Thy  Maker  is  thy  Friend." 

4.  The  king  of  terrors  then  would  be 
A  welcome  messenger  to  me, 
To  bid  me  come  away : 
Unclogged  by  earth,  or  earthly  things, 
I'd  mount,  I  'd  fly,  with  eager  wings, 
To  everlasting  day. 

TOPLADT. 

891.    C.P.M. 

1,  My  da5'S,  my  weeks,  my  months,  my  years, 
Fly  rapid  as  the  whirling  spheres 

Around  the  steady  pole ; 
Time,  like  the  tide,  its  motion  keeps, 
And  I  must  launch  through  endless  deeps. 

Where  endless  ages  roll. 

2.  The  grave  is  near  the  cradle  seen, 
How  swid  the  moments  pass  between  I 

And  whisper  as  they  fly — 
Unthinking  man,  remember  this, 
Thou,  'midst  tliy  sublunary  bliss, 

Must  groan,  and  gasp,  and  die  I 


3.  But  shall  my  soul  be  then  extinct, 
And  cease  to  be,  or  cease  to  think?  ' 

Great  God  I  it  can  not  be ; 
Tliou  I  my  immortal,  can  not  die, 
What  wilt  thou  do,  or  whither  fly, 

When  death  shall  set  thee  free? 

4.  My  soul,  attend  the  solemn  call. 
Thine  earthly  tent  must  quickly  fall, 

And  thou  must  take  thy  flight, 
Beyond  the  vast  ethereal  blue, 
To  love  and  sing  as  angels  do, 

Or  sink  in  endless  night. 


9K.    C.P.H. 

1.  What  is  the  world  ? — a  wildering  maze, 
Whose  sin  hath  track'd  ten  thousand  ways, 

Her  victims  to  ensnare ; 
All  broad  and  winding,  and  aslope, 
All  tempting  with  perfidious  hope, 

All  ending  in  despair. 

2.  Millions  of  pilgrims  throng  these  road% 
Bearing  their  baubles  or  their  loads 

Down  to  eternal  night; 
One  only  path  that  never  bends, 
Narrow,  and  rough,  and  steep,  i 

From  darkness  into  light 

3.  Is  there  no  gruide  to  show  that  path? 
The  Bible  I     Ho  alone  that  hath 

The  Bible  need  not  stray ; 
But  he  who  hath  and  will  not  give 
The  light  of  life  to  all  that  live, 

Himself  shall  lose  the  way. 

MOKTQOHXBT. 
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eSDBOV.  c.  p.  x. 


TB.  H4STIIIOS. 


1.  Beyond,  where  Cedron*s  waters  flow,  Behold  the  Buffering  Sayiour  go  To  sad  GethBema  - 
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ne;      His  coun-te-nance  is      all    di-vine,  Yet  grief  appears  in      every  line. 
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39Dt     C*  Fi  ffl« 

Betond  where  Cedron's  waters  flow, 
Behold  the  suffering  Saviour  go 

To  sad  Gethsemane ; 
His  countenance  is  all  divine, 
Yet  grief  appears  in  eveiy  line. 


He  bows  beneath  the  sins  of  men ; 
He  cries  to  God,  and  cries  again, 

In  sad  Gethsemane ; 
He  lifts  His  mournful  eyes  above— 
" My  Father  can  this  cup  remove?" 


With  gentle  resignation  stiU, 
He  yielded  to  His  Father's  will 

In  sad  Gethsemane ; 
"  Behold  Me  here,  thino  only  Son ; 
And,  Father,  let  Thy  will  be  done." 


4.  The  Father  heard ;  and  angels,  there, 
Sustained  the  Son  of  God  in  prayer, 

In  sad  Gethsemane ; 
He  drank  the  dreadful  cup  of  pain — 
Tli^n  rose  to  life  and  joy  again. 


When  storms  of  sorrow  roimd  us  sweep, 
And  scenes  of  anguish  make  us  weep, 

To  sad  Gethsemane 
We  '11  look,  and  see  the  Saviour  there, 
And  humbly  bow,  like  Him,  in  prayer. 

&  F.  SMITH. 


1.  O  Lord!  how  happy  should  we  be 
If  we  could  cast  our  care  on  The^— 

If  we  from  self  could  rest ; 
And  feel  at  heart,  that  One  above, 
In  perfect  wisdom,  perfect  love, 

Is  working  for  the  best 

2.  How  far  from  this  our  daily  life! 
Ever  disturbed  by  anxious  strife. 

By  sudden,  wild  alarms ; 
Oh,  could  we  but  relinquish  all 
Our  earthly  props,  and  simply  fell 

On  Thy  almighty  arms! 

3.  Could  we  but  kneel,  and  cast  our  load, 
E'en  while  we  pray,  upon  our  God, 

Then  rise  with  lightened  cheer — 
Sure  that  the  Father,  who  is  nigh 
To  still  the  famished  raven's  cry. 

Will  hear,  in  that  we  fear ! 

4.  We  can  not  trust  Him  as  we  should, 
So  chafes  fallen  nature's  restless  mood 

To  cast  its  peace  away ; 
Yet  birds  and  flow'rets  round  us  preach, 
All,  all  the  present  evil  teach. 

Sufficient  for  the  day. 

5.  Lord,  make  these  fiuthless  hearts  of  ours 
Such  lesson  learn  from  birds  and  flowers 

Make  ihem  from  self  to  cease;  * 
Leave  all  things  to  a  Father's  will, 
And  taste,  before  Him  lying  stiU, 

E'en  in  afSiction,  peace. 

*  Sing  Amnofti. 
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Melody  ty  M n.  M.  Db  L.  Lotb. 


S^    HILDA.   L.IL 

I     am — ^with-out  one  plea.  But  that  Thj  blood  waa  shed  for  me.    And 


1 — I- 


^m^^ 


O      Lamb  of  God, 


I  come. 


I     come! 


S98.    L.M. 

5.  Just  ns  I  am — and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  ono  dark  blot> 
To  Tliee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  oath  spot, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  comel  I  come  I 

3.  Just  as  I  am — ^though  tossed  about        ' 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
"  Fightings  within,  and  fears  without, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  oome  1  I  come  I 

4.  Just  as  I  am — poor,  wretched,  blind; 
Sight,  riches,  Itealing  of  the  mind, 
Tea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  I  I  come ! 

• 

6.  Just  as  I  am — ^Tbou  wilt  receive ; 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve  ,* 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  comel  I  oome  I 

&  Just  as  I  am — ^Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down ; 
Now,  to  be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  alone, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  1  I  oome  I 


I.  H. 

1.  God  of  my  life  1  Thy  boundless  grace, 

Giiose,  pardoned,  and  adopted  me ; 

My  rest,  my  homo,  my  dwelling-place ; 

Father  I  I  come,  I  come  to  Thee. 

2.  Jesus,  my  hope,  my  rock,  my  shield  I 

WhosQ  precious  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
Into  Thy  hands  my  soul  I  yield ; 
Saviour  1  I  come,  2  come  to  The«. 


3.  Spirit  of  glory  and  of  God  I 

Long  bast  Thou  deigned  my  g^ide  to  be; 
Now  bo  Thy  comfort  sweet  bestowed; 
■        My  God  I  I  come,  I  oome  to  Thee. 

4.  I  como  to  join  that  countless  host. 

Who  praiso  Th/nnmo  unceasingly; 
Blest  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  I 
My  God  I  I  come,  I  cpmo  to  Thee. 

400.    l.  lb 

1.  Thou  only  Sovereign  of  my  heart, 

My  Refuge,  my  almighty  Friend — 
And  can  my  soul  from  Thee  depart, 
On  whom  alouo  my  hopes  depend  I 

2.  Whither,  ah  I  whither  shall  I  go, 

A  wretched  wanderer  from  ray  Lord? 
Can  this  dark  world  of  sin  and  wo 
One  glimpse  of  hftppincss  afford? 

3.  Eternal  life  Tliy  words  impart ; 

On  the^e  my  fainting  spirit  lives ; 
.     Here  sweeter  comforts  cheer  my  heart, 
Than  all  the  round  of  naturo'gives. 

4k  Let  earth^s  alluring  joys  combine ; 

While  Thou  art  near,  in  vain  they  call; 
One  smile,  one  blissful  smile  of  Thine, 
My  dearest  Lord,  outweighs  them  aJL 

6.  Thy  name  my  inmost  powers  adore? 
Thou  art  my  life,  my  joy,  my  care ; 
Depart  from  Thee — 't  is  death — ^"t  is  more— 
'T  is  endless  ruin,  deep  despair  I 

6.  Low  at  Thy  feet  my  soul  would  lie ; 

Here  safety  dwells,  and  peace  divine; 
Still  let  me  live  beneath  Thine  eye^ 
For  life,  eternal  life,  is  Thine. 

1IB8.  STEBLB. 


PENITBNOB    AND    GOKSBCB ATION. 
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BABSV.    L.X. 


Th.  Hastikos. 


r  r  r  p   r  I   i^^  i   i   i   r  r>  r  r- 

r  dwell, 


1.  Oh  that    I    oould  for    ev  -  or  dwell,  De  -  lighted     at    the    Saviour's  feet ; 


9r^ 


^- 


rj-zpt-iz-^p. 


-h 


I^J^ 


■9 — 9 —  r 
^      P      P 


p'  r  I    I 


1 — r 


^5=fai 


I 


Bo -bold  the  form     I    love  bo  well.  And  all    His  ten -der  words  re  -  peat. 


401.    L  I. 

2.  Tho  world  shut  out  from  all  my  soul, 

And  heaven  brouffht  in  with  all  its  bliss; 
Oh  I  is  there  aught  m)m  polo  to  pole, 
One  moment  to  compare  with  this? 

3.  This  is  the  hidden  life  I  prize, 

A  life  of  penitential  love ; 
When  most  my  follies  I  despise, 
Aud  raisp  my  highest  thoughts  above. 

4.  When  all  I  am  I  clearly  sec, 

And  freely  own,  with  deepest  shame; 
When  the  Redeemer's  love  to  mo 
Kindles  within  a  deathless  flame. 

6.  Thus  would  I  live  tiU  nature  &il, 
And  all  my  former  sins  forsake; 
Then  rise  to  God,  within  the  vail, 
And  of  eternal  joys  partake. 


402.    I.H. 

1.  Oh  I  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  croes, 

Where  my  Redeemer  loved  and  died  1 
Her  noblest  life  my  spirit  draws 
From  His  dear  wounds,  and  bleeding  side. 

2.  I  would  for  ever  speak  His  name, 

In  sounds  to  mortal  ears  unknown ; 
With  angels  join  to  praise  the  Lamb, 
And  worship  at  His  Father's  throne. 

WATTS. 


403.    LI. 

1.  Cove,  now,  ye  wanderers,  to  your  God, 
Through  love,  to  purity  restored ; 


The  proffered  benefit  embrace. 
The  plenitude  of  Heavenly  grace : 

2.  The  seeing  eye,  the  feeling  sense, 
Tho  mystic  joys  of  penitence ; 

Tho  tears  that  tell  your  sins  forgiven ; 
The  sighs  that  waft  your  souls  to  heaven  { 

3.  The  guiltle&s  shame,  tho  sweet  distress, 
The  unutterable  tenderness ; 

The  genuine  meek  humility, 

The  wonder — "  Why  such  love  to  met" 

4.  Tlie  o'erwhelming  power  of  saving  graces 
The  sight  that  veils  the  serapirs  face ; 
The  speechless  awe  that  dares  not  move, 
And  all  the  silent  heaven  of  love. 

a  if  ESLET. 

404.    I.M. 

1.  Though  all  the  world  my  choice  deride^ 

Yet  Jesus  shall  my  portion  be ; 
For  I  am  pleased  with  none  beside ; 
Tho  fairest  of  the  fair  is  He. 

2.  Sweet  is  the  vision  of  Thy  face. 

And  kindness  o'er  Thy  lips  is  shed ; 
Lovely  art  Thou,  and  full  of  grace, 
And  glory  beams  around  Thy  head. 

3.  Thy  sufferings  I  embrace  with  Thee^ 

thy  poverty  and  shamefiil  cross; 
The  pleasures  of  the  world  I  flee. 
And  deem  its  treasures  only  droes. 

4.  Be  daily  dearer  to  my  heart. 

And  ever  let  me  feel  Thee  near; 
Then  willingly  with  all  I'd  part, 
Nor  count  it  worthy  of  a  tear. 

0.  TBfismGAa. 
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Cast    not    a     sin  -  ner    quite  a  -  way,    Nor    take  Thine  ey  -  cr  -  last  -  ing  flight 


MS.    I.  I. 

1.  Stat,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay  I 

Though  I  have  done  Thee  such  despite, 
Cast  not  a  sinner  quite  away, 
Nor  take  Thine  everlasting  flight. 

2.  Though  I  have  most  uniaithful  been 

Of  all  whoe'er  Thy  grace  received; 
Ten  thousand  times  Thy  goodnqss  seen. 
Ten    thousand     times    Thy    goodness 
grieved ; — 

3.  Yet  0 1  the  chief  of  sinners  spare, 

In  honor  of  my  great  High  Priest ; 
Nor,  in  Tliy  righteous  anger,  swear 
I«baU  not  see  Thy  people's  rest. 

4.  O  Lord,  my  weary  soul  release, 

And  raise  mo  by  Thy  gracious  hand ; 
Guide  me  into  Thy  perfect  peace. 
And  bring  me  to  the  promised  land. 

a  WE8LET. 

406«    L(  Ml 

1.  Show  pity.  Lord,  0  Lord,  forgive; 
Let  a  repenting  rebel  liva 
Are  not  Thy  mercies  large  and  free? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  Thee  ? 

8.  My  crimes  are  gp'eat,  but  don't  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  Thy  grace; 
Great  God,  Thy  nature  hath  no  bound- 
So  let  Thy  pard'ning  love  be  found. 

8.  0  wash  my  soul  fW>m  every  sin, 

And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean ; 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies, 
And  past  offences  pain  my  eyes. 


4.  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess. 
Against  Thy  law,  against  Thy  grace ; 
Lord,  should  Thy  judgments  grow  severe, 
I  am  condemned,  but  Thou  art  clear. 

5.  Should  sudden  vengeance  seize  my  breath, 
I  must  pronounce  Thee  just,  in  death ; 
And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell. 

Thy  righteous  law  approves  it  welL 

6.  Yet,  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lord, 
Whoso  hope,  still  hovVing  round  Thy  word, 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there^ 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 

WATTS. 

407.    LN. 

1.  When  Jesus'  friend  had  ceased  to  be^ 

Still  Jesus'  heart  its  friendship  kept — 
"  Where  have  ye  laid  him  ?"    "  Come  and 
see," 
But  ere  His  eyes  could  see,  they  wept 

2.  Lord  I  not  in  sepulchres  alone 

Corruption's  worm  is  rank  and  free ; 
The  shroud  of  death  our  bosoms  own— 
The  shades  of  sorrow  I  come  and  see. 

3.  Come,  Lord  I  God's  imago  can  not  shine 

Where  sin's  funereal  darkness  lowers — 
Comet  turn  those  weeping  eyes  of  Thine 
Upon  these  sinning  souls  of  ours  1 

4.  And  let  those  eyes,  with  shepherd  care, 

Their  moving  watch  above  us  keep; 
Till  love  the  strength  of  sorrow  wear, 
Add  as  Thou  weepedst,  we  may  weepi. 

5.  For  surely  we  may  weep  to  know, 

So  dark  and  deep  our  spirit's  stain, 
That  had  Thy  lHood  refused  to  flow, 
Thy  very  tears  had  flowed  in  vain. 

MBS.  BBOWNDTO. 
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498«    L.  M. 

.  My  STifTrings  all  to  Thee  are  known, 
Tempted  in  every  point  like  me; 
Regard  my  grief,  regard  Thine  own: 
Jcsos,  remember  Calvary  I 

.  For  whom  didst  Thou  the  cross  endure  ? 
Wlio  nail'd  Tliy  body  to  the  tree? 
Did  not  Thy  death  my  life  procure  ? 

0  let  Thy  mercy  answer  me. 

Art  Thou  not  touched  with  human  woe  ? 

Ifatli  pity  left  the  Son  of  man? 
Dost  thou  not  all  my  sorrows  know, 

And  claim  a  share  in  all  my  pain  ? 

Thon  wilt  not  break  a  bruised  reed, 
Or  quencli  the  smallest  spark  of  grace, 

Till  througL  ^o  soul  Tliy  power  is  spread, 
Thy  all-viutorious  righteousness. 

The  day  of  small  and  feeble  things, 

1  know  Thou  never  wilt  despise ; 
I  know,  with  healing  in  His  wings, 

The  Sun  of  righteousness  shall  rise. 

C.  WESLST. 


409.    LH. 

1.  Here  at  Thy  cross,  my  dying  Lord, 

I  lay  my  soul  beneath  Thy  love. 
Beneath  the  droppings  of  Thy  blood, 
Jesus,  nor  shall  it  e'er  remove. 

2.  Not  all  that  tyrants  think  or  say. 

With  rago  and  lightning  in  their  eyes, 
Nor  hell  shall  fright  my  heart  away, 
Should  hell  with  all  its  legions  rise. 

3.  Should  worlds  conspire  to  drive  me  thence, 

Moveless  and  firm  this  heart  should  lie ; 
Resolved,  for  that's  my  last  defence 
If  I  must  perish,  there  to  die. 

4^  But  speak,  my  Lord,  and  calm  my  fear; 
Am  I  not  safe  beneath  Thy  shade? 
Thy  vengeance  will  not  strike  me  here, 
Nor  Satan  dare  my  soul  invade. 

K.  Yea,  Tm  secure  beneath  Thy  blood, 
And  all  my  foes  shall  lose  their  aim ; 
Hoeanna  to  my  dying  Lord, 

And  my  best  honors  to  His  name. 

»         WATTS. 


410.    I.H. 

I  ASKED  the  Lord  that  I  might  grow 
In  faith,  and  love,  and  every  grace; 

Might  more  of  His  salvation  know, 
And  seek  more  earnestly  His  lace. 


2.  I  hoped  that  in  some  favored  hour 

At  once  He  'd  answer  my  request ; 

And,  by  His  love's  constraining  power, 

Subdue  my  sins,  and  give  me  rest 

3.  Instead  of  this,  He  made  me  feel 

The  hidden  evils  of  my  heart, 
And  let  the  angry  powers  of  hell 
Assault  my  soul  in  every  part. 

4.  Yea  more,  with  His  own  hand  He  seemed 

Intent  to  aggravate  my  woe  ; 
Crossed  all  tlie  fair  designs  I  schemed, 
Blasted  my  hopes,  and  laid  me  low. 

i.  "  Lord,  why  is  this,"  I  trembling  cried — 
"  Wilt  Thou  pursue  Thy  worm  to  death?** 
'"T  is  in  thU  way,"  the  Lord  replied, 
*'  I  answer  prayer  for  grace  and  Euth. 

4.  "  These  inward  trials  I  employ, 

From  sclC  and  pride,  to  set  thee  fbee; 
And  break  thy  schemes  of  earthly  joy, 
That  thou  may'st  seek  thy  all  in  Me.* 

NEWTOH. 


411.    LI. 

1.  0  THAT  my  load  of  sin  were  gone, 

0  that  I  could  at  last  submit 
At  Jesus  feet  to  lay  it  down, 
To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesus'  feet  I 

2.  Rest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find; 

Saviour  of  all,  if  miue  Thou  art, 
Give  me  Thy  meek  and  lowly  mind. 
And  stamp  Thine  image  on  my  hearts 

3.  Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin. 

And  fully  set  my  spirit  free; 
I  can  not  rest,  till  pure  within, 
Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  Thee. 

4.  Fain  would  I  learn  of  Thee,  my  €rod; 

Thy  light  and  easy  burden  prove^ 
The  cross,  all  stain'd  with  hallow'd  blood. 
The  labor  of  Thy  dying  love. 

6.  I  would,  but  Thou  must  give  the  power, 
My  heart  fbom  every  sin  release ; 
Bring  near,  bring  near  the  joyful  hour. 
And  fill  me  with  Thy  perfect  peaca 

C.  WE8LBT. 


DOXOLOOT.     L.  M. 

Glort  to  Jesus,  who  returns 
In  pomp  triumphant  to  the  sky, 

With  Thee,  0  Father,  and  with  Thee^ 
0  Holy  Ghost,  eternally. 
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For  -  give  them,  Fa-thcr,      O      for-give !  They  know  not    that    by     Mo  they  live. 


412.    I.  M.  6  linn. 

2.  Thou  loving,  all-atoning  Lamb— 
Tliee,  by  Tiiy  painful  agony, 
Thy  bloody  sweat,  Thy  grief  and  shame, 

Thy  cross  and  passion  on  the  Ireo, 
Thy  precious  dcatli  and  life — I  pray, 
Tako  all,  tako  all  my  sins  away. 

C.   WESLEY. 

113.    I.M.   6  lines. 

1.  Weary  of  wandering  from  my  God, 

And  now  made  willing  to  return, 
I  hear,  and  bow  me  to  the  rod : 

Yet  not  in  hopeless  grief  I  mourn ; 
I  have  an  Advociito  above, 
A  Friend  before  the  throne  of  love. 

2.  0  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace — 

More  full  of  grace  than  I  of  sin ; 
Yet  once  again  I  seek  Thy  face. 

Open  Tliine  arms,  and  tako  me  in  1 
And  freely  my  backshdings  heal. 
And  loveThy  faithless  servant  still. 

3.  Thou  know*8t  tho  way  to  bring  me  back, 

My  falleo  spirit  to  restore ; 
O,  for  Thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake. 

Forgive,  and  bid  me  sin  no  more : 
The  ruins  of  my  soul  repair. 
And  make  my  heart  a  house  of  prayer. 

C.  WESLEY. 

411.    I.  M.   6  lines. 

1.  Loosed  from  my  God,  and  farTemoved, 
Long  have  I  wandered  to  and  fro; 
O'er  earth  in  enjlless  circles  roved, 

Nor  found  whereon  to  rest  below : 
But  now,  my  God,  to  Thee  I  fly. 
For,  Oh  1  estranged  from  Thee,  I  die. 


2.  Selfish  pursuits,  and  nature's  maze, 

The  things  of  sense,  for  Tiiee  I  leave: 
Put  forth  Tii.v  hand,  Thy  hand  of  grace; 

Into  the  ark  of  lovo  ret'civo  ; 
Take  my  poor,  fluttering  fouI  to  rest, 
And  still  it.  Father,  on  Thy  breast. 

3.  Endow  mo  with  my  Saviour's  peace, 

Confirm  and  keep  my  longing  heart; 
In  Thco  may  all  my  wanderings  ceaso; 

From  Thee  may  I  no  more  depart: 
Never  again  from  Thee  remove, 
Loved  with  an  everlasting  love  1 

HORATIAK. 

415.    L.  M.    6  lines. 

1.  0  Love,  of  puro  and  heavenly  birth  I 

0  simple  Truth,  scarce  known  on  earth ! 
Whom  men  resist  with  Ftubborn  will. 
And,  moro  perverse  and  daring  still, 
Smother  and  quench  with  reasonings  vain. 
While  error  and  deception  reign  1 

2.  Whence  comes  it,  that,  your  power  the 

same 
As  His  on  high,  from  whom  you  came, 
Ye  rarely  find  a  listening  car, 
Or  heart,  that  makes  you  welcome  here? 
Because  ye  bring  reproach  and  pain, 
Where'er  yo  visit,  in  your  train. 

3.  Then  let  tho  price  be  what  it  may. 
Though  poor,  I  am  prepared  to  pay : 
Come  shame,  como  sorrow;  spite  of  tean» 
Weakness,  and  heart-oppressing  fears; 
One  soul  at  least,  shall  not  repine 

To  give  you  room ;  come,  reign  in  mine  I 

MADAME  OUlOtf. 
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41C.    L.  1.    6  linn. 

ll  Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height, 
Whose    depth,   unfathomed,   no    man 
knot's, 
I  see  from  lUr  Thy  beauteous  light ; 

InljT  1  sigh  for  Thy  repose ; 
My  heart  is  pained;  nor  can  it  be 
At  rest  till  it  tind  rest  in  Thee. 

2.  Thy  secret  voice  invites  me  still 

The  sweetness  of  Thy  yoke  to  prove ; 
And  fain  I  would ;  but  though  my  will 

Seem  fixed,  yet  wide  ray  passions  rove; 
Yet  hindrances  strow  all  the  way; 
1  aim  at  Thee,  yet  from  Thee  stray. 

3.  '  T  is  mercy  all,  that  Thou  hast  brought 

My  mind  to  seek  her  peace  in  Thee ; 
Yet,  while  I  seek,  but  find  Thee  not, 

No  peace  my  wandering  soul  shall  see. 
O,  when  shall  all  my  wanderings  end. 
And  all  my  steps  to  Thee- ward  tend  ? 

4.  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun 

That   strives  with  thee  my  heart  to 
share? 
Ah,  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone. 

The  Lord  of  every  motion  there ; 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  bo  free-i 

When  it  hath  found  repose  in  Thee. 

6.  O  Love,  Thy  sovereign  aid  impart. 

To  siive  me  from  low-though  ted  care; 
Chase  this  self-will  through  all  my  heart, 

Through  all  its  latent  mazes  there ; 
Make  me  Tliy  duteous  child,  that  I, 
Ceaseless,  may  Abba,  Father,  cry. 

J.  WESLET. 

417.    I.  E    6  lines. 

1.  SiTTonR  of  all.  what  hast  Thou  done? 

What  hast  Thou  suffer'd  on  the  tree? 
Wliy  didst  Thou  groan  Thy  mortal  groan, 

Obedient  unto  death  for  me? 
The  myst'ry  of  Thy  passion  show — 
The  end  of  all  Thy  griefs  below. 

2.  Pardon,  and  grace,  and  heaven  to  buy, 

My  bleeding  sacrifice  expired ; 
But  didst  Thou  not  my  pattern  die, 

Th-it,  by  Thy  glorious  Spirit  fired, 
Faithful  to  death  I  might  endure. 
And  make  the  crown  by  suffering  sure  ? 

3.  Thou  didst  the  meek  example  leave, 

That  I  might  in  Thy  footsteps  tread; 
Might  like  the  Man  of  Sorrows  grieve. 

And  groan,  and  bow  with  Thee  my  head : 
Thy  dying  in  my  body  bear. 
And  all  Thy  state  of  suflf'ring  share. 

0.  WBSL£T. 


418.    L  M.   6  lines. 

1.  I  THANK  thee,  uncreated  Sun,       [shined ; 

That  Thy  bright  beams  on  me  have 
I  thank  Thee,  who  hast  overthro^^Ti 

My  foes,  and  hcal'd  my  wounded  mind ; 
I  thank  Thee,  whose  enlivening  voice 
Bids  my  freed  heart  in  Thee  rejoice. 

2.  Uphold  me  in  the  doubtful  race. 

Nor  suffer  me  again  to  stray ; 
Strengthen  my  feet,  with  steady  pace 

Still  to  press  forv%'ird  in  Thy  way ; 
My  soul  and  flesh,  0  Lord  of  might. 
Fill,  satiate,  with  Thy  heavenly  light. 

3.  Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  crown ; 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  Lord,  my  God; 
Thee  will  I  love,  beneath  Thy  frown 

Or  smile.  Thy  sceptre  or  Thy  rod. 
What  though  my  flesh  and  heart  decay ; 
Thee  shall  I  love  in  endless  day. 

J.  WESLEY. 

419.    L.  m.    6  lines. 

1.  Around  Bethcsda's  healing  wave, 

Waiting  to  hear  the  rustling  wing, 
Which  spoke  the  angel  nigh,  who  gave 

Its  virtue  to  that  holy  spring, 
With  patience  and  with  hope  endued. 
Were  seen  the  gathered  multitude. 

2.  Bethesda's  pool  has  lost  its  power! 

No  angel,  by  his  glad  descent, 
Dispenses  that  diviner  dower. 

Which  with  its  healing  waters  went 
But  He,  whoso  word  surpassed  its  wave, 
Is  still  omnipotent  to  save. 

3.  Saviour!  Thy  love  is  still  the  same 

As  when  that  healing  word  was  spoke ; 
Still  in  Thine  all-redeeming  name 

Dwells  power  to  burst  the  strongest  yoke! 
O,  be  that  power,  that  love  displayed. 
Help  those  whom  Thou  alone  canst  aid ! 

BARTON. 

420.    L.M. 

1.  Health  of  the  weak,  to  make  them  strong! 
Refupre  of  sinners,  and  their  song  1 
Comfort  of  each  afflicted  breast  I 
Haven  of  hope  in  realms  of  rest ! 

2.  Lord  of  the  patriarchs  gone  before! 
Light  of  the  prophets'  learned  lore! 
Deign  fiom  Thy  throne  to  look  on  me, 
And  hear  my  lowly  litany. 

3.  Lead  me,  0  Spirit,  to  the  Son, 

To  taste  and  feel  what  He  has  done; 
To  lay  me  low  before  His  cross. 
And  reckon  all  besides  as  dross; 

4.  To  speak,  and  think,  and  will,  and  move, 
And  love,  as  Thou  wouldst  have  me  love: 
0,  look  upon  this  bended  knee. 

And  hear  my  heart's  own  litany! 

LYRA  GATE. 
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421.    &M. 

2.  1 11  go  to  Jesus,  though  my  sin 

Hath  like  a  mountain  rose ; 
I  know  His  courts,  I  *11  enter  in, 
Whatever  may  oppose. 

3.  Prostrate  I  *11  lie  before  His  throne, 

And  there  my  guilt  confess ; 
1 11  tell  Him  I  'm  a  wretch  undone, 
Without  His  sovereign  grace. 

4.  Perhaps  Ho  will  admit  my  plea, 

Perhaps  will  hear  my  prayer ; 
But  if  I  perish,  I  will  pray, 
And  perish  only  there. 

6.  I  can  but  perish  if  I  go ; 
I  am  resolved  to  try ; 
For  if  I  stay  away,  I  know 
I  must  for  ever  die.  jonss. 

122.    C.  H. 

1.  What  shall  I  render  to  my  God 

For  all  His  kindness  shown  ? 
My  feet  shall  visit  Thine  abode, 
My  songs  address  Thy  throne. 

2.  Among  the  saints  that  fill  Thy  house, 

My  offerings  shall  be  paid ; 
There  shall  my  zeal  perform  the  vows 
My  soul  in  anguish  made. 

3.  How  much  is  mercy  Thy  delight, 

Thou  ever- blessed  God  I 
How  dear  Thy  sen^ants  in  Thy  sight  1 
How  precious  is  their  blood  I 

4.  How  happy  all  Thy  servants  are 

How  great  Thy  grace  to  me  I 


T-*» 


My  life,  which  Thou  hast  made  Thy  care, 
Lord,  I  devote  to  Thee. 

5.  Now  I  am  Thine,  for  ever  Thine, 

Nor  shall  my  purpose  move ; 
Thy  hand  hath  loosed  my  bonds  of  pain. 
And  bound  me  with  Thy  love. 

6.  Hero  in  Tliy  courts  I  leave  my  vow. 

And  Thy  rich  grace  record; 
Witness,  ye  saints,  who  hear  mo  now, 
If  I  forsake  the  Lord. 

WATia 

423.    CM. 

1.  Son  of  the  Carpenter!  receive 

This  humble  work  of  mine, 
Worth  to  my  meanest  labor  give^ 
By  joining  it  to  Thine. 

2.  Servant  of  all,  to  toil  for  man 

Thou  wouldst  not,  Lord,  refuse; 
Thy  majesty  did  not  disdain 
To  be  employed  for  us. 

3.  Thy  bright  example  I  pursue, 

To  Tlieo  in  all  things  rise ; 
And  all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do, 
Is  but  one  sacrifice. 

4.  Careless,  through  outward  cares  I  go^ 

From  all  distraction  free ; 
My  hands  are  but  engaged  below, 
My  heart  is  still  with  Thee. 

6.  Oh  I  when  wilt  Thou,  my  Life,  appear! 
How  gladly  would  I  cry — 
"  'T  is  done,  the  work  Thou  gav'st  mo  here^ 
*"T is  finished,  Lord!"  and  fly. 

UORAVIAN. 


PENITSNCS    AND    CONSECRATION. 


189 


424.    CI. 

1.  Thoit,  O  my  Jesus,  Thou  didst  me 

Upon  the  cross  embrace ;        ^ 
For  me  didst  bear  the  nails  and  spear, 
And  manifold  disgrace ; 

2.  And  grie&  and  torments  numberless, 

And  sweat  of  agony, 
Yea,  death  itself;  and  all  for  one 
That  was  Thine  enemj. 

3.  Then,  why,  O  blessed  Jesus  Christ, 

Should  I  not  love  Thee  well  ? 
Not  for  the  hope  of  winning  heaven, 
Nor  of  escaping  hell ; 

4^  Not  with  the  hope  of  gaining  ought. 
Not  seeking  a  rewanl ; 
But  as  Thyself  hast  loved  me, 
O  ever-loving  Lord. 

6.  E'en  so  I  love  Thee,  and  will  love, 
And  in  thy  praise  will  sing ; 
Solely  because  Thou  art  my  God, 
And  my  eternal  King. 

r.  ZATIBB. 


425.    C.H. 

1.  O  THAT  I  knew  the  secret  place 

Where  I  might  find  my  God  I 
IM  spread  my  wants  before  His  &ce, 
And  pour  my  woes  abroad. 

2.  rd  tell  Him  how  my  sins  arise ; 

What  sorrows  I  sustain ; 
How  grace  decays,  and  comfort  dies. 
And  leaves  my  heart  in  pain. 

3.  Arise,  my  soul,  fVom  deep  distress, 

And  banish  every  fear ; 
He  calls  thee  to  His  throne  of  grace. 
To  spread  thy  sorrows  there. 

WATTS. 

42C.    CH. 

1.  Thou  Lamb  once  slain  I  whose  flaming 

Sparkle  with  dazzling  light,  [eyes 

How  can  a  sinner  choose  but  bow, 
And  sink  beneath  Thy  sight  ? 

2.  But  I  am  Thine,  my  ransom  paid-* 

The  price.  Thy  precious  blood ; 
And  Thine  and  mine  are  made  one  heart, 
O  my  Redeemer,  God  I 

3.  How  did  love  seize  roe — ^that  pure  fire 

That  flamed  within  Thy  breast 
When  Thou,  before  Thy  Father's  throne, 
Wert  pleased  to  name  me  bless'd! 


4w  Let  me  to  Thee,  in  all  my  wants. 

Child-like,  still  closer  fly. 

In  all  my  course  regarding  still 

The  guiding  of  Thine  eye. 

UOBAYIAV. 

427.  C.H. 

1.  Let  worldly  minds  the  world  pursue; 

It  has  no  charms  for  me ; 

Once  I  admired  its  trifles,  too, 

But  grace  has  set  me  free. 

2.  Its  pleasures  now  no  longer  please, 

Mo  more  content  afibrd; 
Far  from  my  heart  be  joys  like  these^ 
Now  I  have  seen  tlie  Lord. 

3.  As  by  the  light  of  opening  day 

The  stars  arc  all  concealed ; 
So  earthly  pleasures  fade  away 
When  Jesus  is  revealed. 

4.  Creatures  no  more  divide  my  choice ; 

I  bid  them  all  depart ; 
His  name,  and  love,  and  gracious  voice 
Have  fixed  my  roving  heart 

^     NEWTON. 

428.  C.H. 

1.  Witness,  ye  men  and  angels  now, 

Before  the  Lord  we  speak ; 
To  Him  we  make  our  solemn  vow, 
A  vow  we  dare  not  break  : 

2.  That  long  as  life  itself  shall  last. 

Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield, 
Nor  from  His  cause  will  we  depart, 
Or  ever  quit  the  field. 

3.  We  trust  not  in  our  native  strength, 

But  on  His  grace  rely, 
That,  with  returning  wants,  the  Lord 
Will  all  our  need  supply. 

BEDDOm. 

429.  C.H. 

1.  And  must  I  part  with  all  I  have, 

My  dearest  Lord,  for  Thee? 
It  is  but  right  I  since  Thou  hast  done 
Much  more  than  this  for  me. 

2.  Yes,  let  it  go  I     One  look  from  Thee 

Will  more  than  make  amends 
For  all  the  losses  I  sustain 
Of  credit,  riches,  friends. 

3.  Ten  thousand  worlds,  ten  thousand  lively 

How  worthless  they  appear. 
Compared  with  Thee,  supremely  good! 
Divinely  bright  and  fair  I 

BEDZM>]aL 
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430.    CM. 

1.  Sweet  was  the  time  when  first  I  felt 

The  Saviour's  pard'ning  blood, 
Applied  to  cleanse  my  soul  from  guilt, 
And  bring  mo  home  to  God. 

2.  Soon  as  the  morn  the  light  revealed, 

His  praises  tuned  my  tongue ; 
And,  when  the  evening  shade  prevailed, 
His  love  was  all  my  song. 

3.  In  prayer,  my  soul  drew  near  the  Lord, 

And  saw  Ilis  glory  shine ; 
And  wlieu  I  rea^l  His  holy  word, 
I  called  each  promise  mine. 

4.  Now  when  the  evening  shade  prevails, 

My  soul  in  darkness  mourns; 
And,  when  the  morn  the  light  reveals, 
No  light  to  me  returns. 

5.  Rise,  Saviour  1  help  me  to  prevail. 

And  make  ray  soul  Thy  care ; 
I  know  Thy  mercy  can  not  &il, 
Let  me  that  mercy  share. 

NBWTON. 


431.    C.H. 

The  winds  were  howling  o*er  the  deep, 

Each  wave  a  watery  hill; 
The  Saviour  wakened  from  His  sleep: 

He  spake,  and  all  was  still. 

The  madman  in  a  tomb  had  made 

His  mansion  of  despair : 
Woe  to  the  traveler  who  strayed, 

With  heedless  footsteps,  there 


r-f- 


3.  He  met  that  glance  so  thrilling  sweety 

He  beard  those  accents  mild ; 
And  melting  at  Messiah's  feet, 
Wept  like  a  weaned  child. 

4.  Oh,  madder  than  the  raving  man  I 

Oh,  deafer  than  the  seal 
How  long  the  time  since  Christ  began 
To  call  in  vain  to  me! 

6.  Yet  could  I  hoar  Him  once  again, 
As  I  have  heard  of  old, 
Mothinks  He  should  not  call  in  vain 
His  wanderer  to  the  fold. 


432.    CM. 

1.  Dear  Saviour,  when  my  thoughts  recall 

The  wonders  of  Thy  grace, 
Low  at  Thy  feet  ashamed,  I  flUl, 
And  hide  this  wretched  face. 

2.  Shall  love  like  Thine  be  thus  repaid? 

Ah,  vile,  ungrateful  heart  I 
By  earth's  low  cares  so  oft  betrayed, 
From  Jesus  to  depart 

3.  But  He,  for  His  own  merey^s  sake, 

My  wandering  soul  restores ; 
He  bids  the  mourning  heart  partake 
The  pardon  it  implores. 

4.  Oh,  while  I  breathe  to  Thee,  my  Lord, 

The  deep,  repentant  sigh, 
Confirm  the  kind,  forgiving  word. 
With  pity  in  Thine  eye. 

6.  Then  shall  the  mourner  at  Thy  feet, 
Rejoice  to  seek  Thy  face ; 
And  grateful,  own  how  kind,  how  sweety 
Thy  condescending  grace. 

XB&  8IKELB. 
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4S3.    C.1. 

L  Why  is  my  heart  so  far  from  Thee, 
My  God,  my  chief  delight? 
Why  are  my  thoughts  no  more  hy  day 
With  Thee,  no  more  by  night? 

J.  When  my  forgetful  soul  renews 
The  savor  of  Thy  grace, 
My  heart  presumes,  1  can  not  lose 
The  relish  all  my  days. 

3.  But  ere  one  fleetmg  hour  is  past, 

The  flattering  world  employs 
Some  sensual  bait  to  seize  my  taste, 
And  lo  pollute  my  joys. 

4.  Wretch  that  I  am  to  wander  thus, 

In  chase  of  lalse  delight  I 
Let  mo  be  fastened  to  Thy  cross. 
Rather  than  lose  Thy  sight 

6.  Make  haste,  my  days,  to  reach  the  goal. 
And  bring  my  heart  to  rest 
On  the  dear  center  of  my  soul. 
My  God,  my  Saviour's  breast 

WATTS. 

431.    C.H. 

L  Amidst  thy  wrath,  remember  love, 
Restore  thy  servant,  Lord ; 
Nor  let  a  father's  chastening  proro 
Like  an  avenger's  sword. 

2,  My  sins  a  heavy  load  appear. 
And  o'er  my  head  are  gone ; 
Too  heavy  they  for  me  to  bear, 
Too  hard  for  me  t'  atone. 

\  All  my  desire  to  Thee  is  known, 
Thine  eye  counts  every  tear. 
And  every  sigh  and  every  groan 
Is  noticed  by  Thine  ear. 

4.  But  m  confess  my  guilt  to  Thee, 

And  grieve  for  all  my  sin ; 
1 11  mourn  how  weak  my  graces  be, 
And  beg  support  divine. 

6.  My  God!  forgive  my  follies  past, 
And  be  for  ever  nigh ; 
0  Lord  of  my  salvation  I  haste, 
Before  Thy  servant  die. 

WATI8. 

435.    CI. 

1.  Mercy  alone  can  meet  my  case, 
For  mercy.  Lord,  I  cry ; 
Jesus,  Redeemer,  show  thy  face 
In  mercy,  or  I  die. 

5.  Save  me,  for  none  beside  can  save, 

At  Thy  command  I  tread. 


With  foiling  steps,  life's  stormy  wave; 
The  wave  goes  o'er  my  head. 

3.  I  perish,  and  my  doom  were  just ; 
But  wilt  Thou  leave  me? — No! 
I  hold  Tliee  fast,  my  hope,  my  trust ; 
I  will  not  let  Thee  go. 

4  To  Thee,  Thee  only  will  I  cleave; 
Thy  word  is  all  my  plea ; 
That  word  is  truth,  and  1  believe — 
Have  mercy,  Lord,  on  me. 

MONTGOUEBT. 

436.    CM. 

1.  And  will  the  Lord  thus  condescend    ■ 

To  visit  sinful  worms? 
Thus  at  the  door  shall  mercy  stand. 
In  all  her  winning  forms. 

2.  Shall  Jesus  for  admittance  plead. 

His  charming  voice  unheard  ? 
And  this  vile  heart,  for  which  he  bled, 
Remain  forever  barred  ? 

3.  Tis  sin,  alasl  with  tyrant  power. 

The  lodging  has  possessed, 
And  crowds  of  traitors  bar  the  door. 
Against  the  heavenly  guest. 

4.  Lord  I  rise  in  Thine  all-conquering  grace, 

Thy  mighty  pov/er  displny ; 
One  beam  of  glory  from  Thy  face 
Can  drive  my  foes  away. 

6.  Ye  vile  seducers  I  hence,  depart ; 
Dear  Saviour  I  enter  in ; 
Oh!  guard  the  passage  to  my  hearty 
And  keep  out  every  sin. 

MRS.  STEEL& 

437.    CM. 

1.  Our  Christ  hath  reached  His  heavenly  sea^ 

Through  sorrows  and  through  scars; 
The  golden  lamps  are  at  His  feet. 
And  in  His  hand  the  stars. 

2.  0  Lord  of  life,  and  truth,  and  grace, 

Ere  nature  wos  begun ! 
Make  welcome  to  our  erring  race 
Thy  Spirit  and  Thy  Son. 

3.  We  hail  the  Church,  built  high  o*er  aU 

The  heathens'  rage  and  scoff; 
Thy  Providence  its  fenced  wall, 
"The  Lamb  tho  light  thereof" 

4.  0,  may  He  walk  among  us  here, 

With  His  rebuke  and  love, — 
A  brightness  o'er  this  lower  sphere, 
A  ray  from  worlds  above  I 
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438.    CH. 

2.  This  pilgrim-path  by  Thee  was  trod, 

Jesus  I  my  King  1  by  Theo— 
Traced  by  Thy  feet,  Tliy  tears,  Thy  blood, 
In  love,  in  death,  for  me^ 
O !  bring  my  soul  nearer  to  Thee  1 

3.  Let  every  step,  let  every  thought, 

Sweet  memories  bear  of  Thee  I 
And  hear  the  soul  Thy  love  hath  bought, 
Whose  every  cry  shall  be 
•*  Nearer  to  Thee  I"  "  Nearer  to  Thee  I" 

4.  Thou  wilt  I  Thou  dost  1 — a  still  small  voice 

Whispers  of  faith  in  Thee, 
Of  hope  tliat  might  in  grief  rejoice, 
If  still  the  wav-cry  be — 
"  Nearer  to  Thee  I "  "  Nearer  to  Thee  I" 

6.  Yet  a  few  days  to  me,  perhaps, 
And  time  shall  no  more  be- 
But  boundless  love  can  know  no  lapse, 
Thou  art  eternity ! 
Draw  then,  my  soul,  "  Nearer  to  Thee  1" 


139.  CM. 

1.  Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  Thee, 

With  sweetness  fills  my  breast ; 
But  sweeter  far  Thy  face  to  see, 
And  in  Thy  presence  rest 

2.  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame. 

Nor  can  the  memory  find, 


A  sweeter  sound  than  Thy  bl^  name^ 
0  Saviour  of  mankind  I 

3.  0  hope  of  every  contrite  heart  I 

0  joy  of  all  the  meek  I 
To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  Thou  art  I 
How  good  to  those  who  seek  I 

4.  But  what  to  those  who  find?    Ahl  this^ 

Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show, 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is^ 
None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 

8T.  BEBVABD. 


410.    &I. 

1.  Lord,  see  what  floods  of  sorrow  rise^ 

And  beat  upon  my  soul : 

One  trouble  to  another  cries; 

Billows  on  billows  roU. 

2.  From  fear  to  hope,  from  hope  to  fear, 

My  shipwrecked  soul  is  tost^ 
Till  I  am  tempted,  in  despair, 
To  give  up  all  for  lost.  * 

3.  Yet  through  the  stormy  ok>uds  m  look 

Once  more  to  Thee,  my  God ; 
0,  fix  my  feet  upon  the  rock, 
Beyond  the  raging  flood. 

4.  One  look  of  mercy  from  Thy  fiuse 

Will  set  my  heart  at  ease ; 
One  all-commanding  word  of  grace 
Will  make  the  tempest  oeaae. 
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441.  &H. 

1.  Oh,  my  dear  Saviour,  when  Thj  carea, 

Thy  toUs  for  me  I  read, 
My  eyes  run  o'er  with  gratef\il  tears, 
And  I  bow  down  my  head. 

2.  Thy  suffering  life  I  can  not  trace, 

Or  read  Thy  sacred  word ; 
But  I  *m  overcome,  with  thankfulness 
To  Thee,  my  gracious  Lord. 

3.  What  am  X,  Lord,  that  Thou  so  much 

Should'st  love  and  value  me? 
Vile  dust  I  am,  yet  Thou  for  such 
Didst  bear  Thy  misery. 

IIOSAYIAK. 

442.  a  E 

1.  TBI  Lord  will  happiness  divine 

On  contrite  hearts  bestow : 
Then  tell  mo,  gracious  God,  is  mine, 
A  con  trite  heart,  or  no? 

2.  I  hear,  but  seem  to  hear  in  yam, 

Insensible  as  steel ; 
If  auglit  is  felt,  'tis  OD]y  pain 
To  find  I  can  not  feel 

3.  My  best  desires  are  faint  and  few  : 

Fain  would  I  strive  lor  more ; 
But  when  I  cry,  "  My  strength  renew," 
Seem  weaker  than  before. 

4.  Thy  saints  are  comforted,  I  know, 

And  love  the  house  of  prayer; 
I  therefore  go  where  others  go, 
But  tind  no  comfort  thera 

5.  Oh  1  make  this  heart  rejoice  or  ache; 

Decide  thia  doubt  for  me ; 
And  if  it  be  not  broken,  break — 
And  heal  it,  if  it  be. 

OOWFEB. 

443.  CH 

1.  How  oft,  alast  this  wretched  heart 

Has  wandered  from  the  Lord  I 
How  oft  my  roving  thoughts  depart — 
Forgetful  of  His  wordl 

2.  Yet  sovereign  mercy  calls—"  Return  I" 

Dear  I^ord  I  and  may  I  come? 
My  vile  ingratitude  I  mourn ; 
Oh  I  take  the  wanderer  home. 

3.  And  canst  Thou — wilt  Thou  yet  forgive^ 

And  bid  my  crimes  remove! 
And  shall  a  pardoned  rebel  live 
To  speak  Thy  wondrous  love  7 


4.  Almighty  grace  I  Thy  healing  power, 
How  glorious — ^how  divine  I 
That  can  to  life  and  bliss  restore 
A  heart  so  vile  as  mine  I 

6.  Thy  pard'ning  love — so  free,  so  sweet- 
Dear  Saviour !  I  adore ; 
Oh  I  keep  me  at  Thy  sacred  feet, 
And  let  me  rove  no  more. 

MR&  6TBELB. 

444.  C.H. 

1.  Wrni  tears  of  anguish  I  lament^ 

Here,  at  Thy  feet,  my  God, 
My  passion,  pride,  and  discontent^ 
And  vile  ingratitude. 

2.  Sure  there  was  ne'er  a  heart  so  base, 

So  false  as  mine  has  been ; 
So  faithless  to  its  promises, 
So  prone  to  evef'y  sin  I 

3.  My  reason  tells  me  Thy  commands 

Are  holy,  just,  and  true ; 
Tells  me  wbatc'er  my  God  demands 
Is  His  most  righteous  due. 

4.  Reason,  I  hear,  her  counsels  weigh, 

And  all  her  words  approve ; 
But  still  I  find  it  hard  t'  obey. 
And  harder  yet  to  love. 

6.  How  long,  dear  Saviour,  shall  I  feel 
These  strujrgles  in  my  breast  ? 
When  wilt  Thou  bow  my  stubborn  will, 
And  give  my  conscience  rest  ? 

6.  Break,  Sovereign  Grace,  0  break  the  charm^ 
And  set  the  captive  free ; 
Reveal,  Almighty  God,  Thine  arm^ 
And  haste  to  rescue  me. 

sTBNNiarr. 

445.  CM. 

1.  My  God !  the  covenant  of  Thy  love 

Abides  forever  sure ; 
And  in  its  matchless  grace  I  feel 
My  happiness  secure. 

2.  Since  Thou,  the  everlasting  God, 

My  Father  art  become, 
Jesus  my  guardian  and  my  fKend, 
And  heaven  my  final  home ; — 

3.  I  welcome  all  thy  sovereign  will, 

For  all  that  will  is  love ; 
And  when  I  know  not  what  Thou  dosti 
I  wait  tlie  light  above. 

4.  Thy  covenant  in  the  darkest  gloom 

Shall  heavenly  rays  impart. 
And  when  my  eyelids  close  in  death, 
Sustain  my  fainting  heart 
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*  Tho  first  two  strains  of  this  mt^lody  were  heard  in 
was  written  down  from  memory,  and  the  other  strains 

446.    CM. 

1.  Alas!  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed? 

And  did  my  Sovercipn  die? 
Would  lie  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

2.  Was  it  for  crimes  tliat  I  had  dono 

Ho  proaned  upon  tho  tree  ? 
Amazinp:  pity  1  grace  unknown  I 
And  love  beyond  dogrcci 

3.  Well  minfht  tho  sun  in  darkness  hldo, 

And  sliut  his  glories  in, 
Wlien  Ciod,  the  miglity  Maker,  died 
For  man  the  creature's  sin. 

4.  Thus  miglit  I  hide  my  blushing  faco 

While  His  dear  cross  appears, 

Dissolve  my  hoart  in  tliankfulncss, 

And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

6.  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
Tho  debt  of  love  I  owe : 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away; 
»Ti3  all  that  I  can  do. 

"WATia 

417.    G.M. 

1.  Jesus!  Thou  art  the  sinner^s  Friond; 
As  such  I  look  to  Thee; 
Now,  in  tho  fulln«8  of  Thy  love, 
0  Lord  1  remember  mo. 

8.  Remember  Thv  pure  word  of  grace — 
Remember  Calvary ; 
Remember  all  Thy  dying  groans, 
And,  then,  remember  me^ 


tho  camp  ground,  sung  by  hundreds  of  voices.      ] 
added. 

3.  Thou  wondrous  Advocate  with  God  I 

I  yield  myself  to  Thee ; 
While  Thou  art  sitting  on  Thy  throne^ 
Dear  Lord  I  remember  me. 

4.  Lord  I  I  am  guilty — ^I  am  rile, 

But  Thy  salvation 's  free ; 
Then,  in  Thine  all-abounding  grace^ 
Dear  Lord  1  remember  me. 

5.  And,  when  I  close  my  eyes  in  death. 

When  creature-helps  all  flee, 
Then,  0  my  dear  Redeemer-God  I 
I  pray,  remember  me. 

PARKIKSOK  BELSa 


418.    CM. 

1.  Jesus,  and  didst  Thou  condescend, 
When  vailed  in  human  clay, 

To  heal  tho  sick,  the  lame,  the  blind. 
And  drive  disease  away  ? 

2.  Didst  Thou  regard  the  beggar's  ciy. 
And  give  the  blind  to  see? 

Jesus,  Thou  Son  of  David,  hoar — 
Have  mercy,  too,  on  me. 

3.  And  didst  Thou  pity  mortal  woe, 
And  sight  and  health  restore  ? 

Then  pity,  Lord,  and  save  my  soul, 
Which  needs  Thy  mercy  mora 

4.  Didst  Thou  regard  Thy  servant's  cry, 
When  sinking  in  the  wave? 

I  perish,  Lord — oh  save  my  soul, 
For  Thou  alone  canst  save. 

BBADLSr. 
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449.    C.H. 

1.  WsLOom,  O  Saviour!  to  my  heart; 

Poesess  Tbino  humble  tbroDO ; 
Bid  every  rival  hence  depart, 
And  claim  me  for  Thine  own. 

2.  The  world  and  Satan  I  forsake — 

To  Thee,  I  all  resign ; 
My  longing  heart,  0  Jesus  I  take, 
And  fill  with  love  divine. 

3.  Oh !  may  I  never  turn  aside, 

Nor  from  Thy  bosom  flee ; 
Let  nothing  hero  my  hoart  divide — 
I  give  it  all  to  Thee. 

^     bourne's  colu 


450.    CI. 

1.  Mt  Saviour,  can  I  follow  Thee, 
When  all  is  dark  before? 
While  midnight  rests  upon  the  sea^ 
llow  can  I  reach  the  shore  7 

3.  Ob,  let  Thy  star  of  love  but  shine, 
Though  with  the  faintest  ray ; 
*  T  will  gild  witli  light  the  foaming  brine, 
And  light  my  stormy  way. 

8L  Then  gladly  will  I  follow  Thee, 
Though  hurricanes  appear; 
Singing  with  rapture  o'er  the  sea; 
*'What  can  I  have  to  fear?" 

leipchild's  coll. 


4S1.    C.H. 

1.  Thy  gracious  presence,  0  my  God  I 

All  that  I  wish  contains; 
With  this,  bcneatli  affliction's  ted, 
liy  heart  no  more  eomplams. 

2.  This  can  my  every  care  control. 

Gild  each  dark  scene  with  light; 
This  is  the  sunshine  of  the  soul, 
Without  it  all  is  night 

8.  O  happy  scenes  above  the  sky, 
Where  Thy  ftill  beams  impart 
Unclouded  beauty  to  the  eye, 
And  rapture  to  the  heart 

4.  Her  portion  in  those  realms  of  blisSi 
My  spurit  longs  to  know ; 
My  wishes  terminate  in  this, 
Nor  can  they  rest  below. 

ft.  Lord  I  Shall  the  breathings  of  my  heart 
Aspire  in  vain  to  Thee? 
Oonfirm  my  hope,  that  where  ThOu  art) 
I  shall  for  ever  be. 
10 


6.  Then  shall  my  cheerful  spirit  sing 
The  darksome  hours  away, 
And  riso  on  faith's  expanded  wing 
To  everlasting  day. 

STEEUL 

452.  CM. 

1.  Approach,  my  soul  I  the  mercy-seatj       , 

Where  Jesus  answers  prayer; 
There  humbly  fall  before  His  feet, 
Por  none  can  perish  there. 

2.  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea, 

With  this  I  venture  nigh :      . 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  Thee^ 
And  such,  0  Lord  I  am  I. 

3.  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 

By  Satan  sorely  pressed. 
By  wars  without,  and  fears  within,  ' 
I  come  to  Thee  for  rest. 

4.  Bo  Then  i^y  shield  and  hiding-place^ 

That,  sheltered  near  Thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face, 
.  And  tell  Him— "Thou  hast  died." 

5.  Oh !  wondrous  Love— to  bleed  and  die^ 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  Thy  gracious  name! 

VBWTOV. 

453.  Clf. 

1.  Mr  soul,  review  the  trembling  days 

In  which  my  God  I  sought, 
I  cried  aloud  for  aid  divine, 
And  aid  divmo  He  brought 

2.  Thro'  all  my  weak  and  fainting  heart 

His  secret  strength  Ho  spread, 
And  clasped  mo  in  His  arms  of  love^ 
And  raised  my  drooping  head. 

3.  He  called  Himself  my  covenant  God; 

His  promises  Ho  shewed; 
And  wide  displayed  their  solemn  seal 
In  tho  great-Surety's  blood. 

4.  I  heard  His  people  shout  ah>und, 

And  joined  their  cheerful  song ; 
And  saw  fit>m  far  the  shining  scats — 
W^hich  to  His  saints  belong. 

6.  My  God.  what  inward  strength  thou  givesk 

I  to  Thy  service  vow ; 
And  in  Thy  strength  would  upward  maiclv 
Till  at  Thy  throne  I  bow. 

DODDBIMIB. 
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454.    7s. 

2.  By  Thy  birth  and  early  years, 
By  Thy  human  griefs  and  fears. 
By  Thy  fasting  and  distress 
In  the  lonely  wilderness, 
By  Thy  vict'ry  in  the  hour 
Of  the  subtle  tempter's  power : 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye ; 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 


By  Thine  hour  of  dark  despair, 
By  Thine  agony  of  prayer, 
By  the  purple  robe  of  scorn, 
By  Thy  wounds,  Thy  crown  of  thorn, 
By  Thy  cross,  Thy  pangs  and  cries, 
By  Tiiy  perfect  sacriflce : 
JesuH,  look  with  pitying  eye ; 
Hoar  oar  solemn  litany. 


4.  By  Thy  deep  expirinsr  groan, 
By  the  seal'd  sepulchral  stone, 
By  Thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 
By  Thy  power  from  death  to  save: 
Mighty  God,  ascended  Lord, 
To  Thy  throne  in  heaven  restored, 
4*rinoe  and  Saviour,  hear  our  ciy, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany, 

aOBEBT  OBANT. 
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1.  Whtlb  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun 

Hasted  through  the  former  year, 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run, 

Never  more  to  meet  us  here. 
Fixed  in  an  eternal  state, 

They  have  done  with  all  below; 
We  a  little  longer  wait, 

But  how  little,  none  can  know. 


2.  Spared  to  see  another  year. 

Let  Thy  blessing  meet  us  here; 
Gome,  Thy  dying  work  revive. 

Bid  Thy  drooping  garden  thrive : 
Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise  I 

Warm  our  hearts  and  bless  our  eyes; 
Let  our  prayer  Thy  pity  move, 

Make  this  year  a  time  of  love. 


3.  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive, 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew ; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live^ 

With  eternity  in  view : 
Bless  Thy  word  to  old  and  young, 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love ; 
When  our  life's  short  race  ia  run. 

May  we  dwell  with  Thee  above. 


PENITENCE  AND  CONSECRATION. 
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1.  Does  the  Gospel  word  proclaim 

Rest  for  those  that  weary  be  7 
Then,  my  soul,  put  in  thy  claim — 

Sure  that  promise  speaks  to  thee : 
Marks  of  grace  I  can  not  show, 

All  poHutod  is  my  best ; 
But  I  weary  am,  I  know, 

And  tiie  weary  long  for  rest 

S.  Burdened  with  a  load  of  sin, 

Harassed  with  tormenting  doubt, 
Hourly  conflicts  from  within, 

Hourly  crosses  from  without; 
All  my  little  strength  is  gone. 

Sink  I  must  without  supply ; 
Sure  upon  the  earth  is  none 

Can  more  weary  be  than  I. 

3.  In  the  ark  the  weary  dove 

Found  a  welcome  resting-place ; 
Thus  my  spirit  longs  to  prove 

Rest  in  Christ,  the  Ark  of  grace: 
Tempest-tossed  I  long  have  been. 

And  the  flood  increases  fast; 
Open,  Lord,  and  take  me  in. 

Till  the  storm  be  overpast  t 

KEWTON. 

457.    7s. 

L  G&AaouB  Jesus,  Lord  most  dear, 
Guilty  though  I  am,  give  ear ; 
Show  Thine  own  sweet  clemency ; 
Spurn  me  not,  though  vile  I  be, 

2.  Here  before  Thee,  fallen,  weeping, 
And  with  tears  these  torn  feet  steeping ; 
Jesus,  for  Thy  merc>'s  sake, 

Pity  on  my  misery  take. 

a.  Sharing  now  Thy  wounds,  I  pray  Thee, 
Let  me  love  for  love  repay  Thee, — 
Thou,  whose  soul  for  sinners  smarted, 
Healer  of  the  broken-hearted  I 

4.  On  my  heart  each  stripe  be  writ*>en, 
Wherewith  Thou  for  me  wert  smitten ; 
Each  deep  wound,  that  I  may  be 
Wholly  crucified  with  Thee. 

C.  From  the  cross  uplifted  high, 
My  beloved,  cast  Thine  eye; 
Turn  me  to  Thee,  heart  and  soul, 
Speak  the  word  of  power — "Be  whole  I" 


418.    78. 

*T  18  my  happiness  below, 
Not  to  live  without  the  cross, 

But  the  Saviour's  power  to  know, 
Sanctifying  every  loss. 


2.  Trials  must  and  will  befall ; 

Bu^  with  humble  faith  to  see 
Love  inscribed  upon  them  all — 
This  is  happiness  to  me. 

3.  God,  in  Israel,  sows  the  seeds 

Of  affliction,  pain,  and  toil ; 
These  spring  up,  and  choke  the  weeds       . 
Which  would  else  o*erspread  the  soil 

4.  Trials  make  the  promise  sweet ; 

Trials  give  new  life  to  prayer; 
Trials  brine  me  to  His  feet — 
Lay  me  Tow,  and  keep  me  there. 

COWPEB. 

4M.    7s. 

1.  Oncb  I  thought  my  mountain  strong, 

Firmly  fixed,  no  more  to  move ; 
Then  my  Baviour  was  my  song. 

Then  my  soul  was  filled  with  love: 
Those  were  happy,  golden  days. 
Sweetly  spent  in  prayer  and  praise. 

2.  Little,  then,  myself  I  knew. 

Little  thought  of  Satan's  power; 
Now  I  feel  my  sins  renew. 

Now  I  feel  the  stormy  hour ; 
Sin  has  put  my  joys  to  flight — 
Sin  has  turned  my  day  to  night 

3.  Saviour  1  sliine,  and  cheer  my  soul ; 

Bid  my  dying  hopes  revive ; 
Make  my  wounded  spirit  whole ; 

Far  away  the  tempter  drive ; 
Speak  the  word,  and  set  me  free — 
Let  me  live  alone  to  Thee. 

NZWTON. 


46a    7l 

1.  Lord,  for  ever  at  Thy  side 

Let  my  place  and  portion  be ; 
Strip  me  of  the  robe  of  pride  ; 
Clothe  me  with  humility. 

2.  Meekly  may  my  soul  receive 

All  Thy  Spirit  hath  revealed; 
Thou  hast  spoken ;  I  believe, 
Though  the  oracle  be  sealed. 

3.  Humble  as  a  little  child, 

Weaned  ft-om  the  mother*t  breuti 
By  BO  subtleties  beguiled,  ^ 

On  Thy  faithful  word  I  rest 

4  Israel,  now  and  evermOTe 

In  the  Lord  Jehovah  trust ; 
Him  in  all  His  ways  lulore. 
Wise,  and  powerihl,  and  just 
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1.  Awaked  by  Sinai*s  awful  sound, 
My  Roul  in  bonds  of  guilt  I  found, 

And  knew  not  where  to  go ; 
One  simple  truth  increased  my  pain, 
The  sinner  *'  must  be  born  again," 

Or  sink  to  endless  woe. 

1  I  heard  the  law  its  thunders  roll, 
While  guilt  lay  heavy  on  my  soul — 

A  vast  oppressive  load ; 
All  creaturd*aid  I  saw  was  vain ; 
The  sinner  "  must  be  bom  again,** 

Or  drink  the  wrath  of  God. 

8.  The  saints  I  heard  with  raptufe  tell — 
How  Jesus  conquered  death  and  hell 

To  bring  salvation  near; 
Yet  still  L  found  this  truth  remain — 
•    The  sinner  "  must  be  born  again,** 
Or  sink  in  deep  despair. 

4  But  while  t  thus  in  anguish  lay, 
Thi  bleedin?  Saviour  passed  that  way, 

My  bonilajje  to  remove ; 
The  sinner,  once  bv  justice  slain. 
Now  by  His  grace  is  born  agam, 
And  sings  redeeming  love. 

OCKUIL 


4C2.    C.F.M. 

1.  That  warning  voice,  0  sinner  hear  I 
And  while  salvation  lingers  near, 

The  heavenly  call  obey ; 
Flee  from  destraction's  downward  path. 
Flee  from  the  threatening  storm  of  wrath. 

That  rises  o*er  thy  way. 

2.  Soon  night  comes  on  with  thick*ning  shade^ 
The  tempest  hovers  o^er  thy  head. 

The  winds  their  fury  pour: 
•    The  lightnings  rend  the  earth  and  skieo^ 
The  thunders  roar,  the  flames  arise; 
What  terrors  fill  that  hour. 


3.  That  warning  voice,  0  sinner,  hear,> 
Whose  accents  linger  on  thine  oar; 

Thy  footstep^  now  retrace; 
Renounce  tliy  sins  and  be  forgiven. 
Believe,  become  an  heir  of  heav*n, 

And  sing  redeeming  graoe. 

4.  Then,  while  a  voice  of  pardon  speaks, 
The  storm  is  hush'd,  the  moming  breaks^ 

The  heav'ns  are  all  serene ; 
Fresh  verdure  clothes  the  beauteous  fields 
' ,  ^y  echoes  on  the  distant  hills, 
^ew  wonders  fill  the  scene. 

T.  HAsnKoa 
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gii^^^i^^p^^pl 


4<8«    7s  &  68. 

1.  Lakb  of  God  I  whose  bleeding  lovo 

We  now  recall  to  mind, 
8end  the  answer  from  above, 

And  let  us  mercy  find; 
Think  on  us,  who  think  on  Thoe, 

Every  burdened  soul  release; 
O  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peaoel 

2.  By  thine  agonising  pain, 

And  bloody  sweat,  we  pray ; 
By  Thy  dying  love  to  man, 

Take  all  our  sins  away ; 
Burst  our  bonds  and  set  us  free, 

From  all  sin  do  Thou  release ; 
O  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peacel 

3.  Let  Thy  blood,  by  faith  applied, 

The  sinner's  pardon  seal ; 
Own  us  freely  justified, 

And  all  our  sickness  heal ; 
By  Tliy  passion  on  the  tree, 

Let  our  griefs  nnd  troubles  cease; 
0  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace  I 

0.  WS^LBT. 
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1.  Tbou,  0  Lord,  in  tender  love^ 

Dost  all  my  burdens  bear; 
Lift  my  heart  to  things  above, 

And  fix  it  ever  there. 
Calm  on  tumult's  wheel  I  sit, 

'Midst  busy  multitudes  alone; 
Sweetly  waiting  at  Thy  feet, 

Till  all  Thy  will  be  done. 


Careful  without  care  I  am. 

Nor  feel  my  happy  toil ; 
Kept  in  peace  by  Jesus*  name^ 

Supported  by  His  smile. 
JoyfUl  thus  my  faith  to  show, 

I  find  His  service  my  reward; 
Every  work  I  do  below," 

I  do  it  to  the  Lord. 


3.  To  the  desert  or  the  ceU, 

Let  others  blindly  fly. 
In  this  evil  world  I  dwell, 

TTuhurt,  unspotted  L 
Here  I  find  a  house  of  prayer, 

To  which  I  inwardly  retire ; 
Walking  unconcerned  in  care, 

And  unoonsumed  in  flra  0. 
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2.  The  worst  of  all  diseases 

Is  liglit  compared  with  sin ; 
On  every  part  it  seize», 

But  rages  most  within ; 
'T  is  palsy,  plague,  and  fever, 

And  madness,  all  combined; 
And  none  but  a  believer 

The  least  relief  can  find. 

8.  From  men,  great  skill  professing, 

I  thought  a  cure  to  gain ; 
But  this  proved  more  distressing. 

And  added  to  ray  pain. 
Some  said  that  nothing  ailed  me, 

Some  gave  me  up  for  lost ; 
Thus  every  refuge  failed  me, 

And  all  my  hopes  were  crossed. 

4.  At  length,  this  great  PhjfBician— 

How  matchless  is  His  grace  I 
Accepted  my  petition, 

And  undertook  my  case ; 
First  gave  me  sight  to  view  Him— 

For  sin  my  sight  had  sealed — 
Then  bade  me  look  unto  Him ; 

I  looked,  and  I  was  healed. 

6.  A  dying,  risen  Jesus, 

Seen  bv  the  eye  of  faith, 
At  once  fi-om  anguish  frees  U8| 
And  saves  the  soul  from  death. 


Come,  then,  to  this  Physician; 

His  help  He  '11  freely  give ; 
He  makes  no  hard  condition; 

'TIS  only — look  and  live  I 
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1.  0  WHEN  shall  I  see  Jesus, 

And  reign  with  Him  above ; 
And  from  that  flowing  fountain, 

Drink  everlasting  love  ? 
When  sliall  I  be  delivered 

From  this  vain  world  of  sin. 
And  with  my  blessed  Jesus, 

Drink  endless  pleasures  in? 

2.  But  now  I  am  a  soldier, 

My  Captain's  gone  before; 
He's  given  me  my  orders, 

And  bid  mo  not  give  o'er ; 
And  since  He  has  proved  fiuthful, 

A  righteous  crown  He  '11  give^ 
And  all  His  valiant  soldiers 

Eternal  life  shall  have. 

3.  Whene'er  you  meet  with  troubles 

And  trials  on  your  way, 
O I  cast  your  care  on  Jesus, 

And  don't  forget  to  pray. 
Gird  on  the  heavenly  armor 

Of  faith,  and  hope,  and  love; 
*  Then,  when  the  combat 's  ended. 

He  '11  carry  you  above. 


PEKITENCB  AND  CONSECRATION. 


161 


lunum,  TsftOL 


Bannistkb. 


J-H^4-- 


1.  To  Thee,  my  God  and  Saviour,  My  heart  ex  •  ult-ing  sings.  Re  .•  joicing  in  Thy   fa  -  vor,     Al  • 


aif-^^M^ 


yrArL.i.iJMA 


p-'-^-^^~fL  i 


>      ■      I       I 


•^      r    ^    f      I     I        I      I      I      I      i     i      I      I      I      ^    1      '     ' 


•    miglity  King  of  kings :  1*11  eel  •  e-bratc  thy  glo-ry  With  all  thy  saints  a-bove :  And  tell  the  joy-fiil 

U--!:^-^^  J^M^^- i-^T-^-ipf  ^--^4-^^ 


■to-ry,  And  tell  the  joy-ful  sto  -  ry,  And  tell  the  joy-ful    ato  -  ry    Of  Thy  redeeming  love. 


m 


:s=rif: 


46L    7sfc6i. 

I.  To  Thee,  my  God  and  Saviour, 

My  heart  exulting  springs, 
Sejoicfng  in  Thy  favor, 

lUmighty  King  of  kings : 
I'D  celebrate  Thy  gtory 

With  all  the  saints  above^ 
And  tell  the  joyfUl  story 

Of  Thy  redeeming  love. 


2.  Soon  as  the  mom  with  roses 

Bedecks  the  dewy  east, 
And  when  the  sun  reposes 

Upon  the  ocean's  breast; 
liy  voice  in  supplication, 

Jehovah,  Thou  shalt  hear ; 
O  grant  me  Thy  salvation. 

And  to  my  soul  draw  near. 

8.  By  Thee,  through  life  supported, 
I  pass  the  dangerous  road. 
With  heavenly  hosts  escorted 
Up  to  their  bright  abode ; 


There  cast  my  crown  before  Thee, 
My  toils  and  conflicts  o'er, 

And  day  and  night  adore  Thee— 
What  can  an  angel  more? 


4<8.    7s&f«. 

1.  From  ev'ry  earthly  pleasure. 

From  ev'ry  transient  joy, 
From  ev'ry  mortal  treasure 

That  soon  will  fade  and  die; 
No  longer  these  desiring, 

Upward  our  wishes  tend. 
To  nobler  bliss  aspiring, 

And  jo^s  that  never  end. 

2.  Wliat  though  we  are  but  stnmgen; 

And  sojourners  below, 
And  countless  snares  and  dangers 

Surround  the  path  we  go? 
Though  painful  and  distressing, 

Yet  there 's  a  rest  above, 
And  onward  still  wo  'r». pressing 

To  reach  that  land  of  lova 
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2.  To  what  a  stubborn  frame 

Has  sin  reduced  our  mind  I 

What  strange,  rebellious  wretches  we^ 

And  God  as  strangely  kind! 

3.  On  us  He  bids  the  son 

Shed  his  reviving  rajs ; 
For  us  the  skies  their  circles  run, 
To  lengthen  out  our  days, 

4.  Turn,  turn  us,  mighty  God, 

And  mould  our  souls  afresh; 
Break,  sovereign  grace,  these  hearts  of  stone. 
And  give  us  hearts  of  flesh. 

6.  Let  past  ingratitude 

Provoke  our  weeping  eyes, 
And  hourly,  as  new  mercies  iaU, 

Let  hourly  thanks  arise. 
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L  AhI  whither  should  I  go, 

Burdened,  and  sick,  and  fiiint? 

To  whom  should  I  my  troubles  show. 
And  pour  out  my  complaint? 

2.  ICy  Saviour  bids  me  come, 

Ah  I  why  do  I  delay  ? 
He  calls  the  weary  sinner  home, 

And  yet  from  Him  I  stay  I 

8.  What  worldy  tie  must  break? 

What  idol  yet  depart,     " 
Which  will  not  let  the  Saviour  take 

Possession  of  my  heart  ? 


4.  Jesus,  the  hindrance  show 

Which  I  have  leared  lo  see ; 
•And  let  mo  now  consent  to  know 
What  keeps  me  back  from  Thee. 

5.  Oh  1  break  the  fatal  chain, 

And  all  my  bonds  remove ; 
Kor  let  one  bosom-sin  remain, 
To  keep  me  from  Thy  love. 


C.  WESLET. 


471.    S.H. 

1.  Where,  0  my  soul,  0  where 

Thy  image  shsM  1  view  ? 
In  the  light  cloud  that  melts  in  air, 
Or  in  the  early  dew. 

2.  This  hour,  with  flowing  tears, 

My  follies  I  bewail : 
The  next,  my  heart  a  waste  appears^ 
Where  all  the  fountains  fail 

3.  To-day,  her  glimmering  light 

Hope  kindles  in  my  breast ; 
The  morrow,  with  despair's  black  night, 
Has  all  my  soul  oppressed. 

4.  0  my  unsteadfast  mind, 

Tossed  between  good  and  ill  I 
While  brutes,  with  instinct  sure,  though  bl]n<^ 
Their  Maker's  law  fulfill. 

6.  0  wavering,  wretched  state,  • 
Of  hope  by  fear  subdued  I 

On  Thee,  0  Lord,  for  help  I  wait- 
Fix,  fix  my  soul  in  good. 

T.  BCOTT. 
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Arranged  by  L.  Mason,  from  Gardnsb. 
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472.  CM. 

2.  Look  I  how  wo  grovel  here  .below, 

Foud  of  these  trifling  toys  I  - 
Our  souls  can  neitlicr  fly  nor  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3.  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs; 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues. 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4.  Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  over  live 

At  this  poor,  dying  rate, — 
Oar  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee, 
And  Thine  to  us  so  great  ? 

6.  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  Thy  quickening  powers, 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  oura. 

WATT& 

473.  8.H. 

1.  Like  sheep  we  went  astray. 

And  broke  the  fold  of  God; 
Each  wandering  in  a  different  way, 
But  all  the  downward  road. 

2.  How  dreadful  was  the  hour. 

When  God  our  wanderings  laid, 
And  did  at  once  His  vengeance  pour 
Upon  the  Shepherd's  head  1 

3.  How  glorious  was  the  grace. 

When  Christ  sustainefl  the  stroke  I 
His  life  and  blood  the  Shepherd  pays, 
A  ransom  for  the  flock. 

4.  But  God  shall  raise  His  head 

O'er  all  the  pons  of  men, 
And  make  Him  see  a  numerous  seed, 
To  recompense  His  pain.         WATTBb 


474.  CM. 

1.  Mt  Father,  God !  how  sweet  the  sound. 

How  tender  and  how  dear ! 
Not  all  the  melody  of  heaven 
Could  so  delight  the  ear. 

2.  Come,  sacred  Spirit,  seal  the  name 

On  my  expanding  heart, 
i  And  show,  that  in  Jehovah's  grace 
I  share  a  filial  part 

3.  Cheered  by  a  signal  so  divme^ 

Unwavering  I  believe ; 
My  spirit  Abba,  Father,  cries, 
Nor  can  the  sign  deceive. 

DQDDBIDO& 

475.  Cft 

1.  Spbak  with  us.  Lord;  Thyself  reveal, 

While  here  on  earth  we  rove ; 
Speak  to  our  hearts,  and  let  us  feel 
The  kindlings  of  Thy  love. 

2.  With  Thee  conversing,  we  forget 

All  toil,  and  time,  and  care ; 
Labor  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweet, 
If  Thou  art  present  there. 

3.  Here  then,  my  God,  be  pleased  to  stay. 

And  bid  my  heart  rejoice ; 
My  bounding  heart  shall  own  Thy  sway, 
And  echo  to  Thy  voice. 

4.  Thou  callest  me  to  seek  Thy  fiice; 

Thy  face,  0  God,  I  seek, 
Attend  the  whispers  of  Thy  grace^ 
And  hear  Thee  inly  speak. 

0.  WX8LIT. 
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AMXLZA.   7sft6fe. 


German  Theme. 
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can  my  voice  complaiu :  Miue  eyes,  with  tears  kept  waking,  Still  watch  and  weep  in  vaia 


476.  7g  k  lis. 

3.  The  days  of  old,  in  vision, 

Bring  vanished  bliss  to  view: 
The  years  of  lost  fruition 
Their  joys  in  pangs  renew: 

4.  Remembered  Bongs  of  gladness, 

Through  night's  lone  silence  brought, 
Strike  notes  of  deeper  sadness, 
And  Kir  desponding  thought 

UONTGomaT. 

477.  7s&6ft. 

1.  Hath  Ood  cast  off  for  ever  f 
Can  time  His  truth  impair? 
His  tender  mercy,"  never 
Shall  I  presume  to  share? 

'2.  Hath  He  his  loving  kindness 
Shut  up  in  endless  wrnth  ? 
No:  this  is  mine  own  blindness, 
That  can  not  see  His  path. 

8.  I  call  to  recollection 

The  years  of  His  right  hand ; 
And,  strong  in  His  protection, 
Again  through  &ith  I  stand 


4.  Thy  deeds,  0  Lord,  are  wonder, 
Holy  are  all  Thy  ways; 
The  secret  place  of  thunder 
Shall  utter  forth  Thy  praise. 

HONTGOICSRT. 


478.    7st6i. 

1.  Thee,  with  the  tribes  assembled, 

0  God  I  the  billows  saw ; 
Tliey  saw  Thee,  and  they  trembled, 
Turned,  and  stood  still,  with  awe: 

2.  Tlie  clouds  shot  hail,  they  lightened ; 

The  earth  reeled  to  and  fro; 
The  fiery  pillar  brightened 
The  gulf  of  gloom  below. 

3.  Thy  way  is  in  great  waters, 

Thy  footsteps  are  not  known : 
Let  Adam's  sons  and  daughters 
Confide  in  Thee  alone. 

4.  Through  the  wild  sea  Thou  leddest 

Thy  chosen  flock  of  yore: 
Still  on  the  waves  Thou  treadest, 
And  Thy  rpdeemed  pass  o'er. 

HONTGOMBBT. 
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ghbybqluk  l.  x. 


1.  I     left   the  God     of     truth  and  light»    I    left  the  God  who  gftve  me  breath, 
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479.    L.H. 

2.  I  dreamM  of  bliss  in  pleasure's  bowers, 

While  pillowing  roses  stayed  my  head ; 
But  serpents  hiss'd  amongst  the  flowers: 
1  'woke,  and  thorns  were  all  my  bed. 

3.  In  riches  when  I  sought  for  joy. 

And  placed  in  sordid  gains  my  trust, 
I  found  that  gold  was  all  alloy, 

And  worldly  treasures  fleeting  dust 

i.  I  wooed  ambition,  dimb'd  the  pole, 

And  shone  among  the  stars — but  fell 
Headlong  in  all  my  pride  of  soul, 
Like  Lucifer,  from  heaven  to  heU. 

5.  Heart-broken,  friendless,  poor,  cast-down, 

Where  shall  the  chief  of  sinners  fly, 
Almighty  Vengeance,  from  Thy  frown  ? — 
Eternal  Justice,  fit>m  Thine  eye? 

6.  Lo,  throagh  the  gloom  of  guilty  fears, 

My  faith  .discerns  a  dawn  of  grace; 
The  sun  of  righteousness  appears 
In  Jesus'  reooncilmg  face. 

t.  My  suffering,  slain,  and  risen  Lord, 
In  sore  distress  I  turn  to  Thee ; 
I  claim  acceptance  on  Thy  word ; 
My  God  I  my  God  I  forsake  not  me  I 

8L  Prostrate  before  the  mercy  seat, 
I  dare  not,  if  I  would,  despair; 
Kone  ever  perish'd  at  Thy  feet. 
And  I  will  lie  for  ever  there. 

MONTOOMBBT. 


4M.    I.H. 

1.  Lord,  I  am  vile,  conceived  in  sin, 
And  born  unholy  and  unclean ; 
Sprung  from  the  man,  whose  guilty  fall 
Corrupts  the  race,  and  taints  us  all. 

2.  Soon  as  we  draw  our  infant  breath. 
The  seeds  of  sin  grow  up  for  death : 
Thy  law  demands  a  perfect  heart — 
But  we're  defiled  in  every  part 

3.  Great  God,  create  my  heart  anew. 
And  form  my  spirit  pure  and  true; 

No  outward  rites  can  make  me  clean,-— 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  within. 

4.  No  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  beast, 

Nor  hyssop  branch,  nor  sprinkling  priest^ 
Nor  running  brook,  nor  flood,  nor  sea, 
Can  wash  the  dismal  stain  away. 

6.  Jesus,  my  God,  Thy  blood  alone, 
Hath  power  sufficient  to  atone : 
Thy  blood  can  make  me  white  as  snow, 
No  Jewish  types  could  cleanse  me  so. 

6.  While  guilt  disturbs  and  breaks  my  peacs^ 
Nor  flesh  nor  soul  hath  rest  or  ease ; 
Lord,  let  me  hear  Thy  pardoninf^  voice, 
And  make  my  broken  bones  rejoice. 

WATT& 

DOXOLOOT.     L.  M. 

1.  To  God,  the  Father,-— God,  the  Son,— 
And  God,  the  Spirit — ^Three  in  One^ 
Be  honor,  praise,  and  priory  given, 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 
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481.    I.H. 

2.  "  Fain  would  I  mount,  fain  would  I  glow, 
And  loose  my  cablo  from  below ; 
But  I  can  only  spread  my  sail ; 
Thou,  Thou  must  breatho  the  auspicious 

gale." 

481    L.  H. 

1.  Up  to  the  fields  where  angels  lie, 
And  living  waters  gently  roll, 
Fain  would  my  thoughts  leap  out  and  fly, 
But  sin  hangs  heavy  on  my  souL 

3.  0  might  I  once  mount  up  and  see 

The  glories  of  the  eternal  skies, 
What  little  things  these  worlds  would  be, 
How  despicable  to  my  eyes  I 

8.  Had  I  a  glance  of  Thee,  my  God, 

Kingdoms  and  men  would  vanish  soon ; 
Vanish  as  though  I  saw  them  not, 
As  a  dim  candle  dies  at  noon. 

4.  Then  they  might  fight,  and  rage,  and  rave, 

I  should  perceive  the  noise  no  more 
Than  wo  can  hear  a  shaking  leaf; 
While  rattling  thunders  round  ua  roar. 

fi.  Great  All  in  All,  Eternal  King! 

Let  me  but  view  Thy  lovely  fece,  ■ 
And  all  my  powers  shall  bow  and  sing 
Thine  endless  grandeur  and  Thy  grace. 

WATTS. 

483.    LM. 

I.  LnoE  morning, — ^when  her  early  breeze 
Breaks  np  the  surface  of  the  seas, 
That  in  their  ftirrowa,  dark  with  night, 
Her  hand  may  sow  the  seeds  of  light— 


2.  Thy  grace  can  send  its  breathings  o*cr 
The  spirit  dark  and  lost  before; 

And,  freshening  all  its  depths,  preparo 
For  truth  divine  to  enter  there. 

3.  Till  David  touched  his  sacred  lyre, 
In  silence  lay  the  unbreathing  wire ; 
But  when  he  swept  its  chords  along, 
Then  angels  stooped  to  bear  the  song. 

4.  So  sleeps  the  soul,  till  Thou,  0  Lord, 
Shalt  deign  to  touch  its  lifeless  chord ; 
Till,  waked  by  Thee,  its  breath  shall  riao 
In  music  worthy  of  the  skies. 

1I0OB& 

481.    LM. 

1.  Lord,  how  secure  and  blest  are  they. 

Who  feel  the  joys  of  pardoned  sin  I 
Should  storms  of  wrath  shake  earth  and  sea 
Their  minds  have  heaven  and  peace 
within. 

2.  The  day  glides  swiftly  o*er  their  headfl. 

Made  up  of  innocence  and  love ; 
And  soft  and  silent  as  the  sliades, 

Their  nightly  minutes  gently  move. 
8.  Quick  as  their  thoughts  their  joys  come  on, 

But  fly  not  half  so  swift  away ; 
Their  souls  are  over  bright  as  noon, 

And  calm  as  summer  evenings  be. 

4.  How  oft  they  look  to  heavenly  hills, 

Where  groves  of  living  pleasures  grow; 
And  longing  hopes  and  cheerful  smUea 
Sit  undisturbed  upon  their  brow.' 

6.  They  scorn  to  seek  our  golden  toys, 

But  spend  the  day,  and  share  the  nighty 
In  numbering  o'er  the  richer  joys 
That  heaven  paopares  for  their  delight 

WATT& 
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485.   LI. 

1.  O  Thou,  to  whose  all-searching  sight 
The  darkness  shinetli  as  the  light, 
Search,  prove  my  heart,  it  pauta  for  Theo; 
O  buret  these  bonds>  and  set  it  free. 

2.  Wash  oat  its  stains,  refine  its  dross ; 
Kail  my  aficctions  t^  the  cross ; 
Hallow  eacii  thought ;  let  all  within 
Be  clean,  as  Thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean. 

3.  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray, 

Be  Thou  my  light,  be  Thou  my  way: 

No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear, 

No  fraud,  while  Thou,  my  God,  art  near. 

4.  When  rising  floods  my  soul  o'erflow. 
When  sinks  ray  heart  in  waves  of  woo — 
Jesus,  Thy  tiuiely  aid  impart, 

And  raise  my  hoadf  and  cheer  my  heart 

6.  Saviour,  where'er  Thy  steps  I  see. 
Dauntless,  uu tired,  I  fbUovr  Theo ; 
O  let  Thy  band  support  mc  still, 
And  lead  me  to  Thy  holy  hill, 

C.  WESLEY. 


486.    L.H. 

L  God  of  my  life,  through  all  its  days 
My  grateful  powers  shall  sound  Thy  praise, 
The  song  shall  wake  with  o])enmg  light, 
And  warble  to  the  silent  night 

2.  When  anxious  carcs  would  break  my  rest, 
And  griefs  would  tear  my  throbbing  breast, 
Thy  tuneful  praises,  raised  on  high, 
Shall  check  the  murmur  and  the  sigh. 

3.  When  death  o*cr  naturo  shall  provail, 
And  all  its  powers  of  language  fail, 

Joy  through  my  swimming  eyes  siiall  broak, 
And  mean  the  thanks  I  cannot  speak. 

4.  But  oh  I  when  that  last  conflict  *8  o'er, 
And  I  am  chained  to  flesh  no  more, 
With  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rise. 
To  join  the  music  of  the  skies  I 

6.  The  cheerful  tribute  will  I  give, 
Long  as  a  deathless  soul  can  live, 
A  work  so  sweet,  a  theme  so  high, 
Demands,  and  crowns  eternity  I 

DQDDBIDQE. 


487.    LI. 

1.  TsiMBLnra,  before  Thine  awful  throne^ 
O  Lord  I  in  dust  my  sins  I  own : 
JoBtice  and  Mercy  for  my  life 
Contend  t — 0  smile,  and  heal  the  strife. 


2.  The  Saviour  smiles  I  upon  my  soul 
New  tides  of  hope  tumultuous  roll — 
His  voice  proclaims  my  pardon  found- 
Seraphic  transport  wings  the  sound  I 

3.  Earth  has  a  joy  unknown  in  heaven — 
The  new-born  peace  of  sins  forgiven! 
Tears  of  sucli  pure  and  deep  delight, 
Ye  angels  I  never  dimmed  your  sight 

4.  Ye  saw  of  old,  on  chaos  rise 

The  beauteous  pillars  of  the  skies ; 
Ye  know  where  morn  exulting  springs, 
And  evening  folds  her  drooping  wings.- 

6.  Bright  heralds  of  th*  Eternal  Will, 
Abroad  His  errands  ye  fulfill ; 
Or,  throned  in  floods  of  beamy  day, 
Symphonious,  in  His  presence  play. 

6.  Loud  is  the  song,  the  heavenly  plain 
Is  shaken  by  the  choral  strain. 
And  dying  echoes,  floating  far. 
Draw  music  from  each  chiming  star. 

7.  But  I  amid  your  choirs  shall  shine. 
And  all  your  knowledge  will  be  mine; 
Ye  on  your  harps  must  lean  to  hear 
A  secret  chord  that  mine  will  bear. 

UILLU0U8E. 

488.    I.H. 

1.  God  named  Love,  whose  fount  Tliou  art, 

Thy  crownless  church  before  Thee  stands^ 
With  too  much  hating  in  her  heart, 
And  too  much  striving  in  her  hands. 

2.  "  Love  as  I  loved  you  " — was  the  sound 

That  on  Thy  lips  expiring  sate! 
Sweet  words  in  bitter  strivings  drowned  I 
AVo  hated  as  tlio  wordly  hate. 

3.  Yet,  Lord,  Thy  wronged  love  fulfill, 

Thy  church,  though  fallen,  before  Thoo 
stands ; 
Behold,  the  voice  is  Jacob's  still, 
Albeit  the  hands  arc  Esau's  hands. 

4.  Hast  thou  no  tears,  like  those  bc-spent 

Upon  thy  Zion's  ancient  part? 
No  moving  looks,  like  those  which  sent 
Their  softness  through  a  traitor's  heart? 

6.  ^No  touching  tale  of  anguish  dear. 

Whereby  like  children  we  may  creep. 
All  trembling  to  each  other  near, 
And  view  each  other's  face,  and  weepT 

6.  Oh,  move  us — ^Thou  hast  power  to  movo— 
One  in  the  One  Beloved  to  be ; 
Teach  us  the  bights  and  depths  of  love: 
Give  Thine — ^that  we  may  love  like 
Theel  usa  bbowmino. 
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8HEPHSBD.   L.  IL 


m^^^^^^m 


Arranged  from  Kaeot  A  Bbza's  Pnlxns. 


I.  Thou, whom  my  soul  ad-mires  a  •  bore    AU  earthly  joy  and  earthly  love— Tell  me,  dear  Shepherd, 


I  do  Thy  sweetest  pastures 
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489.    LM. 

1.  Thou,  whom  my  soul  admires  above 
AU  earthly  joy  and  earthly  love- 
Tell  me,  dear  Shepherd,  let  me  know, 
Where  do  thy  sweetest  pastures  grow? 

2.  Where  is  the  shadow  of  that  rock, 
That  from  the  sun  defends  thy  flock  ? 
Fain  would  I  ^d  among  thy  sheep, 
Among  them  rest,  among  them  sleep. 

3.  Why  should  thy  bride  appear  like  one, 
That  turns  aside  to  paths  unknown  ? 
My  constant  feet  would  never  rove, 
Would  never  seek  another  love. 

4.  The  footsteps  of  thy  flock  I  see ; 
Thy  sweetest  pastures  here  they  be; 
A  wondrous  feast  thy  love  prepares. 
Bought  with  Thy  wounds,  ahd  groans  and 

tears. 

6.  His  dearest  flesh  He  makes  my  food. 
And  bids  me  drink  His  richest  blood ; 
Here  to  these  hills,  my  soul  would  come, 
Till  my  Beloved  leads  me  home. 

WATra 


490«    LIL 

My  Lord,  if  Thou  one  moment  leave, 
That  moment  I  from  Thee  depart, — 

Fall  into  sin,  Thy  Spirit  grieve. 
And  to  the  tempter  yield  my  heart 

0,  do  not  at  a  distance  stand. 
Or  from  my  helpless  soul  remove ; 

Trouble  and  sin  are  hard  at  hand, 
And  nought  can  save  me  but  Thy  love. 


f-F 


3.  Exposed  continually  to  shame. 

To  fiends,  and  men,  and  passion's  power: 
O  pluck  the  brand  from  out  the  flame, 
Or  turn  aside  the  fiery  hour. 

4.  I  feel  throughout  my  evil  day 

Temptation  intimately  near: 
Oh  could  I  without  ceasing  pray, 
And  sdways  watch,  and  alwajrs  feart 

6.  Jesus,  for  this  to  Thee  I  cry ; 

Upon  my  thirsty,  gasping  soul, 
Pour  out  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high, 
And  floods  o'er  all  the  desert  rolL 
c. 


4M.    LE 

1.  Jesus  I  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  All! 

How  can  I  love  Thee  as  I  ought! 
And  how  revere  this  wondrous  gift, 
So  fiur  surpassing  hope  or  thought  ? 

2.  0  earth  I  grow  flowers  beneath  His  feet, 

And  thou,  Osun,  shine  bright  this  dayl 
He  comes!     He  comes  I    O  Heaven  on 
earth  I 
Our  JesuB  oomes  upon  His  way. 

3.  He  comes  I     He  comes  1     The  Lord  of 

Hosts, 
Borne  on  His  throne  triumphantly  I 
We  see  Thee,  and  we  know  Thee,  Lord, 
And  yearn  to  shed  our  blood  for  Thee ! 

4.  Our  hearts  leap  up ;  our  trembling  song 

Grows  fainter  still ;  we  can  no  more ; 
Silence  I  and  let  us  wee|>— and  die 
Of  very  love,  while  we  adore. 

LTRA^OATB. 
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4S2t    L.  M. 

1.  JssusI  and  shall  it  ever  be, 

A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  Thee? 
Ashamed  of  Thee,  whom  angels  praise, 
Whose  glories  shine  through  endless  days? 

3.  Ashamed  of  Jesus  I  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star ; 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

2.  Ashamed  of  Jesus  I  that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend  I 
No;  when  I  blush — be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  Ilis  name. 

4.  Ashamed  of  Jesus  I  yes,  I  may, 
When  I  've  no  guilt  to  wash  away ; 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

5.  Till  then — nor  is  my  boasting  vain — 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain  I 
And  O  may  this  my  glory  be, 

That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  met 

GBIQO. 

493.    L  H. 

1.  Fai^.  hope,  and  charity,  these  three, 
Yet  is  the  greatest  charity ; 

Father  of  lights,  these  gifts  impart 
To  mine  and  every  human  heart 

2.  Faith,  that  in  prayer  can  never  fail, 
Hope,  that  o*er  doubting  must  prevail, 
And  charity,  whose  name  above 

Is  God's  own  name,  for  Grod  is  love. 

3.  The  morning  star  is  lost  in  light, 
Faith  vanishes  at  perfect  sight, 
The  rainbow  passes  with  the  storm, 
And  hope  with  sorrow's  fading  form. 

4.  But  charity,  serene,  sublime. 
Beyond  the  reach  of  death  and  time, 
Like  the  blue  sky's  all-abounding  space, 
Holds  heaven  and  earth  in  its  embrace. 

MOKTGOMEBT. 


494.    LE 

L  God  of  my  life^  whose  gracious  power 
Through  varied  deaths  my  soul  hati^  led. 
Or  tum'd  aside  the  fatal  hour, 
Or  lifted  up  my  sinking  head ; 

2.  In  all  my  ways  Thy  hand  I  own, 
Thy  Yulinp  providence  I  see ; 
Assist  mo  still  my  course  tp  run, 
And  still  direct  my  paths  to  Thee. 


3.  Whither,  0  whither  should  I  fly, 

But  to  my  loving  Saviour's  breast  I 
Secure  within  Thine  arms  to  lie, 
And  safe  beneath  Thy  wings  to  rest 

4.  I  have  no  skill  the  snare  to  shun. 

But  Thou,  0  Christ  my  wisdom  art; 
I  ever  into  ruin  run, 
But  Thou  art  greater  than  my  heart 

6.  Foolish,  and  impotent,  and  blind, 

Lead  me  a  way  I  have  not  known ; 
Bring  me  where  I  my  heaven  may  find — 
The  heaven  of  loving  Thee  alone. 

a  WESLEY. 

495.    LM. 

1.  How  high  Thou  art!    Our  songs  can  ofm 

No  music  Thou  couldst  stoop  to  hear ; 
But  still  the  Son's  expiring  groan 
Is  vocal  in  the  Father's  ear. 

2.  How  pure  Thou  art  I    Out  hands  are  dyed 

With  curses,  red  with  murder's  hue ; 
But  He  hath  stretched  His  hands  to  hide 
The  sins,  that  pierced  them,  from  Thy 
view. 

3.  How  strong  Thou  art  I    We  tremble  lest 

The  thunders  of  Thine  arm  be  moved; 
But  He  is  lying  on  Thy  breast, 
And  Thou  must  clasp  thy  Best-beloved  I 

4.  How  kind  Thou  art!      Thou  didst  not 

choose 
To  joy  in  Him  forever  so ; 
But  that  embrace  Thou  wouldst  not  lose 
For  vengeance,  didst  for  love  forego! 

6.  High  God,  and  pure,  and -strong,  and  kind  I 
The  low,  the  foul,  the  feeble,  spare ! 
The  brightness  in  His  Ihce  we  find, — 
Behold  our  darkness  only  there  I 

1IB&  BBOWNINa. 

49o«    Lt  H* 

1.  Thk  Word,  descending  IVom  above, 

Though  with  the  Father  still  on  high, 
Went  forth  upon  His  work  of  love. 
And  soon  to  lifers  last  eve  drew  nigh, 

2.  At  birth,  our  brother  He  became; 

Ever  Himself  as  food  He  gives ; 
To  ransom  us  He  died  in  shame ; 
As  our  reward,  m  bliss  He  lives. 

3.  0  saving  Leadef !  opening  wide 

The  gate  of  heaven  to  man  below  1 
(jbr  foes  press  on  froi»  every  side ; 
Thine  aid  supply,  Thy  strength  bestow, 

BBXYIABT. 
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I   shall  be -hold  Thy  bliss- ful  face,  And  stand  complete  in    righteous -ness. 


497.  LI. 

2.  This  life  *s  a  dream — an  empty  show; 
But  tlio  bright  world,  to  which  I  go, 
Hath  joys  substantial  and  sincere ; 
When  shall  I  wake,  and  find  me  there  ? 

3.  Oh  I  jrlorious  hour  I — Oh  I  blest  abode  I 
I  shall  be  near,  and  like  my  God; 
And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  control 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  souL 

4.  My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  ground, 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound ; 
Then  burst  tlie  chains,  with  sweet  surprise, 
And  in  my  Saviour's  imago  rise. 

WATia 

498.  1.1. 

1.  Kow  let  our  souls  on  wings  subUmo, 
Rise  from  the  vanities  of  time, 
Draw  back  the  parting  vail,  and  see 
The  glories  of  eternity. 

2.  Born  by  a  new  celestial  birth, 

Why  should  we  grovel  here  on  earth? 
Wliy  gn*asp  at  transitory  toys, 
So  near  to  heaven's  eternal  joys  ? 

3.  Shall  aught  beguile  us  on  the  road, 
When  we  are  Avalking  back  to  God? 
For  strangers  into  life  wo  como, 
And  dying  is  but  going  home. 

4.  Welcome,  Bweet  hour  of  full  discharge! 
That  sets  our  lonf^g  souls  at  large; 
Unbinds  our  chains,  breaks  up  our  cell ; 
And  gives  us  with  our  God  to  dwell. 


6.  To  dwell  with  God,  to  foel  His  love, 
Is  the  full  heaven  enjoyed  above ; 
And  the  sweet  expectation  now, 
Is  the  young  dawn  of  heaven  below. 

QIBBOSa 

499«    L*  Ma 

1.  "  We 'VB  no  abiding  city  here,** 

This  may  distress  the  worldly  mind; 
But  should  not  cost  a  saint  a  tear. 
Who  hopes  a  better  rest  to  find. 

2.  "  We  'vo  no  abiding  city  here,'* 

Sad  truth,  wore  this  to  be  our  home; 
But  let  this  thought  our  spirits  cheer, 
"  We  seek  a  city  yet  to  come." 

3.  "  We  've  no  abiding  city  hero,** 

Then  let  us  live  as  pilgrims  do ; 

Let  not  the  world  our  rest  appear, 

But  let  us  haste  from  all  below. 

4.  *•  We  *ve  no  abiding  city  here," 

We  seek  a  city  out  of  sights 
Zion  its  name — the  Lord  is  there- 
It  sliines  with  everlasting  light. 

6.  O  sweet  ^odo  of  peace  and  love. 

Where  pilgrims  freed  from  toil  are  bleatl 
Had  I  the  pinions  of  the  dove, 
I  'd  flee  to  Thee,  and  bo  at  rest 

6.  But  hush,  my  soul,  nor  dare  repine  I 
The  time  my  God  appoints  is  best: 
While  hero,  fb  do  His  will  be  mint; 
And  J9»  to  fix  my  time  of  rest 

KXLLT. 
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500.  L.H. 

U  I  SEND  the  joys  of  earth  ftwaj ; 
Away,  ye  tempters  of  the  mind, 
False  as  the  smooth,  deceitful  sea, 
And  empty  as  the  whistling  wind. 

2.  Yonr  streams  were  floating  mo  along, 
Down  to  the  gulf  of  dark  despair; 
And  while  I  listened  to  your  song,  [there. 
Tour  streams  had  e*en  conveyed  me 

3l  Lord,  I  adore  Thy  matchless  grace, 

Which  warned  mo  of  that  dark  abyss, 
Which  drew  me  from  those  treacherous 
And  bado  mo  seek  superior  blisa  [seas, 

4.  Now  to  the  shinini?  realms  above, 

I  stretch  ray  hands  and  glance  my  eyes ; 
O  for  tho  pinions  of  a  dove. 
To  bear  mo  to  tho  upper  skies  1 

fi.  There,  from  tlio  bosom  of  my  God, 
Oceans  of  endless  pleasure  roll; 
There  would  I  fix  my  last  abode, 
And  drown  tho  sorrows  of  my  soul. 
WATra 

501.  LM. 

1.  JWB:%  Thou  everlasting  King  t 
Accept  tlie  tribute  which  we  bring; 
Accept  tho  well-deserved  renown, 
And  wear  our  praises  as  Thy  crown. 

2.  Let  every  act  of  worship  bo 
Like  our  espousals,  Lonl,  to  Thee : 
Like  tho  dear  hour,  when  from  above 
Wc  first  received  Thy  pledge  of  love. 

3.  Tlie  gladness  of  that  happy  day  I 

Our  licarts  would  wish  it  long  to  stay ; 
Nor  let  our  faith  forsako  its  hold, 
Nor  comfort  sink,  nor  love  grow  cold. 

t.  Each  following  minute,  as  it  flies, 
Increase  Thy  praise,  improve  our  joys^ 
Till  wo  aro  raised  to  sing  Thy  name. 
At  the  great  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

WATTS. 

502.  1.1. 

L  As0C2n)  the  Saviour's  lofty  throne, 

Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand  sing; 
They  worship  Him  as  God  alone, 
And  crown  Ilim  everlasting  King. 

X  Approach,  ye  saints!  this  God  is  yours! 

'  Tis  Jesus  fills  the  throne  above: 

Ye  can  not  want,  while  God  endures ; 

Ye  can  not  (ail,  while  God  is  love. 

3.  Jesus,  Thou  everlasting  King! 

To  Thee  the  praise  of  heaven  belongs; 
11 


Yet  smile  on  us,  who  lain  would  bring 
Tho  tribute  of  our  humble  songa 

4.  Though  sin  defile  our  worship  here, 
We  hope  ere  long  Thy  face  to  view ; 
And,  when  our  souls  in  heaven  appear, 
We  '11  praise  Thy  name  as  angels  do. 

KELLT. 

503.  lh. 

1.  Lord,  when  I  quit  this  earthly  stage, 

Where  shall  I  fly,  but  to  Thy  breast? 
For  I  have  souglit  no  other  home ; 
For  I  have  learned  no  other  rest 

2.  I  can  not  live  contented  here, 

Without  some  glimpses  of  Thy  face ; 
And  heaven,  without  Thy  presence  tl^ro^ 
Will  bo  a  dark  and  tiresome  place. 

3.  When  earthly  cares  engross  the  day. 

And  hold  my  thou^liis  aside  from  Thee, 
The  shining  hours  otcHcerful  light 
Aro  long  and  tedious  years  to  me. 

4.  And  if  no  evening  visit  *s  paid 

Between  my  Saviour  and  my  soul, 
How  dull  the  night  I  how  sad  the  shadel 
How  mournfully  the  minutes  roll  I 

6.  My  God !  and  can  an  humble  child, 

Who  loves  Thee  with  a  flame  so  higb. 
Bo  ever  from  Thy  lace  exiled. 
Without  the  pity  of  Thine  eye  ? 

6.  Impossible! — for  Thine  own  hands 
Have  tied  my  heart  so  fast  to  Thee ; 
And  in  Thy  book  the  promise  stands, 
That  where  Thou  art,  Thy  friends  must  ba 

WATIB. 

504.  1.1. 

1.  My  God,  accept  my  early  rows, 
Like  morning  incense  in  Thy  house; 
And  let  ray  nightly  worship  rise, 
Sweet  as  the  evening  saciifice. 

2.  Watch  o'er  ray  lips,  and  guard  them,  Lord^ 
From  every  nish  and  hcedloFs  word ; 
Nor  let  my  feet  incline  to  tread 

Tho  guilty  path  where  sinners  lead. 

3.  0  may  tho  righteous,  when  I  stray, 
Smite  and  reprove  my  wand'ring  way! 
Their  gentle  words,  like  ointment  shed, 
Shall  never  bruise,  but  cheer  my  head. 

4.  When  I  behold  them  pressed  with  grie( 
A^W  cry  to  heaven  for  their  relief; 

And  by  my  warm  petitions  prove 
How  much  I  prize  their  laithful  love.    • 

WATO. 
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'5«5.    LB. 

8.  Loud  hallelujahs  to  Thy  name, 
Angols  and  Seraphim  proclaim : 
By  all  the  powers  and  thrones  in  hcayon 
Eternal  praise  to  Thee  is  given. 

8.  Apostles  join  the  glorious  throng, 
And  swell  the  loud,  triumphant  song : 
Prophets  and  martyrs  hear  the  sound, 
And  spread  the  hallelujahs  round. 

4  Glory  to  Thee,  0  God  most  high  I 
Father,  we  praise  Thy  majesty: 
The  Son,  the  Spirit  we  adore— 
One  Godhead,  blest  for  evermore. 

CONDEB. 

506.    LI. 

1.  Both  hoaven  and  earth  do  Tvvrship  Thee, 
Thou  Father  of  eternity! 

With  splendor  from  Thy  glory  spread. 
Are  heaven  and  earth  replenished. 

2.  To  Thco  all  angels  loudly  cry, 

The  heavens,  and  all  the  powers  on  high, 
The  apostles*  glorious  company. 
The  prophets'  fellowship  praise  Thee. 

3.  The  noble  and  victorious  host 

Of  martyrs  make  of  Thee  their  boast ; 
Tli(^  holy  church,  in  every  place 
Throughout  tho  earth  exalts  Thy  praise. 

4.  Prom  day  to  day,  0  Lord,  do  we 
Highly  exalt  and  honor  Thee :  • 
Thy  name  we  worship  and  adore, 

•      World  without  end,  for  evermore. 

ST.  AMBBOSB. 


507.    LM. 

1.  LoT  what  a  glorious  comer-stone 

The  Jewish  builders  did  refuse ; 
But  God  has  built  his  church  therein, 
In  spite  of  envy  and  the  Jews. 

2.  Great  God  I  the  work  is  all  divine, 

The  joy  and  wonder  of  our  eyes; 
This  is  the  day  that  proves  it  thine. 
The  day  that  saw  our  Saviour  rise. 

3.  Sinners,  rejoice,  and  saints,  be  glad; 

Hosanna,  let  bis  name  be  blest ; 
A  tliousand  honors  on  his  head. 
With  peace,  and  light,  and  glory  rest  t 
WAxra 

508.         Li   Mi 

1.  *T  IS  not  the  skill  of  human  art, 

Which  gives  me  power  my  God  to  know; 
The  sacred  lessons  of  the  heart 
Ck)me  not  from  instruments  below. 

2.  Iiove  is  my  teacher ;  He  can  tell 

The  wonders  that  He  learnt  abore: 
No  other  Master  knows  so  well ; 
'T  is  Love  alone  can  tell  of  Love. 

3.  Love  is  my  Master;  when  it  breaks, — 

The  morning  light,  with  rising  ray, 
To  Thee.  O  God !  my  spirit  wakes, 
And  Love  instincts  it  all  the  day. 

4.  And  when  the  gleams  of  day  retire, 

And  midniglit  spreads  its  dark  control, 
Love's  secret  whispers  still  inspire 
Their  holy  lessons  in  the  souL 
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Mi.    L.H. 

1.  Now  to  Uio  Lord  a  noblo  soog  I 
Awake^  my  soul !  awake,  my  tonguo  I 
Hosanna  to  th'  eternal  Name, 

And  all  His  boundless  iove  proclaim  I 

2.  See  where  it  shines  in  Jesus*  face, 
The  brightest  image  of  His  grace ; 
God,  in  ih3  ])erson  of  His  6od, 

Has  all  His  mightiest  works  outdone. 

3.  The  spacious  earth,  and  spreading  flood, 
Proclaim  the  wise  and  powerful  God; 
And  Thy  rich  glories  from  afar 
Sparkle  in  every  rolling  star. 

4.  But  in  His  looks  a  glory  stands, 
The  noblest  labor  of  Thine  hands : 
The  pleasing  lustre  of  His  eyes 
Oatsbines  the  wonders  of  the  skies. 

5.  Grace  I  *t  is  a  sweet,  a  charming  theme  ; 
My  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jesus*  name  I 
Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  the  sound; 

Yo  heavens,  reflect  it  to  the  ground  I 

6.  O  may  1  live  to  reach  the  place 
Where  He  unrcils  His  lovely  face  I 
Where  all  His  beauties  you  behold, 
And  sing  His  namo  to  harps  of  gold  I 

WATTa 


510.    LE 

1.  Of  all  the  joys  we  mortals  know, 

Jesus,  Thy  love  exceeds  the  rest; 
Love,  the  best  blessing  here  below, 
And  nearest  image  of  the  blest. 

2.  While  I  am  held  in  Thine  embrace, 

*     There's  not  a  thought  attempts  to  rare ; 
Each  smile  He  wears  upon  His  face 
Fixes,  and  charms,  and  ilres  my  love. 

3.  While  of  Thy  absence  we  complain, 

And  long,  and  weep,  in  all  we  do, 
There's  a  strange  pleasure  in  the  pain, 
And  tears  have  their  own  sweetness  too. 

4.  If  He  withdraws  a  moment's  space. 

He  leaves  a  sacred  pledge  behind ; 
Here  in  this  breast  His  image  stays. 
The  grief  and  comfort  of  my  mind. 

6.  When  roond  Thy  courts  by  day  I  rove, 

"^     Or  ask  the  watchman  of  the  night 

For  some  kind  tidings  of  my  Love, 

His  very  name  creates  delight. 

6l  Jesus,  my  God,  but  rather  come  I 

Our  eyes  would  dwell  upon  Thy  &ce; 
T  is  best  to  see  our  Lord  at  home, 
And  feel  the  presence  of  His  grace. 

WATTS. 


511.    LI. 

1.  From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ; 

Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongna 

2.  Eternal  are  Thy  mercies,  Lord ; 
Eternal  trutli  attends  Thy  word ; 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shora^ 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

WATTa 


512.   I.M. 

1.  What  equal  honors  shall  we  bring 

To  Thee,  O  Lord  our  God,  the  Lamb, 
When  all  the  notes  that  angels  sing 
Are  far  inferior  to  Thy  name  ? 

2.  Worthy  is  He  that  once  was  slain. 

The  Prince  of  Life,  who  groaned  and 
Worthy  to  rise,  and  live,  and  reign    [diec^ 
At  His  almighty  Father's  side. 

3.  Honor  immortal  must  be  paid, 

Instead  of  scandal  and  of  scorn ; 
While  glory  sliines  around  His  head. 
And  a  bright  crown  wtthout  a  thorn. 

4.  Blossingn  for  ever  on  the  Lamb, 

Who  bore  the  curse  for  wretched  men; 
Let  angels  sound  His  sacred  name, 
And  every  creature  say,  Amen. 

WATTa 


513.    LH. 

1.  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run ; 

His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  Bhor% 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2.  For  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  His  head ; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

3.  People  and  reahns  of  every  tongne    ' 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  nam& 

4.  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigna; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  His  chains; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  ble&t 

6.  Let  every  creature  rise,  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  their  King : 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  long  amen. 
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Anrnnged  by  L-  Mason. 
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1.  He  lives,  the  great  Redeemer  lives, What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives :  And  now,  before  His 
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Fa-ther,  Ood,  Pleads  the  foil  uTer  -  it     of  His  blood.Plcads  the  fall  mcr  -  it 


of  His  blood. 


I 


El^Si^illS 


511.    I.H. 

t.  Repeated  crimes  awake  our  fears, 

And  justioe  armed  with  frowns  appeani ; 
But  in  the  Saviour's  lovely  face, 
8i7eet  mercy  smiles,  and  all  is  peaca 

8.  Hence  then,  ye  black,  despairinj?  thoughts ; 
Above  our  fears,  above  our  faults, 
His  powerful  intercessions  rise, 
And  guilt  recedes,  and  terror  dies. 

4.  In  every  dark,  disti^ssful  hour, 
When  sin  and  Satan  join  their  power, 
Let  this  dear  hope  repel  the  dart, 
That  Jesus  boars  us  on  His  heart 

i.  Great  Advocate,  almighty  Friend  I 
On  Him  our  humble  hopes  depend; 
Our  cause  can  never,  never  fail, 
For  Jesus  pleads,  and  must  prevail. 

1III&  STSELB. 

515.    LH. 

1.  Obeat  (rod,  we  sing  that  mighty  hand, 
By  which  supported  still  we  stand; 
The  opening  year  Thy  mercy  shows; 
Lot  mercy  crown  it  till  it  close. 

5.  By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
Still  wo  are  guarded  by  our  Qod ; 
By  His  incessant  bounty  fed. 

By  His  unerring  counsel  lod. 

8.  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  wo  own; 
The  future,  all  to  us  unknown. 
We  to  Thy  guardian  care  commit, 
And  peaceful  leave  before  Thj  feet 


4.  In  scenes  exaltod  or  depressed. 
Be  Thou  our  joy,  and  Thou  our  rest ; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raiso^ 
Adored  through  all  our  changing  daya. 

6.  When  death  flhnll  interrupt  these  songa^ 
And  seal  in  silence  mortal  toni^ucs, 
Our  Helper,  God,  in  whom  wo  trust, 
In  better  worlds,  our  souls  shall  boast 

DODDIUDO& 

516.    I.  H. 

1.  TnB  deluge,  at  th'  Almighty's  call, 

In  what  impetuous  streams  it  foil  I 
Swallowed  the  mountains  in  its  rage, 
And  swept  a  guilty  world  to  hclL      ^ 

2.  Yet  Noah,  humble,  happy  saint, 

Surrounded  with  the  chosen  fow, 
Sat  in  his  ark  secure  from  fear, 
And  sang  tho  grace  that  stocrod  him 
through. 

3.  So  I  may  sing,  in  Jesus  safe, 

Wliilo  storms  of  vengeance  round  mo 
fall, 
Conscious  how  high  my  hopes  are  fired. 
Beyond  what  shakes  this  earthly  balL 

4.  Enter  thine  ark,  while  patience  waits, 

Nor  ever  quit  that  sure  retreat  I 
Tlien  tho  wide  flood,  which  buries  earth. 
Shall  waft  thee  to  a  Ciirer  seat. 

6.  Nor  wreck,  nor  ruin,  there  is  seen : 
There  not  a  wave  of  trouble  rolls ; 
But  tho  bright  rainbow  round  the  throno 
Seals  endless  lifo  to  all  their  souls. 

noDDRIDOS. 
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517.  LI. 

1.  O  Jesus  t  life-spring  of  the  soul  I 

Tho  Father's  Power,  and  Glory  bright  I 
Thee  with  the  angels  we  extol ; 

From  Thee  they  draw  their  life  and  light 

2.  Thy  thousand  thousand  hosts  are  spread, 

Embattled  o'er  the  azure  sky ; 
And  Thou  dost  lift  Tiiy  standard  dread, 
And  wave  the  mighty  cross  on  high. 

S.  Thou  in  that  sign  the  rebel  powers 

Didst  with  their  dragon  prince  expel ; 
And  hurl  them  from  the  heaven's  high 
towers, 
Down  like  a  thunderbolt  to  hell 

4,  Glory  to  Jesus,  who  returns 

In  pomp  triumphant  to  tho  sky, 
With  Thee,  0  Father,  and  with  Thee, 
O  Holy  Ghoet,  eternally. 

LTBA  CATH. 

518.  LI. 

L  Stakd  up,  my  soul,  shake  off  thy  fears, 
And  gird  the  gospel  armor  on ; 
March  to  the  gates  of  endless  joy, 
Where  Jesus,  thy  great  Captain  *s  gone. 

2.  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course; 

But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquished  foes; 
Thy  Jesus  nailed  them  to  the  cross, 
And  sung  the  triumph  when  He  rose. 

3.  Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on — 

Press  forward  to  the  heavenly  gate ; 
There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign, 

And  glittering  robes  for  conquerors  wait 

4.  There  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown ; 

And  triumph  in  almighty  grace, 
.    While  all  tho  armies  of  the  skies 

Join  in  my  glorious  Leadcrs's  praise. 

WATTa 

519.  LM. 

L  Awake  our  souls,  away  our  fears, 

Let  every  trembling  thought  bo  gone ; 
Awake  and  run  the  heavenly  race. 
And  put  a  cheerful  courago  on. 

2.  True,  't  is  a  straight  and  thorny  road 

And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint; 
But  they  forgpt  tho  mighty  God, 

That  feeds  tho  strength  of  every  samt: 

3.  The  mighty  God,  whose  matchless  power 

Is  ever  new  and  ever  younjr, 
And  firm  endures,  while  endless  years 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

4.  From  Thee,  tho  overflowing  springy 

Our  souls  shall  drink  a  fresh  supply, 

Willie  such  as  trust  their  native  strength 

Shall  melt  away,  and  droop,  and  die. 


6.  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  ^ir 

We  'II  mount  aloft  to  Thine  abode ; 
On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  fly, 
Hor  tiro  amid  the  heavenly  road. 

WATTBL 

520.  LH. 

1.  Tnon  art  the  Way;  and  ho  who  sighs^ 

Amid  this  starless  waste  of  woe, 
To  find  a  pathway  to  the  skies, 
A  light  from  heaven's  eternal  glow, 

2.  By  Thee  must  come.  Thou  Gate  of  love, 

Through  which  the  saints  undoubting 
trod. 
Till  &ith  discovers,  like  the  dove, 
An  ark,  a  resting-place  in  God. 

521.  LI. 

1.  Ip  on  our  daily  course  our  mind 
Be  set,  to  hallow  all  we  find, 

Now  treasures  still,  of  countless  pricey 
God  will  provide  fer  sacrifice. 

2.  Old  friends,  old  scenes,  will  lovelier  be, 
As  more  of  heaven  in  each  we  see ; 
Some  softening  gleam  of  love  and  prayer 
Shall  dawn  on  every  cross  and  care. 

3.  O  could  we  learn  that  sacrifice. 
What  light  would  all  around  us  rise  I 
How  would  our  hearts  with  wisdom  talk, 
Along  ILfo's  dullest,  dreariest  walk  I 

4.  The  trivial  round,  the  common  task, 
Will  furnish  all  we  ought  to  ask  ;^ 
Room  to  deny  ourselves,  a  road 

To  bring  us  daUy  nearer  God. 

522.  LH. 

1.  Whe»  Israel,  of  tho  Lord  beloved. 

Out  from  the  land  of  bondage  came^ 
Her  father*s  God  before  her  moved, 
An  awful  guide  in  smoke  and  flame. 

2.  By  day,  along  th'  astonished  lands, 

Tho  cloudy  pillar  glided  slow; 
By  night,  Arabia's  crimsoned  sands 
Returned  the  fiery  columu*s  glow. 

3.  Thus  present  still,  though  now  unseen, 

When  brightly  shines  the  prosperoofl 
day, 
Be  thoughts  of  Thee  a  cloudy  screen, 
To  temper  the  deceitful  ray  I 

4.  And,  O,  when  gathers  on  our  pa^. 

In  shade  and  storm,  the  frequent  nigfal^ 
Be  Thou,  long  suffering,  slow  to  wrat^ 
A  burning  and  a  shining  light  I 

•    WALTfiR  6C0TT. 
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VCNOA. 


1.    O  for  a  glanco  of  beaven-Ijr  day,  To  take  this  Btubborn  heart  .  a-way^And  thaw,  with 


beams  of  love  dinae.This  heart^this  frozen  heart  of  mine.  This  beart,this  frozen  heait  of  mine. 


I    I      I      t      t      J     ,,  I        I        I    I      )    I    I      I        J        I    J      I    I    f   -« 


523.  L.  H. 

2.  The  rocks  can  rond ;  the  earth  can  quake ; 
The  seas  can  roar ;  the  mountains  shake  : 
Of  feeling,  all  things  show  some  sign, 
But  this  unfeeling  heart  of  mine. 

3.  To  hear  the  sorrows  Thou  hast  felt, 
0  Lord,  an  adamant  would  melt : 
But  I  can  read  eacli  moving  lino, 

.And  nothing  moves  this  heart  of  mine. 

4.  Thy  judgments,  too,  which  devils  fear — 
Amazing  thought ! — unmoved  I  hear ; 
Goodness  and  wrath  in  vain  combine 
To  stir  this  stupid  heart  of  mine. 

6.  But  Power  Divine  can  do  tho  deed ; 
And,  Lord,  that  power  I  greatly  need  : 
Thy  Spirit  can  from  dross  refine, 
And  melt  and  change  this  heart  of  mine. 

HART. 

524.  L.M. 

1.  Jestb,  whose  glory's  streaming  rajrs, 

Though  duteous  to  Thy  high  command, 
Not  seraphs  view  with  open  face, 
But  veil'd  before  Thy  presence  stand ; — 

5.  How  shall  weak  eyes  of  flesh,  weigh'd  down 

With  sin,  and  dim  with  error's  night, 
Dare  to  behold  Thy  awful  throne, 
Or  view  Thy  unapproached  light  ? 

8.  Thy  golden  sceptre  from  above 

Beach  forth ;  lo  I  my  whole  heart  I  bow ; 
Say  to  my  soul, — "  thou  art  my  love, — 
My  chosen,  'midst  ten  thousand,  thou." 


4.  0  Jesus,  full  of  grace  I  the  sighs 
Of  a  sick  heart  with  pHy  view; 
Hark,  how  my  silence  speaks,  and  cries,— 
Mercy,  Thou  God  of  mercy,  show ! 

J.  WESLBT. 

525.    LJL 

1.  Oh  I  if  my  Lord  would  leave  tho  skies, 
Drost  in  tlie  rays  of  mildest  grace. 

My  soul  should  hasten  to  my  eyes 
To  meet  tho  pleasures  of  Ills  fiice. 

2.  In  vain  tho  tempter's  flattering  tongue, 
The  world  in  vain  should  bid  me  move, 
In  vain,  for  I  should  gaze  so  long, 

'Till  I  were  all  transformed  to  love.         • 

3.  Then,  mighty  God,  I'd  sing  and  say, 
What  empty  names  are  crowns  and  kings ; 
Amongst  them  give  these  worlds  away — 
Those  little  despicable  things. 

4.  I  wotf  d  not  ask  to  climb  the  sky, 
Nor  envy  angels  their  abode ; 

I  have  a  heaven  as  bright  and  high, 
In  tho  blest  vision  of  my  God. 

WATT3, 

526*    I.  Hi 

1.  AwAKB,  my  soul  I  lifl  np  thine  eyes; 
See  where  thy  foes  against  thee  rise^ 
In  long  array,  a  numerous  host ; 
Awake,  my  soul  I  or  thou  art  lost. 

2.  See  where  rebellious  passions  rage^ 
And  fierce  desires  and  lusts  engage  ; 
The  meanest  foe  of  all  the  train 

Has  thousand^  and  ten  thousands  slain. 
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3.  Thou  treadest  on  enchanted  ground ; 
Perils  and  snares  beset  thee  round ; 
Beware  of  all,  guard  every  part, — 
But  most  the  traitor  in  thy  heart. 

4.  Put  on  the  armor,  from  above, 

Of  heavenly  truth,  and  heavenly  love, 

The  terror  and  the  charm  repel, 

And  powers  of  earth,  and  powers  of  hell. 

MR&  BABBAULD. 

527.    Lr  I. 

1.  Tht  happy  ones  a  strain  begin : 

Dost  thou  not  Lord,  glad  souls 

Thy  cheerful  Spirit  dwells  within; 

We  feel  Thee  in  our  joyfulncss. 

2.  Our  mirth  is  not  afraid  of  Thee ; 

Our  life  rejoices  to  be  bright ; 
"We  would  not  from  our  gladness  flee, 
But  give  full  welcome  to  delight 

3.  Thou  wilt  not,  Lord,  our  smiles  deny : 

Dost  Thou  not  deem  them  of  rich  worth  ? 
Our  cheer  flows  on  beneath  Tliine  eye ; 
We  feel  accepted  in  our  mirth. 

^  We  turn  to  Thee  a  smiling  face. 
Thou  sendest  us  the  smile  again ; 
Our  joy,  the  richness  of  Thy  grace, — 
Thine  own,  the  cheer  of  this  glad  strain. 

T.  H.  GILL. 


528f    L  H. 

1.  Soft  be  the  gently  breathing  notes, 
That  sing  the  Saviour's  dying  love ; 
Soft  as  the  ev'ning  zephyr  floats, 
Soft  as  the  tuneful  lyres  above : 

X  Soft  as  the  morning  dews  descend, 
While  tlie  sweet  lark  exulting  soara^ 
So  soft  to  your  Almighty  Friend, 
Be  ev'ry  sigh  your  b(»om  pours. 

3.  Pure  as  the  sun's  enliv'ning  ray, 

Tliat  scatters  life  and  joy  abroad ; 
Pure  as  the  lucid  car  of  day, 

That  wide*  proclaims  its  Maker,  Qod. 

4.  True  as  the  magnet  to  the  pole. 

So  true  let  your  contrition  be — 
So  true  let  all  your  sorrows  roll 
To  Him,  who  bled  upon  the  tree. 

OOLLIEB. 

529.    L.n. 

1.  Whek  sins  and  fears  prevailing  rise. 
And  fainting  hope  almost  expires,    ' 
Jesus,  to  Thee  I  lift  mine  eyes — 
To  Thee  I  breathe  my  soul's  desires. 


2.  If  my  immortal  Saviour  lives, 

Then  my  immortal  soul  is  sure ; 
His  word  a  firm  fbundation  gives ; 
Hero  let  me  build,  and  rest  secureu 

3.  Hero  let  my  faith  unshaken  dwell ; 

Immovable  the  promise  stands ; 
Not  all  the  pou-'^rs  of  earth  or  hell 
Can  e'er  dissolve  the  sacred  bands. 

4.  Here,  0  my  snUl,  thy  trust  repose  I 

If  Jesus  is  for  ever  mine, 
Not  death  itself,  that  last  of  foes. 
Shall  break  a  union  so  divine. 

MRa  STSEL& 


530.    L.  M. 

1.  I  THIRST,  but  not  as  once  T  did. 

The  vain  delights  of  earth  to  share ; 
Tliy  wounds,  Immanuel,  all  forbid. 
That  I  should  seek  my  pleasure  there. 

2.  It  was  the  sight  of  Thy  dear  cross, 

First  weaned  my  soul  from  earthly  things; 
And  taught  me  to  esteem  as  dross 
The  mirth  of  fools,  and  pomp  of  kings. 

3.  I  want  that  grace  that  springs  from  Thee^ 

That  quickens  all  things  where  it  flow^ 
And  makes  a  wretched  thorn  like  me 
Bloom  as  the  myrtle,  or  the  rose. 

4.  For  sure,  of  all  the  plants  that  share 

The  notice  of  my  Father's  eye, 
None  proves  less  grateful  to  His  care, 
Or  yields  Him  meaner  fruit  than  I. 

COWPSB. 


531.    L.M. 

1.  Fountain  of  grace,  rich,  full,  and  f^ee^ 
What  need  I,  that  is  not  in  Thee  ? 
Full  pardon,  strength  to  meet  the  day, 
And  peace  which  none  can  take  away. 

2.  Doth  sickness  fill  the  heart  with  fear? 
'Tis  Rweet  to  know  that  Thou  art  near; 
Am  I  with  dread  of  justice  tried  ? 
'Tis  sweet  to  feel  that  Christ  hath  died. 

3.  In  life,  Thy  promises  of  aid 
Forbid  my  heart  to  be  afhsid ; 

In  death,  peace  gently  veils  the  eyes; 
Christ  rose,  and  I  shall  surely  rise. 

4..  0,  all-sufficient  Saviour!  be 
This  all-sufficiency  to  me ; 
Nor  pain,  nor  sin,  nor  death  can  harm 
The  weakest,  shielded  by  Thine  arm. 
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!I      now  bavo  found  a    -  bid-inj  rest,  For  which  I  loni^  was 
Thi^     18    the  place  where  ein,  no  moic,  And  death  and  hell  a 
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532.    I.M.   Peculiar. 

2.  Ho  whispers  me — "  I  'm  wholly  thine, 

And  thou  art  Mine  for  ever; 
Henceforth  nil  fear  and  doubt  resign, 

Confiding  in  My  favor  I 
Thy  ev'ry  want  shall  find  supply 

Ftoth  My  exhaustless  treasures ; 
I  '11  fill  thy  spirit  with  My  joy, 

The  pledge  of  endless  pleasures." 

3.  From  Jesus  and  His  love,  who  now, 

By  terrors  to  divide  me, 
My  great  and  many  sins  would  show  ? 

His  wounds  from  vengeance  hide  mo: 
My  sins  are  groat — I  'U  not  despair, 

Tiiough  conscience,  too,  arraigns  me. 
Nor  doubt  my  Saviour's  watchful  care — 

His  arm  of  lovo  sustains  me. 

4.  I  thank  Thee,  God's  beloved  Son, 

Thy  boundless  grace  adoring, 
Which  brought  Thee  from  Thy  glorious 
throne, 

Our  peaco  with  God  restoring. 
O  mako  my  heart  a  shrine,  where  peaco 

Shall  keep  her  constant  dwelling; 
Where  grateful  praise  shall  never  cease 

Abroad  Thy  glories  tolling. 

533.    LM. 

1.  Whrn  marshalled  on  the  nightly  plain. 
The  glittering  host  bestud  the  sky. 
One  star  alone,  of  all  the  train, 
Can  fix  the  sinner's  wandering  eye. 

9l  Hark  I  hark  1  to  God  the  chorus  breaks. 
From  every  host,  from  every  gem ; 


But  one  alone  the  Saviour  speaks — 
It  is  tho  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

3.  Onco  on  the  raging  seas  I  rodo, 

The  storm  was  loud,  the  night  was  dark; 
The  ocean  yawned,  and  rudely  blowed 
The  wind  that  tossed  my  foundering  bark. 

4.  Deep  horror  then  my  vitals  froze. 

Death-struck,  I  ceased  tho  tide  to  stem; 
When  suddenly  a  Stiir  arose — 
It  was  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

5.  It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  my  all; 

It  bade  my  dark  fbrebodinjrs  cease; 
And  through  tho  Rtorm,  and  danger's  thrall. 
It  led  mo  to  tho  i)ort  of  peace. 

G.  Now  safely  moored — vay  jwrils  o'er, 
I  '11  sing,  first  in  night's  diadem. 
For  ever  and  for  evermore, 
The  Star— tho  Star  of  Bethlehem  I 

U.  KIRKE  WUIT& 

531.    L.  M. 

1.  NoxB  loves  me,  Saviour,  whh  Tliy  lore, 

None  else  can  meet  such  needs  as  mine; 
0,  grant  me.  as  Thou  shalt  api)rovo, 
All  that  befits  a  child  of  Thina  I 

2.  Give  me  a  faith  shall  never  fiil, 

One  that  shall  always  work  by  love  ; 
And  then,  whatever  foes  assai), 
They  shall  but  higher  courage  move. 

3.  A  heart  thnt,  when  my  days  are  plad, 

May  never  from  Thy  way  decline, 
A  heart  that  loves  to  trust  in  Thee, 
A  patient  heart,  create  in  me  I 

GEOMAir. 
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535.    LI. 

1.  Though  sorrows  riso,  and  doners  roll 
In  waves  of  darkness  o*cr  my  soul ; 
Thoujfh  frionds  are  false,  and  love  decajs^ 
And  few  and  evil  are  my  days ; 
Tliou|?h  conscience,  fiercest  of  my  foes, 
Swells  with  remembered  giiilt  my  woes ; 
Yet  oven  in  nature's  utmost  ill, 
I  lovo  Thee,  Lord  1  I  lovo  Thee  still  I 

1.  Thoncrh  Sinai's  curse,  in  thunder  dread, 
Peals  o'er  mine  unprotected  head, 
And  memory  points,  with  busy  pain, 
To  irrace  and  mercy  ^ven  in  vain; 
Till  nature,  slirinkinp  in  the  strife, 
Wouhl  fly  to  hell  to  'scape  from  life; 
Thougli  ever}'  thought  has  power  to  kill, 
I  lovo  Thee,  Lord!  I  love  Theo  still! 

3.  O,  by  the  pangs  Thyself  hast  borne, 
Tlio  ruffian's  blow,  the  tyrant's  scorn ; 
By  Sinai's  curse,  whoso  dreadful  doom 
Was  buried  in  Thy  guiltless  tomb ; 
By  these  my  pangs,  whose  healing  smart 
Thy  grace  hath  planted  in  my  heart — 
t  know,  I  feel  Tliy  bounteous  will, 
Thou  lov'st  me,  Lord  I    Thou  lov'st  me  still. 


5S6.    LH. 

L  A  poor  way-faring  man  of  grief 

Ilath  often  crossed  mo  on  my  way, 
Who  sued  so  humbly  for  relief 
That  I  could  never  answer  nay. 

2.  I  had  no  power  to  ask  His  name, 
Whithgr  Ho  wont,  or  whence  He  came; 
Yet  there  was  something  in  His  eyo 
That  won  my  love,  I  knew  not  why. 

3.  Once  when  my  scanty  meal  was  spread, 

He  entered ;  not  a  word  He  spake ; 
Just  perishing  for  want  of  bread — 
I  gavo  Him  all ;  Ho  blessed  and  brake, 

4.  And  ate,  but  gavo  me  part  again: 
Mine  was  an  angel's  portion  then ! 
And  whilo  I  fed  with  eager  haste. 
The  crust  was  manna  to  my  tastol 

6.  I  spied  Him  whero  a  fountain  burst 

Clear  from  the  rock ;  His  strength  was 
gone; 
The  heedless  water  mocked  His  thirst: 
He  heard  it,  saw  it  hurrying  on. 

6L  I  mn  and  raised  tho  Sufferer  up ; 

Thrice  from  the  stream  He  drained  my  cup. 


Dipped,  and  returned  it  running  o^er; 
I  drank,  and  never  thirsted  morel 

1.  In  prison  I  saw  Him  next,  ,condemnod 
To  meet  a  traitor's  doom  at  mom ; 
The  tide  of  lying  tongues  I  stemmed. 
And  honored  Him  'mid  shame  and  sconL 

8.  My  friendship's  utmost  zeal  to  try, 
He  ask'd  if  I  for  Him  would  die  ? 

The  flesh  was  weak,  my  blood  ran  cbiil, 
But  the  free  spirit  cried,  "I  will!" 

9.  Then,  in  a  moment,  to  my  view, 

The  Stranger  started  from  disguise ; 
Tlie  tokens  in  His  hands  I  knew — 
My  Saviour  stood  before  my  eyes  I 

10.  He  spake,  and  my  poor  name  He  named: 
"  Of  Me  thou  hast  not  been  ashamed ; 
These  deeds  shall  thy  memorial  be ; 
Fear  not,  thou  didst  it  unto  Me  I" 

UONTGOMERT. 

537.    LM. 

1.  Abide  with  us,  the  evening  shades 

Begin  already  to  prevail. 
And  as  the  evening  twilight  fades. 
Dark  clouds  around  the  horizon  saiL 

2.  Abide  with  us,  and  still  unfold 

Thy  sacred  though  prophetic  lore, 
What  wond'rous  things  of  Jesus  told — 
Stranger,  we  thirst,  we  pant  for  m«a 

3.  0  stay  with  us,  and  still  converse 

Of  Him  that  late  on  Calvary  died — 
Of  Him  the  prophecies  rehearse — 
It  was  our  Friend  they  crucified. 

4.  Our  souls  are  faint,  our  hearts  are  cold, 

We  thought  that  Israel  He'd  restore; 

But  sweet  the  truths  Thy  lips  have  told 

And,  Stranger,  we  complain  no  more. 

6.  Thus  while  they  prayed,  at  their  request^ 
The  Stranger  Iwws  with  smile  divine ; 
Then  round  the  board  the  unknown  Gue0t| 
And  weary  travelers  recline. 

6.  Abide  with  us,  amaz'd  they  cried. 

As  suddenly,  while  breaking  bread, 
Their  own  lost  Jesus  met  their  eyes, 
With  radiant  glories  round  His  head  I 

*!,  Abide  with  us.  Thou  heavenly  Friend, 
Leave  not  Thy  followers  alone. 
The  sweet  communion  here  must  end— 
The  heavenly  Visitant  is  gone. 
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Une, 


I    I    I    I    I    ^  I    I    I 

1.  Come,  O  Thou  Ttbv  -  el  -  cr    uuknowu.'Wboiii  still 


m^^m 


,       I       '       I       I       I 
I    hold,  but  can  -  not   see, 

D.  c.  With  Thee  all  oigbt   I    mean  to  stay,  And    wrcs  -  tie   till    the  break  of   day. 


I    J  J  J  J  j;,;   J     I      J   J  J  V  J_j  J 


.3 


} 
My   com  -  pa  ■  ny    be  -  fore    is    gone,  And 


V" 


am    left 


a  -  lone  with  Thee : 
D.C. 


s=^^mit. 


It 


^> 


538.  I.M.   (Parll.)*      * 

2.  I  need  not  tell  Thee  who  I  am ; 

My  sin  and  misery  declare  ; 
Thyself  hast  call'd  mo  by  ray  name, 

Look  on  Thy  hands  and  read  it  there ; 
But  who,  I  ask  Thee,  \Cho  art  Thou  ? 
Tell  me  Thy  name,  and  tell  mc  now. 

3.  In  vain  Thou  strugglcst  to  pot  frco, 

I  never  will  unloose  my  hold ! 
Art  Thou  the  Man  that  died  for  me  ? 

The  secret  of  Thy  love  unfold: 
Wrestling,  1  will  not  let  Thoo  go, 
Till  1  Thy  name,  Thy  nature  know. 

4.  Wi!t  Thou  not  yet  to  mo  reveal 

Thy  now,  unutterable  name? 
Tell  me,  I  still  beseedi  Thee,  tell; 

To  know  it  now  resolved  I  am : 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  Thee  go, 
Till  I  Thy  name,  Thy  nature  know. 

C.  WESLET. 

539.  I.  M.   (Parts.) 

1,  Yield  to  mo  now,  for  I  am  weak, 

But  confident  in  self-despair; 
Speak  to  my  heart,  in  blessings  speak: 

Bo  conquer'd  by  my  instant  prayer: 
Speak,  or  Thou  never  hence  shalt  move, 
And  tell  me  if  Thy  name  bo  Love. 

2.  Tia  Love !  'tis  Love  1  Tliou  diedst  for  me ; 

I  hear  Thy  whisper  in  my  heart ; 
The  mornin'i  breaks,  the  shade ts  floe; 

Pure,  universal  Love  Thou  art : 
To  me,  to  all,  Thy  bowels  move — 
Thy  natore  and  Thy  name  is  Love. 

*  Genesis 


3.  My  prayor  hath    power  with  God;     the 
Unspeakable  I  now  receive ;         [grace 

Through  faith  I  see  Thee  face  to  face ;. 
I  see  Tlieo  face  to  face,  and  live  I 

In  vain  I  have  not  wept  and  strove; 

Thy  nature  and  Thy  name  is  Love. 


4.  I  know  Thee,  Saviour,  who  Thou  j 
Jesus,  the  feeble  sinnor^s  Friend : 
Nor  wilt  Thou  with  the  night  depart, 

But  stay  and  love  me  to  the  end : 
Thy  mercies  never  shall  remove ; 
Thy  nature  and  Thy  name  is  Love. 

C.  WESLET. 

540.    L  M.    (Port  I.) . 

1.  The  Sun  of  Righteousness  on  mo 

Hath  risen  with  healing  in  His  wings: 
Wither'd  my  nature's  strength,  from  Thee 

My  soul  its  life  and  succor  brings ; 
My  help  is  all  laid  up  above, 
Thy  nature  and  Thy  name  is  Love. 

2.  Contented  now,  upon  my  thigh 

I  halt,  till  life's  short  jouniey  end ; 
AH  helplessness,  all  weakness,  I 

On  Thoo  alone  for  strength  depend : 
Nor  have  I  power  from  Thee  to  movo: 
Thy  nature  and  Thy  name  is  Love. 

3.  Lame  as  I  am,  I  iakQ  the  prey ; 

Hell,  earth,  and  sin,  with  ease  overcome; 
I  leap  for  joy,  pursue  my  way. 

And,  as  a  bounding  hart,  fly  home, 
Through  all  eternity  to  prove 
Thy  nature  and  Thy  name  is  Love. 

a  WEBLBT. 
33:34—30. 
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51 1.  1. 1.    6  lines. 

1.  Jebus,  Thy  boundless  love  to  me 

No  thought  can  rexiehf  no  tongue  declare ; 
O  knit  my  thankful  heart  to  Thee, 

And  reign  witliout  a  rival  there : 
Thine  wholly,  Thine  alone,  I  am ; 
Be  Thou  alone  my  constant  flame. 

2.  O  grant  that  nothing  in  my  soul 

May  dwell,  but  Thy  pure  love  alone: 
O  may  Thy  love  possess  me  whole — 

My,  joy,  my  treasure,  and  my  crown : 
Strange  flames  Cir  from  my  heart  removCi 
My  every  act,  word,  thought,  bo  love. 

3.  Unwearied  may  I  this  pursue'; 

Dauntless  to  the  high  prize  aspire ; 
Hourly  within  my  soul  renew 

This  holy  flame,  this  heavenly  Are : 
And  day  and  night,  bo  all  my  caro 
To  guard  the  sacred  treasure  there. 

4.  In  suflTring  bo  Thy  love  my  peace ; 

In  weakness  be  Thy  love  my  power ; 
And  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 

Jesus,  in  that  important  hour. 
In  death,  as  life,  be  Thou  my  Guide, 
And  save  me,  who  for  mo  hast  died. 

C.   WESLEY. 

512.  I.  KL    6  lines. 

L  Mt  Saviour,  Thou  Tliy  love  to  mo, 

In  want,  in  pain,  in  shame,  hast  shown, 
For  me  upon  the  accursed  tree, 

Didst  by  Thy  precious  death  atone; 
Thy  death  upon  my  heart  impress. 
That  nothing  may  it  thence  erase. 

a.  0  that  I,  like  a  little  child. 

May  follow  Thee ;  nor  ever  rest 
Till  sweetly  Thou  hast  poured  Thy  mild 

And  lowly  mind  into  my  breast 
Oh  may  I  now  and  ever  be 
One  spirit,  dearest  Lord,  with  Thee  I 

3.  What  in  Thy  love  possess  I  not? 

My  Star  by  night,  my  Sun  by  day, 
My  spring   of  life   when  parched  with 
drought. 

My  wine  to  cheer,  my  bread  to  stay ; 
My  strength,  my  shield,  my  safe  abode, 
My  robe  before  the  throne  of  God. 

4.  From  all  eternity  with  love 

Unchangeable  thou  hast  me  viewed ; 
Ere  knew  this  beating  heart  to  move. 

Thy  tender  mercies  me  pursued. 
Ever  with  me  may  they  abide, 
And  dose  ma  in  on  every  side. 

C.   WSSLET. 


543.    I.  H.    6  lino. 

L  Now  I  have  found  the  ground  wherein 
Sure  my  soul's  anchor  may  remain ; 
The  wounds  of  Jesus,  for  my  sin. 

Before  the  world's  foundation  slain ; 
Whose  mercy  shall  unshaken  stay, 
When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  away. 


2.  0  Love,  thou  bottomless  abyss  I 

My  sins  are  swallowed  up  in  Thee; 
Cover'd  is  my  unrighteousness. 

From  condemnation  now  I  'm  free ; 
While  Jesus'  blood  through  eai1h  andskie^ 
Mercy,  free,  boundless  mercy  1  cries. 

3.  With  faith  I  plunge  me  in  this  sea. 

Here  is  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 
Hither,  when  hoU  assails,  1  flee. 

I  look  into  my  Saviour's  breast. 
Away,  sad  doubt,  and  anxious  fear  I 
Mercy  is  all  that 's  written  here. 


4.  Tho*  waves  and  storms  go  o'er  my  head, 
Tho'  strength,  and  health,  and  friends 
bo  gone ; 
Tho'  joys  be  withered  all,  and  dead ; 

Tiio'  every  comfort  be  withdrawn — 
Steadfast  on  this  my  soul  relies : 
Father,  Thy  mercy  never  die& 

IIOBAYIAV. 


514.    LH.    6  lines. 

1.  Thou  hidden  Source  of  calm  repose^ 
Thou  all-sufficient  Love  divine, 
My  help  and  refuge  from  my  foes. 

Secure  I  am  while  Thou  art  mine : 
And  lo  I  from  sin,  and  grief,  and  shame^ 
I  hide  me,  Jesus,  in  Thy  name. 


2.  Jesus,  my  all  in  all  Thou  art; 

My  rest  in  toil,  my  case  in  pain ; 
The  med'cine  of  my  broken  heart ; 

In  war,  my  peace;  in  loss,  my  irain; 
My  smile  beneath  the  tyrant's  frown ; 
In  shame,  my  glory  and  my  crown. 


3.  In  want,  my  plentiful  supply ; 

In  weakness,  my  almighty  power; 
In  bonds,  my  perfect  liberty  ; 

My  light  in  Siitan's  darkest  hour; 
In  grief,  my  jov  unspeakable ; 
My  life  in  dea&,  my  all  in  all. 

a  WXSLBT. 
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LOYIHG  KIVDHBBS.   L.  X. 


.  Awakc.roy  souUin  joyful  lays,  And  sing  thy  great  Recieemer's  praise;  He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me,IIis 


loving  kiiid-ness,  O  how  free !  Loving  kindness^Loving  kindness,  II  is  lov-ing  kindness,  O  how  free  * 


MidJA^ 


"m^ 


545.    L.H. 

2.  When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud, 
Has  gathered  thick  and  thunder'd  loud, 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood, 
His  loviug-kiadness,  0  bow  good  1 

3.  Often  I  feel  my  sinful  heart 
Prone  from  ray  J  esus  to  depart ; 

'      But  though  I  have  him  oft  forgot, 
His  loving-kindness  changes  not 

4.  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale, 
Soon  all  my  mortal  powers  must  fail; 

0  may  my  last  expiring  breath, 
His  loving-kindness  sing  in  death. 

6.  Then  let  mo  mount  and  soar  away 
To  the  briglit  world  of  endless  day ; 
And  sing,  with  rapture  and  surprise, 
His  loving-kindness  in  the  skies. 

*        IfEOLET. 

516.    LM. 

1.  Lord,  I  will  bless  Thee  all  my  days ; 

Thy  praise  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue; 
My  soul  shall  glory  in  Thy  grace, 
While  saints  rejoice  to  hear  the  song. 

2.  Gome,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me ; 

Let  every  heart  exalt  His  name; 

1  sought  tlio  eternal  God,  and  He 
Has  not  exposed 'my  hope  to  shame. 

3.  I  told  Him  all  my  silent  prrief, 

My  secret  groaning  reached  His  ears; 
He  gave  my  inward  pains  relief. 
And  calmed  the  tumult  of  my  feara. 


4.  His  holy  ongels  pitch  their  tents 

Around  the  men  who  serve  the  Lord; 
Oh,  foar  and  love  Him  all  His  saints, 
Accept  His  grace  and  trust  His  word. 

WATTa 

547.    LH. 

1.  Jesus,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone, 
He  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  upon; 
His  track  I  see,  and  I'll  pursue 
The  narrow  way  till  Him  I  view. 

2.  The  wTiy  the  holy  prophets  went, 
The  way  that  leads  from  banishment; 
The  King's  highway  of  hoHness, 

I  '11  go,  for  all  His  paths  are  peace. 

3.  Tliis  is  the  way  I  long  had  sought, 
And  mourned  because  I  found  it  not; 
My  grief  a  burden  long  had  been, 
Oppressed  with  unbelief  and  sin. 

4.  The  more  I  strove  against  their  power, 
I  sinned  and  stumbled  but  the  more ; 
Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, 

"  Come  hither,  soul,  I  am  the  way." 

5.  Lo!  glad  I  come,  and  Thou,  blest  Lamb^ 
Shalt  take  mo  to  Thee,  as  I  am :      . 
Nothing  but  sin  I  Tlipc  can  give; 
Kothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 

6.  Then  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round, 
What  A  dear  Saviour  I  have  found; 
I  '11  point  to  Thy  redeeming  blood, 
And  say,  "  Behold  the  way  to  God." 


PBAISB,    /OY,    OONFUOT,    BTO. 
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HIBIHG  SIAGE.   L.  K. 


Spiritual  Songs. 


1.  Hail,  sovereign  lore,  that  form'd  the  plan,  To  save  rebclhous,  sinful  man.  Hail,  matchJrs?.  free.e- 


^    V 


ter- nal  grace,  That  garemjr  soul    a    hid  -  ing-place,  That  gave  mv  mniI     a    hid  -  ingplacff. 


518.  I.H. 

1.  IIaii^  sov'reiprn  love,  that  formed  tho  plan 
To  save  rebellious,  ruin'd  man, 

Hail,  matchless,  free,  eternal  grace. 
That  gave  my  soul  a  hiding-place. 

2.  A^inst  the  God  that  rules  tho  skj 
I  fought,  with  weapons  lifted  high, 
I  madly  ran  tho  sinful  race. 
Regardless  of  a  hiding-place. 

3.  Yet  when  God's  justice  rose  in  view, 
To  Sinai's  burning  mount  I  flew  ; 
Keen  were  the  pangs  of  my  distress, — 
Tho  mountain  was  no  hiding-place. 

4.  But  a  celestial  voice  I  heard, 

A  bleeding  Saviour  then  appear^, 
Led  by  tho  Spirit  of  His  grace, — 
I  found  in  liim  a  hiding-place. 

5.  On  Him  the  weight  of  vengeance  fell, 
Tliat  else  had  sunk  a  world  to  hell ; 
Then,  0  my  soul,  for  ever  praiso 
Thy  Saviour  God,  thy  hiding-place. 

SPin.  80XGS. 

519.  L.H. 

1.  Mt  gracious  Lord,  I  own  Thy  right 

To  every  service  I  can  pay ; 
And  call  it  my  supremo  delight 
To  hear  Thy  dictates  and  obey. 

2.  "WTiat  is  my  being,  but  for  Theo. 

Ttssuro  support,  its  noblest  end? 
I  live  Thy  smiling  faco  to  see, 
And  servo  the  cause  of  such  a  iYiend. 


-?-jf-f- 


3.  I  would  not  breathe  for  worldly  joy, 

Or  to  increase  my  worldly  goiil, 
Nor  future  days  or  powers  employ 
To  spread  a  sounding  name  abroad. 

4.  *Tis  to  my  Saviour  I  would  live ; 

To  Ilira  who  for  my  ransom  died  ; 
Nor  could  tho  bowers  of  Eden  give 
Such  bliss  as  blossoms  at  Uis  side. 

a 

6.  His  work  my  hoary  ago  shall  bless, 
When  youthful  vigor  is  no  more ; 
And  my  last  hour  of  life  confess 
His  dying  love's  constraining  power. 

DODDRIDOB. 

S50.     I.  M. 

1.  Jesus  I  Thy  robe  of  righteousness 
My  beauty  is;  my  glorious  dross ; 
Mid  flaming  worlds,  in  this  arrayed, 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

2.  When  from  tho  dust  of  death  I  rise, 
To  claim  my  mansion  in  tho  skies, 
E'en  then  shall  this  be  all  my  plea — 
'*  Jesus  hath  lived  and  died  for  mo." 

8.  Tins  spotless  robe  tho  same  appears, 
When  ruinetl  nature  sinks  in  years; 
No  ago  can  chango  its  lovely  hue ; 
Its  glory  is  for  ever  new. 

4.  0  lot  the  dead  now  hear  Thy  voice ; 
Now  bid  Thy  banished  ones  rejoice ; 
"Their  beauty  this,  their  glorious  dress,— 
Jesus,  the  Lord,  our  righteousness. 

C  WESLET. 
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] .  AU  hail !  the  power  of  Jesus'  name !  Let  angels  prostrate  fall,  Bring  forth  the  royal  di-a-dem,  And 


of    all,  Bring  forth  the  roy-al    di  -  adem.  And  crown  Him  Lorn.      of  alL 


551.    CM. 

1.  All  liaill  the  power  of  Jesus'  name! 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall. 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  Ilim  Lord  of  all. 

2.  Crown  Him,  yo  mgming  stars  of  light, 

Who  fix'd  this  floating  ball ; 
Now  hail  the  strength  of  IsracVs  might,' 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alL 


3.  Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 

Who  from  His  altar  call ; 
Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alL 

4.  Ye  chosen  seed  of  IsraeVs  race, 

Ye  ransom'd  from  the  fall, 
Hail  Him,  who  saves  you  by  His  grace, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alL 


6.  Hail  Him,  ye  heirs  of  David's  lino, 
Whom  David,  Lord,  did  call ; 
The  God  incarnate !  Man  divine  I 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alL 


(5.  Sinners^  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall: 
Go,  spread  your  tropliies  at  His  feet, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alL 

7.  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  aU. 


8.  0  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 
We  at  His  feet  may  fall ; 
We  '11  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all 

DUKCAJi. 

552.    CM. 

1.  Arise,  my  soul,  my  joyful  powers, 

And  triumph  in  my  God  ; 
Awake,  my  voice,  and  loud  proclaim 
His  glorious  grace  abroad. 

2.  He  raised  me  from  the  deeps  of  sin. 

The  gates  of  gaping  hell; 
And  fixed  my  standing  more  securo  . 
Than  't  was  before  I  fell. 

3.  The  arms  of  everlasting  love 

Beneath  my  soul  He  placed; 
And  on  the  Rock  of  Ages  set 
My  slippery  footsteps  fast 

4.  The  city  of  my  blest  abode 

Is  walled  around  with  gram; 
Salvation  for  a  bulwark  stands 
To  shield  the  sacred  place. 

6.  Satan  may  vent  his  sharpest  sinte, 
And  all  his  legions  roar ; 
Almighty  mercy  guards  my  life, 
And  bounds  this  raging  power. 

6.  Arise,  my  soul  I  awake,  my  voice  I 
And  tunes  of  pleasure  sing; 
Loud  hallelujahs  shall  address 
My  Saviour  and  my  King. 

WATT& 
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£53.    C.B. 

2.  O  may  wo  over  hear  Thy  voice, 

In  mercy  to  us  Speak ; 
And  in  our  Priest  will  wo  rejoice, 
Thou  great  Melchisedec. 

3.  Our  Saviour  shall  bo  still  our  theme, 

While  in  this  world  we  stay; 
Wo  *U  sing  our  Jesus'  lovely  name, 
When  uU  things  else  decay. 

4.  When  we  appear  in  yonder  cloud, 

With  all  the  favored  throng, 
Then  will  we  sing  more  sweet,  rooro  loud, 
And  Chnet  shall  bo  our  song. 

MADAX'S  COLL. 


554.    CM. 

1.  Whex  God  revealed  Tlis  gracious  name, 

And  changed  my  mournful  state, 
My  rapture  seemed  a  pleasing  dream, 
The  grace  appeared  so  grreut 

2.  The  world  beheld  the  glorious  change, 

And  did  Thy  hand  confess; 
My  tongue  broke  out  in  unknown  strains. 
And  sung  surprising  grace. 

3.  "Great  is  the  work,"  my  neighbors  cried, 

And  owned  Thy  power  divine; 
"Great  is  the  work,"  my  heart  replied, 
**  And  be  the  glory  Thme." 

4.  The  Lord  can  clear  the  darkest  skies. 

Can  pive  ua  day  for  night; 
Make  drops  of  sacred  sorrow  rise 
To  rivers  of  delight 


5.  Let  those  that  sow  in  sadness  wait 

Till  the  fair  harvest  come ; 
They  shall  confess  their  sheaves  are  great. 
And  sliout  the  blessings  home. 

6.  Though  seed  lie  buried  long  in  dust, 

'T  will  not  deceive  their  hope ; 
The  precious  grain^an  ne'er  be  lost, 
For  graco  insures  the  crop. 

WATia 


555.    C.  I. 

1.  How  dread  are  thine  eternal  yeara^ 

0  everlasting  Lord  I 
By  prortrate  spirits  day  and  night 
Incessantly  adored! 

2.  Yet  I  may  love  thee  too,  0  Lord  I 

Almighty  as  Thou  art,   . 
For  Thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me^ 
The  love  of  my  poor  heart 

3.  No  earthly  father  loves  like  Thee, 

No  mother  half  so  mild 
Bears  and  forbears,  as  Thou  hast  done 
With  mo,  Thy  sinful  child. 


Only  to  sit  and  think  of  God — 

O  what  a  joy  it  is  I 
To  think  the  thought,  to  breathe  the 

Earth  has  no  higher  bliss  I 


5.  Father  of  JesnsI  love's  reward  I 
What  rapture  will  it  be. 
Prostrate  before  Thy  throne  to  lie, 
And  gaze  and  gaze  on  Thee  I 
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536.    C.H. 

2.  0 1  hast  tliou  felt  a*  Saviour's  lovo, 
That  fiamo  of  heavenly  birth  ? 
Then  let  thy  strains  melodious  prove, 
With  raptures  soaring^  far  above 
The  trifling  toys  of  earth. 

8.  Hast  found  the  pearl  of  price  unknown, 
That  cost  a  Siwiour's  blood  ? 
Heir  of  a  bright  celestial  crown, 
That  sparkles  near  th'  eternal  throne, 
0  sing  the  praise  of  God  I 

4.  Sing  of  the  Lnmb  that  once  was  slain 
That  man.rai{]jht  be  for^riven; 
Sing  how  He  broke  death's  bars  in  twain, 
Ascending  high  in  bliss  to  reign, 
The  God  of  earth  and  heaven. 


557.    CM. 

1.  SrNO,  yo  redeemed  of  the  Lord, 
Your  great  Dolivorer  sing, 
Pilgrims  for  Zion's  city  bound. 
Bo  joyful  in  your  King. 

%  A  hand  divine  shall  lead  you  on 
Through  all  the  blissful  road, 
Till  to  the  sacred  mount  you  rise, 
And  see  your  smiling  God. 


3.  Bright  garlands  of  immortal  joy 

Shall  bloom  on  every  head; 
"While  sorrow,  sighing,  and  distress 
Like  shadows,  all  are  fled. 

4.  March  on  in  your  Hedeeme-'s  strength; 

Pursue  His  footsteps  still ; 
And  let  the  prospect  cheer  j^our  eye, 
While  laboring  up  the  hiU. 

DODDUIDQK 

558.    C.  N. 

1.  Come,  yo  that  love  the  Saviour's  name, 

And  joy  to  make  it  known, 
Tlie  Sovereign  of  your  hearts  proclaim. 
And  bow  before  His  throne. 

2.  Behold  your  King,  your  Saviour  crowned 

With  glories  all  divine ; 
And  tell  the  wondering  nations  round, 
How  bright  those  glories  shine. 

3.  When  in  His  earthly  courts  we  view 

The  beauties  of  our  King, 
Wo  long  to  lovo  as  angels  do. 
And  with  their  voice  to  sing. 

4.  0  for  the  day,  the  glorious  day  I 

When  heaven  and  earth  shall  raise, 
With  all  their  powers,  the  raptured  lay. 
To  celebrate  Thy  praisa 

1IHS.STEBUL 
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559.    C.E 

i.  Com,  let  08  lift  our  joyfol  eyes 
Up  to  the  courts  above, 
And  smile  to  see  our  Father  there^ 
Upon  a  throne  of  love. 

3.  Kow  we  may  bow  before  His  feet. 

And  venture  near  the  Lord ; 

Ko  fiery  cherub  guards  His  seat, 

Nor  double-flaming  sword. 

3.  The  peaceful  gates  of  heavenly  l^Uss 

Are  opened  by  the  Son ; 
High  let  us  raise  our  notes  of  praise, 
And  reach  th'  almighty  throne. 

4.  To  Thee,  ten  thousand  thanks  we  bring, 

Great  Advocate  on  high, 

And  glory  to  th'  eternal  King, 

Who  lays  His  anger  by. 

WATTS. 

X        5o0t    Ci  Ml 

L  Ye  lands  and  isles  of  every  sea^ 
Rejoice — the  Saviour  reigns ; 
His  word,  like  fire,  prepares  His  way. 
And  mountains  melt  to  plains. 

2.  His  presence  sinks  the  proudest  hills. 
And  makes  the  valleys  rise ; 
The  humble  soul  enjoys  His  smiles. 
The  haughty  sinner  dies. 

3w  The  heavens  His  rightful  power  proclaim ; 
The  idol-gods  around 
Fill  their  own  worshippers  with  shame. 
And  totter  to  the  ground. 

^  Adoring  afigels  at  His  birth 
Make  the  Redeemer  known ; 
Thus  shall  He  come  to  judge  the  earth, 
And  angels  guard  His  throne. 

5.  His  foes  shall  tremble  at  the  sight, 

And  hills  aad  seas  retire ; 
His  children  take  their  unknown  flight, 
And  leave  the  world  on  flra 

6.  The  seeds  of  joy  and  glory  nwn, 

For  s^^Qts  in  darkness  here, 
Shall  rise  and  ^ring  in  worlds  unknown, 
And  a  rich  harvest  bear. 

WATTS. 

561.    CM. 

!•  HosAKif  A  to  the  Prince  of  light. 
That  clothed  Himself  in  clay ; 
Entered  the  iron  gates  of  death, 
And  tore  the  bars  away. 

S.  See  how  the  Conqueror  mounts  alof^ 
And  to  His  Father  flies, 
12 


With  scars  of  honor  in  His  flesh, 
And  triumph  in  His  eye& 

3.  There  our  exalted  Saviour  reigns^ 

And  scatters  blessings  down ; 
Our  Jesus  fills  the  middle  seat 
Of  the  celestial  throne. 

4.  Raise  your  devotion,  mortal  tongaes^ 

To  reach  His  bless'd  abode ; 
Sweet  be  the  accents  of  your  songs 
To  our  incarnate  God. 

5.  Bright  angels,  stnke  your  loudest  stringy 

Your  swee^st  voices  raise ; 
Let  heaven,  and  all  created  things, 
Sound  our  Immanuers  praise. 

WATTi 

562.  C.B. 

1.  0  FOR  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

My  dear  Redeemer's  praise— 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  His  grace  I 

2.  My  gpracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  honors  of  Thy  name. 

3.  Jesus  1  the  name  that  calms  our  fean^ 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease  ; 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears ; 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4.  He  breaks  the  power  of  reigmng  sin ; 

He  sets  the  prisoner  free ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  dean; 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

0.  WBBLIT. 

563.  C.H. 

1.  I'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 

Or  to  defend  His  cause ; 
Maintain  the  honor  of  Uis  word, 
The  glory  of  His  cross. 

2.  Jesus,  my  God ! — I  know  His  name-r 

His  name  is  all  my  trust  ; 
Nor  will  He  put  my  soul  to  shame^ 
Nor  let  my  hope  bo  lost 

3.  Firm  as  His  throne,  His  promise  stands^ 

And  He  can  well  secure 
What  I've  committed  to  His  hands, 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

4.  Then  will  He  own  my  worthless  name^ 

Before  His  Father's  face, 

And  in  the  new  Jerusalem 

Appomt  my  soul  a  place. 

WATIBL 
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M4.   CM. 

2»  A  oload  of  witnesses  aroand 
Hold  thee  in  full  survey ; 
Forget  tht  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3.  *Ti8  Uod's  all-animating  voice, 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high ; 
'  Tis  His  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

4.  That  prize  with  peerless  glories  bright, 

Which  shall  new  lustre  boast, 
When  victor's    wreaths   and   monarch's 
gems 
Shall  blend  in>  common  dust 

6.  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  Thee, 
Have  I  my  race  begun ; 
And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  Thy  feet 
1^11  lay  my  honors  down. 

DODDKIDOE. 

M5.    CI. 

1.  Bibb,  0  my  soul — ^pursue  the  path 
By  ancient  worthies  trod  ; 
Aspiring,  view  those  holy  men, 
Who  lived  and  walked  with  God. 

1.  Though  dead,  they  speak  in  reaaon^s  ear, 
And  in  example  live ; 
Their  faith,  and  hope,  and  mighty  deeds, 
StiU  fresh  instruction  give. 

t.  *T  was  through  the  LamVs  most  precious 
blood. 
They  conquered  ^ery  foe; 


To  His  almighty  power  and  grace, 
Their  crowns  of  life  they  owe. 

4.  Lord,  may  I  ever  keep  in  view 
The  patterns  Thou  hast  given, 
And  ne'er  forsake  the  blessed  road 
That  led  them  safe  to  heaven. 

NEEDHAK. 

5M.    C.E 

1.  All  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross  ? 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb  ? 
And  shall  I  foar  to  own  His  cause^ 
Or  blush  to  speak  His  name? 

2.  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease  ? 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize^ 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas  ? 

3.  Are  there  no  foes  lor  me  to  face? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  graoe^ 
To  h4p  me  on  to  God? 

4.  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign ; 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord ; 
I  '11  bear  the  toil«  endure  the  paio, 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 

6.  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war. 
Shall  conquer,  though  they  die ; 
They  view  the  triumph  from  afar, 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 

6.  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise^ 
And  all  Thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies-* 
The  glory  shall  be  Thine.        watts. 
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Hin  -  der    me     not,     ye    much-loved  saints  I  For      I    must     go    \7ith  you. 
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M7.    C.H. 

S.  Through  floods  and  flames,  if  Jesus  leads, 
1 11  follow  whore  He  goes ; 
Hinder  me  notl — sliall  be  my  cry, 
Though  earth  and  hell  oppose. 

3.  Through  duty,  and  through  trials,  too, 
I  'U  go  at  His  command ; 
Hinder  me  not,  for  I  am  bound 
To  my  Immauuel's  land. 

4L  And  when  my  Saviour  calls  me  home, 
Still  this  my  cry  shall  be— 
Hinder  me  not — oome,  welcome  death  I 
I  'U  gladly  go  with  Thee. 

BTLAKD. 


568.    CM. 

L  Alas,  whaA  hourly  dangers  rise! 
What  snares  beset  my  way  I 
To  heaven  O  let  me  lift  mine  eyes, 
And  hourly  watch  and  pray. 

2.  How  oft  my  mournful  thoughts  complain, 
And  melt  in  flowing  tears  1 
My  weak  resistance  I — ah,  how  vain  I 
How  strong  my  foes  and  fears  1 

3u  O  gracious  God  1  in  whom  I  live, 
My  feeble  efforts  aid; 
Help  me  to  watch,  and  pray,  and  strive. 
Though  trembling  and  afraid. 

4,  Increase  my  faith — ^increase  my  hope, 
When  foes  and  fears  prevail ; 
And  bear  my  fiunting  spirit  up, 
Or  soon  my  strength  will  fail 


0  keep  me  in  Thy  heavenly  way, 

And  bid  the  tempter  flee ; 
And  let  me  never,  never  stray 

From  happiness  and  Thee. 

ICBS.  STXELBL 


5<t.    CI. 

» 

1.  Throuoh  all  the  changing  scenes  of  lift^ 

In  trouble,  and  in  joy. 
The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

2.  Of  His  deliverance  I  will  boast, 

Till  all,  who  are  distressed, 
*  From  my  example  comfort  take^ 
And  charm  their  griefi  to  rest 

3.  Oh  I  magnify  the  Lord  with  me^ 

With  me  exalt  His  name; 
When  in  distress  to  Him  I  called. 
He  to  my  rescue  came. 

4.  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 

The  dwellings  of  the  just ; 
Deliverance  He  affords  to  all 
Who  on  His  succor  trust 

6.  Oh  I  make  but  trial  of  His  love ; 
Experience  will  decide- 
How  blest  are  they,  and  only  they, 
Who  in  His  truth  confide. 

6.  Fear  Him,  ye  saints!  and  ye  will  then 
Have  nothing  else  to  fear; 
Make  ye  His  service  your  delight- 
He  'U  make  yo^  wants  His  carOL 
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1  Amazing  grace!  howsweet  the  sound  That  saved  a  wretch  like  me, 


' '  j        I  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found.Was  blind,  but  now  I  see,  j  Was  biind,but  now  I  see.       Was 
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blind,  but  now     I       see,      I  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  fountiU  VVas  blind,  but^now  faiee. 
Canaan's  hap  -  py     shore.  Then  xoe  shall  meet   at     Jestu*/cet,  Shalt  meet  to  part  no   more. 
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£70.    &H. 

3.  T  was  graoe  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear, 
And  grace  my  fears  relieved : 
How  precious  did  that  grace  appeir, 
The  hour  I  first  believed! 

3.  Through  many  dangers,  toils,  aod  snares^ 

I  have  already  come ; 
'T  is  grace  has  brought  me  safe  thus  Eu, 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

4.  The  Lord  has  promised  good  to  me, 

His  word  my  hope  secures ; 
He  will  my  shield  and  portion  be, 
As  long  as  life  endures. 

6.  Yes,  when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall  &il, 
And  mortal  life  shall  cease, 
I  shall  possess,  within  the  vail, 
A  life  of  joy  and  peace. 

6.  The  earth  shall  soon  dissolve  like  snow, 
The  sun  forbear  to  shine ; 
But  &od,  who  call'd  me  here  below. 
Will  be  for  ever  mine. 

VBWTON. 


571.    CM. 

1.  Come,  let  us  join  our  songs  of  praise 

^o  our  ascended  Priest ; 
He  entered  heaven,  with  all  our 
Engraven  on  His  breast 

2.  Below  He  washed  our  guilt  away 

By  His  atoning  blood; 
Now  He  appears  before  the  throne^ 
And  pleads  our  cause  with  Grod. 

3.  Clothed  with  our  nature  still.  He  knows 

The  weakness  of  our  frame, 
And  how  to  shield  us  from  the  foes 
Whom  He  Himself  overcame. 

4.  Nor  time,  nor  distance,  e*er  shall  quenoh 

The  fervor  of  His  love ; 
For  us  He  died  in  kindness  here, 
For  us  He  lives  above. 

6.  0  may  we  ne^er  forget  His  grace. 
Nor  blush  to  bear  His  name; 
Still  may  our  hearts  hold  &st  His  faiths 
Our  lips  His  praise  prochiim. 

OAXPBSLL^B  OOLU 
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572.    CM. 

L  Saltation  I  Ohl  the  joyfUl  sound; 
*T  18  pleasure  to  our  ears; 
A  sovereign  balm  for  eyerj  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

S.  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 
At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay ; 
But  we  arise,  by  grace  divine,    . 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 

3.  Salvation  I — ^let  the  echo  fly 
^    The  spacious  earth  around ; 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 


573.    CM. 


WATia 


1.  TbBKB  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood 

Drawn  fiom  Immanuel's  veins; 
And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2.  The  djring  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day  ; 
And  there  may  I,  as  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3.  Dear,  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4.  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Bedeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shaU  be,  tiU  I  die. 

6.  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
When    this    poor,    lisping,    stammering 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave.  [tongue 

CX)WPER. 

574.    C.  I. 

1.  To  our  Bedeemer's  glorious  name 

Awake  the  sacred  song  I 
O,  may  His  love— immortal  flame — 
Tune  every  heart  and  tongue. 

2.  His  love  what  mortal  thought  can  reach  I 

What  mortal  tongue  display  1 
Imagination's  utmost  sj^tch 
In  wonder  dies  away. 

3.  Dear  Lord,  while  we,  adoring,  pay 

Our  humble  thanks  to  Thee, 
May  eveiy  heart  with  rapture  say, 
"The  Saviour  died  for  me." 

4.  O,  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme 

Fill  every  heart  and  tongue, 
Tin  strangers  love  Thy  charming  name, 
And  join  the  sacred  song. 

HBaSTKBLB. 


575.    C.  I. 

1.  Awake,  my  heart,  arise,  my  ton^e^ 

Prepare  a  tunefUl  voice  ; 
In  Goii,  the  life  of  all  my  joys, 
Aloud  will  I  rejoice. 

2.  *T  is  He  adorned  my  naked  soul, 

And  made  salvation  mine ; 
Upon  a  poor,  polluted  worm 
He  makes  His  graces  shine. 

3.  And,  lest  the  shadow  of  a  spot 

Should  on  my  soul  be  found, 
He  took  the  robe  the  Saviou^  wrought^ 
And  cast  it  all  around. 

4  How  fSar  this  heavenly  robe  exceeds 
.What  earthly  princes  wear  I 
These  ornaments,  how  bright  they  shine  I 
How  white  the  garments  are  I 

6.  The  Spirit  wrought  my  faith,  and  love^ 
And  hope,  and  every  grace ; 
But  Jesus  spent  His  life  to  work 
The  robe  of  righteousness. 

6.  Strangely,  my  soul,  art  thou  arrayed, 
By  the  great  sacred  Three  I 
In  sweetest  harmony  of  praise. 
Let  all  thy  powers  agree. 

WATTB. 


576.    CI. 

1.  Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 

With  angels  round  the  throne ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongue^ 
But  all  their  joys  are  oneu 

2.  "Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 

«To  be  exalted  thus;" 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 
"  For  He  was  slain  for  us." 

3.  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honor  and  power  divine ; 
And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  giire^ 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  thine. 

4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky, 
And  au-,  and  earth,  and  seas. 
Conspire  to  lift  Thy  glories  high. 
And  speak  Thine  endless  praise. 

6.  The  whole  creation  join  in  one^ 
To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne^ 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

▼Am. 
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577.  CM. 

2.  Let  elders  worship  at  His  feet, 
The  church  adore  around, 
With  vials  ftill  of  odors  sweet, 
And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

8.  Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once  waa  slain, 
Be  endless  blessings  paid ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy,  remain 
For  ever  on  Thy  head. 

4.  Thou  hast  redeemed  our  souls  with  blood, 
Hast  set  the  prisoners  free, 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  Gk>d, 
And  we  shall  reign  with  Thee. 

6.  The  worlds  of  nature  and  of  grace 
Are  put  beneath  Thy  power ; 
Then  shorten  these  delaying  days, 
And  bring  the  promised  hour. 

WATTS. 

578.  C.H. 

1.  My  Saviour  I  my  ahnighty  Friend  I 

When  I  begin  Thy  praise. 
Where  will  the  growing  numbers  end — 
The  numbers  of  Thy  grace? 

2.  Thou  art  my  everlasting  trust; 

Thy  goodness  I  adore ; 
And  since  I  knew  Thy  graces  first, 
I  speak  Thy  glories  more. 

3.  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 

Of  the  celestial  road  ; 
And  march,  with  courage,  in  Thy  strength, 
To  see  my  Father-God. 

4.  When  I  am  filled  with  sore  distress 

For  some  surprising  Bin, 


I  '11  plead  Thy  perfect  righteousness, 
And  mention  none  bui  Thine. 

6.  How  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell 
The  vict'ries  of  my  King  I 
My  soul,  redeemed  irom  sin  and  hell, 
Shall  Thy  salvation  sing. 

6.  Awake,  awake,  my  tuneful  powers  I 
With  this  delightful  song, 
1 11  entertain  the  darkest  hours, 
Nor  think  the  season  long. 

WATXa 

579.    CI. 

1.  Plunged  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair, 

We  wretched  sinners  lay, 
Without  one  cheerful  beam  pf  hope, 
Or  spark  of  glimmering  day. 

2.  With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  graoe 

Beheld  our  helpless  grief; 
He  saw,  and — 0  amazing  level— 
He  ran  to  our  relief. 

3.  Down  from  the  shining  seata  above, 

With  joyful  haste  He  fled, 
Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh, 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4.  0  for  this  love  let  rocks  •ndvhills 

Their  lasting  silence  break ; 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongfues 
The  Saviour's  praises  speak. 


5.  Angels!  assist  our  mighty  joys; 
Strike  all  your  harps  of  gold : 
But  when  you  raise  your  highest  notes, 
His  love  can  ne'er  be  told. 

WATIB. 
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580.    CeH. 

2.  Knowledge,  alas,  't  is  all  in  rain, 

And  all  in  vain  our  fear; 
Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  reign, 
If  love  be  absent  there. 

3.  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  sings, 

When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease ; 
T  *is  this  shall  strike  our  joyful  strings, 
In  the  sweet  realms  of  bliss. 

4*  Before  we  quite  forsake  our  daj^ 
Or  leave  this  dark  abode, 
The  wings  of  love  bear  us  away, 
To  see  our  smiling  Qod. 

WATTB. 

SSI.    CM. 

1.  Come,  shout  aloud  the  Father's  grace, 

And  sing  the  Saviour's  love ; 
Soon  shall  you  join  the  glorious  theme, 
In  loftier  strains  above. 

2.  God,  the  eternal,  mighty  God, 

To  dearer  names  descends ; 
Calls  you  His  treasure  and  His  joy, 
His  children  and  His  friends. 

3.  Ky  Father,  God!  and  may  these  lips 

Pronounce  a  name  so  dear  ? 
Not  thus  could  heaven's  sweet  harmony 
Delight  my  listening  ear. 

4.  Thanks  to  my  God  for  every  gift 

His  bounteous  hands  bestow ; 
And  thanks  eternal  for  that  love 
Whence  all  those  comforts  flow. 

HIGINBOTHJLlL 


582.  CE 

1.  Lord!  't  is  an  infinite  delight 

To  see  Thy  lovely  face, 
To  dwell  whole  ages  in  Thy  sight, 
And  feel  Thy  vital  rays. 

2.  While  the  bright  nation  sounds  Thypraioi 

From  each  eternal  hill, 
Sweet  odors  of  exhaling  grace, 
The  happy  region  fill. 

3.  Thy  love  a  sea  without  a  shore. 

Spreads  life  and  joy  abroad — 
Oh,  't  is  a  heaven  worth  dying  for, 
To  see  a  smiling  God ! 

4.  Show  me  Thy  face,  and  I  '11  away 

From  all  inferior  things ; 
Speak  Lord,  and  here  I  quit  my  clay, 
And  stretch  my  airy  wing&     WATm 

583.  CH. 

1.  Jesus — ^the  name  high  over  all,         • 

In  hell,  or  earth,  or  sky — 
Angels  and  men  before  it  fkll, 
And  devils  fear  and  fly. 

2.  Jesi]9— the  name  to  sinners  dear, 

The  name  to  sinners  given — 

It  scatters  all  their  guilt  and  fear ; 

It  turns  their  hell  to  heaven. 

3.  Oh  that  a  dying  world  might  know 

The  glory  of  His  name ; 
My  voice  shall  His  salvation  show, 
And  cry—"  Behold  the  Lamb!" 

4.  Happy,  if  with  my  latest  breath 

I  may  but  gasp  His  name ; 
Proclaim  His  love,  and  'cry  in  deaths 
"  Behold,  behold  the  Lamb  I" 
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MBS.  STEELE. 

585.    CM. 

1.  0  GOULD  I  find,  from  day  to  day, 
A  ncurnoHa  to  my  Ood, 
Then  would  my  hours  glide  sweet  away, 
While  loaning  on  His  word. 

9.  Ix)rd,  I  d('sire  with  Thee  to  live 
Anew  from  day  to  day, 
In  JoyH  the  world  can  never  g^ve, 
Nor  over  tfiko  away. 

$.  Blest  JcRui,  come,  and  rule  my  heart, 
And  make  me  wholly  Thine, 
That  I  may  never  more  depart, 
Nor  grieve  Thy  love  divine. 


4.  Tfcns,  tin  EST  last,  eipirlnr  bmth. 
iLj  coooaes*  ill  aiort : 
And  when  my  frame  di*5t-  Ires  in  death. 
My  soul  Fhni!  love  Thee  rDcre. 

HAKTFdKO  SELfiCnoSr. 


58C    CI 

1.  Fbou  Thee,  my  God.  my  joys  diall  natb, 

Ani  rnn  ctemaJ  ronndA, 

Beyond  the  limits  of  the  skie^ 

And  all  created  bounds. 

2.  The  holy  triumphs  of  my  soul 

Shall  death  itself  outbrave, 

Leave  dull  mortality  behind, 

And  lly  beyond  the  grave. 

3.  There,  where  my  blessed  Jesus  reigiifl^ 

In  heaven's  unmeasured  space, 
ni  Hpend  a  long  eternity 
In  pleasure  and  in  praise. 

4.  Millions  of  years  my  wondering  eyes 

Sliall  o  er  thy  beauties  rove, 
And  endless  ages  I'll  adore 
The  glories  of  Thy  leva 

6.  My  Saviour,  every  smile  of  Thine 
Shall  fresh  endearments  bring, 
And  thousand  tastes  of  new  delight 
From  ail  Thy  graces  spring. 

6.  Haste,  my  Beloved,  fetch  my  soul 
Up  to  Thy  blest  abode ; 
Fly,  for  my  spirit  longs  to  see 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

WATia 
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587.  C.I. 

1.  ]£t  God,  mj  portion^  and  mj  love, 
My  everlasting  all, 
I've  nonoLbut  Thee  in  heaven  above^ 
Or  on  this  eartlily  ball 

3.  In  vain  the  bright,  the  burning  sun 
Scatters  his  feeble  light; 
'  T  is  thy  sweet  beams  create  my  noon— 
If  thou  withdraw,  't  is  night. 

3.  And  while  upon  my  restless  bed 
Through  midnight  hours  I  roll, 
If  my  Redeemer  shows  His  head, 
T  is  morning  with  my  souL 

4  To  Thee  I  owe  my  wealth  and  friends, 
My  health  and  safe  abode ; 
Thanks  to  Thy  name  for  meaner  things, 
But  they  are  not  my  God. 

6.  Were  I  possessor  of  the  earth, 
And  called  the  stars  my  own, 
Without  Thy  graces  and  Thyself 
I  were  a  wretch  undone. 

G.  Let  others  stretch  their  arms  like  seaa^ 
And  g^rasp  in  all  the  shore, 
Grant  me  the  visits  of  Thy  fiice, 
And  I  desire  no  more. 

WATTS. 

588.  CM. 

1.  Thb  bird  let  loose  in  Eastern  skies, 

Returning  fondly  home, 
Ko*er  stoops  to  earth  her  wing,  nor  flies 
Where  idler  warblers  roam. 

2.  But  high  she  shoots  through  air  and  light, 

Above  all  low  delay, 
Where  nothing  earthly  bounds  her  flight, 
Kor  shadow  dims  her  way. 

3.  6o  grant  me,  Lord,  from  every  snare 

Of  sinful  passion  free. 
Aloft  through  faith's  serener  air 
To  hold  my  course  to  Thee. 

4  No  sin  to  cloud,  no  lure  to  stay 
My  soul,  as  home  she  springs; 
Thy  sunshine  on  her  joyful  way, 
Thy  freedom  in  her  wings. 

MOORK 


589.    C.H. 

Tht  home  is  with  the  humble,  Lordl 
The  simplest  are  the  best; 

Thy  lodging  is  in  child-like  hearts; 
Thou  makest  there  Thy  rest 


2.  Dear  Comforter  I  Eternal  Lovef 
If  Thou  wilt  stay  with  me. 
Of  lowly  thoughts  and  simple  ways 
I  '11  build  a  house  for  Thee. 

8.  Who  made  this  beating  heart  of  mine 
But  Thou,  my  heavenly  Guest? 
Let  no  one  have  it,  then,  but  Thee, 
And  let  it  be  Thy  rest 

LTEA  GATE. 


*•    Ct  Ml 


1.  My  Saviour,  let  me  hear  Thy  voice 

Pronounce  the  word  of  peace. 
And  all  my  warmest  powers  shall  join 
To  celebrate  Thy  grace. 

2.  With  grentle  smiles  call  me  Thy  child, 

And  speak  my  sins  forgiven ; 
The  accents  mild  shall  charm  my  ear 
Like  the  sweet  harps  of  heaven. 

3.  Cheerful,  wherever  Thy  hand  shall  lead, 

The  darkest  path  I 'U  tread; 
Cheerful  I'll  quit  these  mortal  shores^ 
And  mingle  with  the  dead. 

i.  When  dreadful  guilt  is  done  away, 
No  other  fears  we  know ; 
That  hand  which  scatters  pardons  down 
Shall  crowns  of  life  bestow. 

DOI>DBIDa& 

591.    C.H. 

1.  Unite,  my  roving  thoughts,  unite, 

In  silence  soft  and  sweet ; 
And  thou,  my  soul,  sit  gently  down 
At  thy  great  Sovereign's  feet 

2.  Jehovah's  awful  voice  is  heard, 

Yet  gladly  I  attend ; 
For  lo  I  the  everlasting  Gkxl  , 
Proclaims  Himself  my  Friend. 

3.  Harmonious  accents  to  my  soul, 

The  sounds  of  peace  convey ; 
The  tempest  at  His  word  subsidefl. 
And  winds  and  seas  obey. 

4.  By  all  its  joys,  I  charge  my  heart 

To  grieve  His  love  no  more ; 
But,  charm'd  by  melody  divine, 
To  give  its  follies  o'er. 

IX)DDBZDO& 
DOXOLOQT.     0.  M. 

Praise,  honor,  to  the  Father  be, 

Praise  to  His  only  Son ; 
PraiBO  to  the  Spirit  Paraclete^ 

While  ocaseless  ages  run. 
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5t2.    C  I. 

1.  O  FOR  the  happy  days  gone  by, 

When  love  ran  smooth  and  free, 
Days  when  my  Spirit  so  enjoy'd 
More  than  earth's  liberty  I 

2.  0  for  the  times  when  on  my  heart 

Long  prayer  had  never  pall'd — 
Times  when  the  ready  thought  of  God 
Would  come  when  it  was  caird  I 

3.  Then  when  I  knelt  to  meditate, 

Sweet  thoughts  came  o'er  my  soul, 
Countless,  and  bright,  and  beautiful, 
Beyond  my  own  control. 

4  0  who  hath  lock'd  those  fountains  up? 
Those  visions  who  hath  stay'd? 
What  sudden  act  hath  thus  transformed 
My  sunshine  into  shade  7 


6.  This  flreezing  heart,  0  Lord  I  this  will 
Dry  as  the  desert  sajid, 
Good  thoughts  that  will  not  come,  bad 
thoughts 
That  come  without  command, — 

6.  A  faith  that  seems  not  faith,  a  hope 
That  cares  not  for  its  aim, 


A  lovfi  that  none  the  warmer  grows 
At  Jesus'  blessed  name ; — 

7.  If  this  drear  change  be  Thine,  O  Lord  1 

If  it  bo  Thy  sweet  will, 
Spare  not,  but  to  the  very  brim 
The  bitter  chalice  fill. 

8.  But  if  it  hath  been  sin  of  mine, 

O  show  that  sin  to  me, 
Not  to  get  baok  the  sweetness  lost^ 
But  to  make  peace  with  Thee. 


9.  One  thing  alone,  dear  Lord  I  I  dread- 
To  have  a  secret  spot 
That  separates  my  soul  from  Thee, 
And  yet  to  know  it  not 

10.  But  if  this  weariness  hath  oome 

A  present  from  on  high, 
Teach  me  to  find  the  hidden  wealA 
That  in  its  depths  may  lie. 

11.  So  in  this  darkness  I  can  learn 

To  tremble  and  adore, 
To  sound  my  own  vile  nothingness, 
And  thus  to  love  Thee  more. 

12.  0  blessed  be  this  darkness  then, 

This  deep  in  which  I  lie, 
And  blessed  be  all  things  that  teach 
God's  dread  Supremacy !         txvbm. 


PRAISE,    JOY,    CONFLICT,    ETC. 
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5«S.    CH. 

1.  O  JesttsI  Light  of  ail  below  t 

Thou  FouDt  of  life  and  fire  I 
Surpassing  all  the  joys  we  know, 
Ah  that  we  can  desire : 

2.  0  Jesus  I  Thou  the  beautjr  art 

Of  angel  worlds  above ; 
Thj  name  is  music  to  the  heart, 
Enchanting  it  with  lova 

3.  Poor  souls  I  that  know  not  how  to  love  ; 

They  feel  not  Jesus  near; 
And  they  who  know  not  how  to  love 
Still  less  know  how  to  fear. 

4.  The  majesty  of  God  ne^er  broke 

On  them  like  fire  at  night, 
Flooding  their  stricken  souls,  while  they 
Lay  trembling  in  the  light 

5.  Stay  with  us,  Lord,  and  with  Thy  light 

Blume  the  soul's  abyss ; 
Scatter  the  darkness  of  our  night. 
And  fill  the  world  with  bliss. 

LTBA  CATH. 


594.    CI. 

L  Glort  to  God  I  whoso  witness-train, 
Those  heroes  bold  in  feith, 
Could  smile  on  poverty  and  pain, 
And  triumph  even  in  death. 

3.  O,  may  that  faith  our  hearts  sustein. 
Wherein  they  fearless  stood, 
When,  in  the  power  of  cruel  men, 
They  poured  their  willing  blood. 

3.  God,  whom  we  serve,  our  God,  can  save. 

Can  damp  the  scorching  flame. 
Can  build  an  ark,  can  smooth  the  wave, 
For  such  as  love  his  name. 

4.  Lord  I  if  thine  arm  support  us  still 

With  its  eternal  strength, 
We  shall  o'ercome  the  mightiest  ill, 
And  conquerors  prove  at  length. 


5t5*    C«  St 

1.  Deab  Friend,  whose  presence  in  the  hoi^. 
Whose  gracious  word  benign 
Could  once,  at  Cana*s  wedding  feast, 
Change  water  into  wine, 

3.  Come,  visit  us  I  and  when  doU  work 
Grows  weary,  line  on  line. 


Revive  our  aouls,  and  let  us  see 
Life's  water  turned  to  wine. 

3.  Gay  mirth  shall  deepen  into  joy, 

Earth's  hopes  grow  half  divine, 
When  Jesus  visits  us,  to  make 
Life's  water  glow  as  wine. 

4.  Tlie  social  talk,  the  evening  fire. 

The  homely  bouseliold  shrine, 
Grow  bright  with  angel  visits,  when 
The  Lord  pours  out  the  wine. 

6.  For  when  self-seeking  turns  to  love. 
Not  knowing  mine  nor  thine. 
The  miracle  again  is  wrought. 
And  water  turned  to  wina 

J.  F.  CLABKB. 


5Mt     Ct  M( 

1.  Dear  Jesus!  ever  at  my  side. 

How  loving  must  Thou  be 
To  leave  Thy  home  in  heaven  to  guard 
A  little  child  like  me. 

2.  Thy  beautiful  and  shining  face 

I  see  not,  though  so  near  ; 
The  sweetness  of  Thy  soft  low  voice 
I  am  too  deaf  to  hear. 

3.  I  can  not  feel  Thee  touch  my  hand 

With  pressure  light  and  mild. 
To  check  me,  as  my  mother  did 
When  I  was  but  a  child. 

4.  Bat  I  have  felt  Thee  in  my  thoughts 

Fighting  with  sin  for  me ; 
And  when  my  heart  k>ves  God,  I  know 
The  sweetness  is  from  Thee. 

6.  And  when,  dear  Saviour  I  I  kneel  down 
Morning  and  night  to  prayer, 
Something  there  is  within  my  heart 
Which  tells  me  Thou  art  there. 

6.  Yes  I  when  I  pray,  Thou  prayest  too—' 
Thy  prayer  is  idl  for  me; 
But  when  I  sleep,  Thou  sleepest  not^ 
But  watchest  patiently. 


DOZOLOOT.     C.  M. 

To  God  the  Father,  glory  be, 
'  And  to  Hiq^  only  Son ; 
The  same,  0  Holy  Ghost!  to  Thee^ 
While  ceaseless  ages  run. 
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OHBISTIAK    EXPSBIEKGB. 


OUABDIAH.   ex. 


A.  Bbow*. 


1.  Hjr  God,  tbe  ipring of  all  mjr  joyt,  Tbe   life  of  my   de  -   lights,  Tbe   glo-ry   of  my 


m^m-n^^^^^ 


bright-est  days.  And  com  •fort  of    my      nights,  And  com  •  fort  of    my      nights. 


597.    C  M. 

1.  Mt  God!  the  spring  of  all  my  joys, 

Theiife  of  my  delights, 
The  glory  of  my  brightest  days. 
And  comfort  of  my  nightSi 

2.  In  darkest  shades  if  He  appear, 

My  dawning  is  begun  I 
He  is  my  soul's  sweet  morning  star, 
And  He  my  rising  sun. 

8.  The  opening  heavens  around  me  shine 
With  beams  of  sacred  bliss, 
While  Jesus  shows  His  heart  is  mine, 
And  whispers,  "  I  am  His  I" 

4.  Ky  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay 
At  that  transporting  word, 
Bun  up  with  joy  the  shining  way, 
T'  embrace  my  dearest  Lord. 

6.  Fearless  of  hell,  and  ghastly  death, 
I  'd  break  through  every  foe; 
The  wings  of  love,  and  arms  of  faith, 
Should  bear  me  conqueror  through. 
WAira 


596i    Ct  Mt 

1.  Do  not  I  love  Thee,  0  my  Lord? 

Behold  my  heart  and  see ; 

And  turn  the  dearest  idol  out 

That  dares  to  rival  Thee. 

2.  Is  not  Thy  name  melodious  still 

To  mine  attentive  ear  ? 
Doth  not  each  pulse  with  pleasure  bound, 
My  Saviour's  voice  to  hear? 


3.  Haat  Thou  a  lamb  in  all  Tliy  flock 

I  would  disdain  to  feed  ? 
Hast  Thou  a  foe  before  whose  face 
I  fear  Thy  cause  to  plead? 

4.  Would  not  my  heart  pour  forth  its  blood 

In  honor  of  Thy  name  ? 
And  challenge  the  cold  hand  of  death 
To  damp  th'  immortal  flame? 

6.  Thou  knowest  I  love  Thee,  dearest  Lord; 
But  0 1  I  long  to  soar 
Far  from  the  sphere  of  mortal  joys, 
And  leam  to  love  Thee  more. 

DODORIDG& 

599*    Gi  M« 

1.  Deabbst  of  all  the  names  above, 

My  Saviour  and  my  God, 
Who  can  resist  Thy  heavenly  love^ 
Or  trifle  with  Thy  blood? 

2.  *Tia  by  the  merits  of  Thy  death 

Thy  Father  smiles  again ; 
*Tis  by  Tliine  interceding  breath 
The  Spirit  dwells  with  men. 

3.  Till  God  in  human  flesh  I  see, 

My  thoughts  no  comfort  find ; 
The  holy,  just,  and  sacred  Three 
Are  terrors  to  my  mind. 

4.  But  if  Immanuel's  Ace  appear, 
^       My  hope,  my  joy,  begin ; 

His  name  foi^ids  my  slavish  fear; 
His  grace  removes  my  sin. 

6.  While  Jews  on  their  own  law  rely, 
And  Greeks  of  wisdom  boast, 
I  love  th'  incarnate  mystery, 
And  there  I  fix  my  trust        wathil 


PBAISK,    JOT,    COKFLICT,    KTC. 


189 


V*  Ml 


1.  O  BOW  the  thought  of  God  attracts 
And  draws  the  heart  from  earth, 
And  sickens  it  of  passing  shows 
And  dissipating  mirth  I 

S.  God  only  is  the  creature^s  home, 
Though  long  and  rough  the  road; 
Yet  nothing  less  can  satisfy 
The  love  that  longs  for  God. 

S.  O  utter  but  the  name  of  God 
Down  in  your  heart  of  hearts, 
And  see  how  from  the  world  at  onoe 
All  tempting  light  departs. 

4.  A  trusting  heart,  a  yearning  eye. 

Can  win  their  way  above ; 
If  mountains  can  be  moved  by  fiuth. 
Is  there  less  power  in  love? 

5.  How  little  of  that  road,  my  soul  t 

How  little  hast  Thou  gone! 
Take  heart,  «nd  let  the  thought  of  God 
«  Allure  thee  further  on. 

6.  Dole  not  thy  duties  out  to  God, 

But  let  thy  hand  bo  free ; 
Look  long  at  Jesus ;  His  sweet  blood. 
How  was  it  dealt  to  Thee? 

T.  The  perfect  way  is  hard  to  flesh ; 
It  is  not  hard  to  love ; 
If  thou  weri  sick  for  want  of  God 
How  swiftly  wouldst  thou  moye! 

FABBB. 

fiOl.    C.  E 

L  O  siKNEB,  bring  not  tears  alone^ 
Or  outward  form  of  prayer, 
But  let  it  in  thy  heart  be  known 
That  penitence  is  there. 

1.  To  smite  the  breast,  the  clothes  to  rend, 
God  asketh  not  of  thee ; 
Tbj  secret  soul  Ho  bids  thee  bend 
In  true  humility. 

S.  O,  let  ns,  then,  with  heartfelt  grie^ 
Draw  near  UDto  our  God, 
And  pray  to  Wm  to  grant  relief 
And  stay  the  liflod  rod. 

4.  O  righteous  Judge,  if  Thou  wilt  deign 
To  grant  us  what  we  need, 
We  pray  for  time  to  turn  again, 
And  grace  to  turn  indeed. 

BBBTIABT. 


<02.    CE 

1.  0  OITT  of  gifts  I    0  grace  of  fiuthl 

My  God  I  how  can  it  be 
That  Thou,  who  hast  discerning  love^ 
Shouldst  give  that  gift  to  me? 

2.  How  many  hearts  thou  mightst  have  had 

More  innocent  than  mine! 
How  many  souls  more  worthy  far 
Of  that  sweet  touch  of  Thine  I 


3.  Ah,  grace  t  into  unlikeliest  hearts 

It  is  thy  boast  to  come, 

The  glory  of  thy  light  to  find 

In  darkest  spots  a  home. 

4.  The  crowd  of  cares,  the  weightiest  cross^ 

Seem  trifles  less  than  light — 
Earth  looks  so  little  and  so  low 
When  faith  shines  full  and  bright 

5.  0,  happy,  happy  that  I  am  I 

If  thou  canst  be,  0  faith. 
The  treasure  that  thou  art  in  life. 
What  wilt  thou  be  in  death  ? 

LTBA  GATE. 


Wtft      Ci  fflt 

0  dearest  Lamb,  take  Thou  my  heart  I 
Where  can  such  sweetness  be, 

As  I  have  tasted  in  Thy  love, 
As  I  have  found  in  Thee? 


2.  If  there's  a  fervor  in  my  soul, 
And  fervor  sure  there  is, 
Now  it  shall  be  at  thy  control, 
And  but  to  serve  Thee  rise. 


3.  If  love,  that  mildest  flame  can  rest 
In  hearts  so  hard  as  mine, 
Come,  gentle  Saviour  to  my  breast, 
Its  love  shall  all  be  Thine. 


4  Now  the  gay  world  with  treacherous  art 
Shall  tempt  thy  heart  in  vain 
I  have  conveyed  away  that  heart, 
Ne'er  to  return  again. 


*Tis  heaven  on  earth  to  taste  His  love^ 
To  feel  His  quickening  grace, 

And  all  the  heaven  I  hope  above. 
Is  but  to  see  His  &ce. 

MORATXAV. 
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OBTOSyiLLS.   C. 


Trovab  Habtihos. 
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Majestic  sweetnesa  sits  enthroned  Upon  the  Saviour's  brow;  Bib  head  with  radiant 
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glo  -  ries  crowned,  His  lips  with  g^race  o'er-flow, 


lips  with  grace  o-er-flow. 


5.15=^ 


604.    C.  H. 

2.  No  mortal  can  with  Him  compare, 

Among  the  sons  of  men ; 
Fairer  is  He  than  all  the  fair 
Who  fill  the  heavenly  traia 

3.  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distress. 

And  flew  to  my  relief; 
For  me  He  bore  the  shameful  cross. 
And  carried  all  my  grief. 

4.  To  Him  I  owe  mj  life  and  breath, 

And  all  the  jo^s  I  have ; 
He  mokes  me  triumph  over  death. 
And  saves  me  from  the  grave. 

6.  To  heaven,  the  place  of  His  abode. 
He  brings  my  weary  feet, 
Shows  me  the  glories  of  mv  '"•kI, 
And  makes  my  joys  com^  e  \ 

6.  Since  from  His  bounty  I  receive 
Such  proofs  of  love  divine. 
Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give, 
Lord  I  they  should  all  be  thine. 

B.   BfTSNMSTT. 

MS.    C.  I. 

1.  Jksus  t  I  love  Thy  charming  name, 
T  is  music  to  mine  ear ; 
Fain  would  I  sound  it  out  so  loud, 
That  earth  and  heaven  should  hear. 

t.  Yes  1 — Thou  art  precious  to  ray  soul, 
My  transport  aud  my  trust ; 
Jewels,  to  l1ioe,  are  goilty  toys. 
And  gold  is  sordid  dust 


5.  All  my  capacious  powers  can  wish, 

In  Thee  doth  richly  zneet ; 
Kot  to  mine  eyes  is  light  so  dear, 
Nor  friendship  half  so  sweet 

4.  Thy  grace  still  dwells  upon  my  hearty 
And  sheds  its  fragrance  there ; — 
The  noblest  balm  of  all  its  wounds. 
The  cordial  of  its  care. 

6.  m  speak  the  honors  of  Thy  name. 

With  my  last  lab'ringbreath ; 
Then,  speechless,  clasp  Thee  in  mine  ann^ 
The  antidote  of  death. 

noDDaiDos. 


1.  To  Thee,  my  Shepherd,  and  my  Lord, 

A  grateful  song  I'll  raise ; 
O  let  the  humblest  of  Thy  flock 
Attempt  to  speak  thy  praise. 

2.  My  life,  my  joy,  my  hope,  I  owe 

To  Thine  amazing  love ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  comforts  here^ 
And  nobler  bliss  above. 

8.  To  Thee  my  trembUng  spirit  ffies» 
With  sin  and  gri^^ppress'd ; 
Thy  gentle  voice  dispels  my  fean. 
And  lulls  my  cares  to  rest 

4.  Lead  on,  dear  Shepherd  1— led  hj  Thm, 
No  evil  shall  I  fear; 
Soon  shall  I  reach  Thy  fold  above, 
And  praise  Thee  better  there. 

HioaiiraonuM. 


PRAISE,    JOY,    CONPLICT,    ETC. 
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«07.    CI. 

1.  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesns  Boondfl 

In  a  believer's  earl 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  awaj  his  fear. 

2.  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 
T  is  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  for  the  weary,  rest 

3.  By  Thee,  my  prayers  acceptance  gain, 

Although  with  sin  defiled; 
Satan  accuses  me  in  vain, 
And  I  am  owned  a  child. 

4.  Jesus !  my  Shepherd,  Guardian,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Priedt^  and  King ; 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

8.  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 
And  cold  my  warmest  thought; 
But  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
1 11  praise  Thee  as  I  ought 

6.  TQl  then,  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim. 
With  every  fleeting  breath ; 
ADd  may  the  music  of  Thy  name, 
Befresh  my  soul  in  death. 

NEWTON. 


<08.   &M. 

1.  Grace,  like  an  uncorrupted  seed. 

Abides  and  reigns  within; 
Immortal  principles  forbid 
The  sons  of  God  to  sin. 

2.  Not  by  the  terrors  of  a  slave 

Do  they  perform  His  will. 
But,  with  the  noblest  powers  they  have, 
His  sweet  commands  fulfilL 

3.  They  find  access  at  every  hour, 

To  God  within  the  vail ; 
Hence  they  derive  a  quickening  power. 
And  joys  that  never  faiL 

4»  O  happy  souls  I  O  glorious  state 
Of  overflowing  grace! 
To  dwell  so  near  their  Father's  seat, 
And  see  His  lovely  face  I 

6.  Lord,  I  address  Thy  heavenly  throne, 
Call  me  a  child  ff  Thine; 
Send  down  the  Spirit  of  Thy  Son,   * 
To  form  my  heart  divina 

«.  There  shed  Thy  choicest  love  abroad, 
And  make  my  comforts  strong ; 
Then  shall  I  say—"  My  Father,  God," 
With  an  unwavering  tongue. 

WATTB. 


609.    C.E 

1.  As  once  the  Saviour  took  His  scat — 

Attracted  by  His  fame, 
And  lowly  bending  at  His  feet, 
An  humble  suppliant  came. 

2.  Ashamed  to  lifl  her  streaming  eyes 

His  holy  glance  to  meet, 
She  poured  her  costly  sacrifice 
Upon  the  Saviour's  feet 

3.  Oppressed  with  sin  and  sorrow's  weight| 

And  sinking  in  despair, 
With  tears  she  washed  His  sacred  feet. 
And  wiped  them  with  her  hair. 

4.  "  Depart  in  peace,"  the  Saviour  said, 

"Thy  sins  are  all  forgiven  1" 
The  trembling  sinner  raised  her  head, 
In  peaceful  hope  of  heaven. 

1IB&  BBOWN. 


1. 


610.    CM. 

Let  every  mortal  ear  attend, 

And  every  heart  rejoice ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds 

With  an  inviting  voica 

2.  Hot  all  ye  hungry,  stanyng  souls, 

That  feed  upon  the  wind, 
And  vainl}''  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  an  empty  mind  I — 

3.  Eternal  wisdom  has  prepared 

A  soul-reviving  feast, 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste. 

4.  Ho  I  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams^ 

And  pine  away  and  die  I 
Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thiist 
With  springs  that  never  diy. 

5.  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy,  here^ 

In  a  rich  ocean  join ; 
Salvation  in  abundance  flows. 
Like  fioods  of  milk  and  wine. 

6.  The  happy  gates  of  gospel-grace 

Stand  open  night  and  day; — 
Lord  I  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies. 
And  drive  our  wants  away, 

wAxn. 

DOZOLOOT.     0.  M. 

Pbaisk  Him,  who  with  the  Father  sits 

Enthroned  upon  the  skies; 
Whose  blood  redeems  our  souls  from  goS^ 

Whose  Spirit  sanctifiesL 
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From  Templi  Cairnma. 
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«tl.    8.1. 

2.  0  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray ; 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er ; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3.  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 

Nor  lay  thine  armor  down ; 

Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done, 

Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 

4.  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 

Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God ; 
He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath, 
To  His  divine  abode. 

HEATH. 


612.    8.H. 


I 


Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise, 
And  gird  your  armor  on, 
Strong  in  tho  strength  which  God  supplies 
Through  his  eternal  Son. 

a.  Strong  in  tho  Lord  of  hosts, 
And  in  His  mighty  power. 

Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

3.  Leave  no  unguarded  place, 

No  weakness  of  the  soul ; 
Take  every  virtue,  every  grace, 

And  fortify  the  whole. 

i.  But  above  all  lay  hold 

On  faith's  victorious  shield ; 

Anned  with  that  adamant  and  gold, 
Be  sure  to  win  the  field. 

5.  Stand,  then,  in  His  great  might, 
With  all  His  strength  endued, 


And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God ; — 

6.  That,  having  all  things  done. 

And  all  your  conflicts  past, 
You  may  o'ercomo  through  Christ  alone^ 
And  stand  complete  at  last. 

7.  From  strength  to  strength  go  on  j 

Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray ; 

Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down. 

And  win  the  well-fought  day. 

8.  Still  let  the  Spirit  cry, 

In  all  his  soldiers,  "Come," 
Till  Christ  the  Lord  descends  from  high, 
And  takes  the  conquerors  home. 

C.  WXSLKT. 

613.    8.1. 

1.  Soldiers  of  Christ  1  arise  I 

The  God  of  armies  calls 
Unto  His  mansions  in  the  skie»— 
His  everlasting  halls : 

2.  The  angel  host  appears. 

To  welcome  you  to  bliss ; 
Oh  I  what  is  earth,  its  sighs  and  teaiBi 
Its  joys,  compared  to  this  I 

3.  Crush'd  is  tho  haugl^y  foe, 

His  might,  his  glory  gone ; 
But  ye,  with  victory  crown'd,  shall  go 
To  Christ's  eternal  tlironc. 

4.  There  shall  tho  conqueror  rest, 

And  in  that  bright  abode 

For  ever  reign  amid  the  blest, 

^Triumphant  with  his  God. 

LTRA  OATB. 


PBAISE,    JOY,    CONFLICT,    ETC 
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614.  S.  E 

1.  I  STAND  on  Zion's  mount, 

And  view  my  starry  crown ; 

Kg  power  on  earth  my  hope  can  Bhake, 

Nor  hell  can  thrust  me  down. 

2.  The  lofty  hills  and  towers, 

That  lifl  their  heads  on  high, 
Shall  all  be  leveled  low  in  dust-« 
Their  very  names  shall  die. 

3.  The  vaulted  heavens  shall  fall, 

Built  by  Jehovah's  hands ; 
But  firmer  than  the  heavens,  the  Rock 
Of  my  salvation  stands. 

SWAIN. 

615.  8.H. 

1.  Grace  I  'tis  a  charming  sound, 

Harmonious  to  the  ear ; 
Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound ; 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2.  Grace  first  contrived  a  way 

To  save  rebellious  man ; 
And  all  the  steps  tliat  grace  display, 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan- 

3.  Grace  led  my  roving  feet 

To  tread  the  heavenly  road ; 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet, 
While  pressiug  on  to  God. 

4.  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown, 

Through  everlasting  days ; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 
And  well  deserves  the  praise. 

DODDRIDGE. 


616.    8.  M. 

1.  Now  let  our  voices  join  ^ 

To  form  a  sacred  song ; 

Ye  pilgrims,  in  Jehovah's  ways, 

With  music  pass  along. 

2.  How  straight  the  path  appears, 

How  open  and  how  fair  I 

No  lurking  gins  t'  entrap  our  feet ; 

No  fierce  destroyer  there. 

3.  But  flowers  oC  paradise 

In  rich  profusion  spring  ; 
Tho  Sun  of  glory  gilds  the  path. 
And  dear  companions  sing. 

4.  Sed  Salem's  golden  spires 

In  beauteous  prospect  rise ; 
And  brighter  crowns  than  mortals  wear 
Which  sparkle  through  the  skies. 
13 


5.  All  honor  to  His  name, 

Who  marks  the  shining  way ; 

To  Him,  who  leads  the  wanderer  on 
To  realms  of  endless  day. 

DODDRIDOK. 

617.    S.H. 

1.  Rejoice  in  God  alway ; 

When  earth'  looks  heavenly  bright^ 
When  joy  makes  glad  the  livelong  djAy, 
And  peace  shuts  in  the  night 

2.  Rejoice  when  care  and  woe 

The  faintinn^  soul  oppress ; 
When  tears  at  wakeful  midnight  flow, 
And  morn  brings  hcavmess.     . 

3.  Rejoice  in  hope  and  fear ; 

Rejoice  in  life  and  death ; 
Rejoice  when  threatening  storms  are  near, 
And  comfort  languisheth. 

i.  When  should  not  they  rejoice, 

Whom  Christ  His  brethren  calls; 

Who  hear  and  know  His  guiding  voioe^ 
When  on  their  hearts  it  falls? 

5.  So,  though  our  path  is  steep. 
And  many  a  tempest  lowers, 

Shall  His  own  peace  our  spirits  keep, 
And  Christ's  dear  love  be  oors. 


618.    S.  ffl. 

1.  Jesus'  tremendous  name 

Puts  all  our  foes  to  flight ; 
Jesus,  tho  meek,  the  gentle  Lamb 
A  Lion  is,  in  fight. 

2.  By  all  Hell's  host  withstood, 

We  all  Hell's  host  o'erthrow ; 
And  conquering  them  in  Josua'  blood 
We  still  to  conquer  go. 

3.  Our  Captain  loads  us  on ; 

He  beckons  from  tho  skies. 

And  reaches  out  a  starry  crown, 

And  bids  us  take  tlio  prize ; 

4.  "  Be  faithful  unto  death  ; 

Partake  My  victory ; 
And  thou  shalt  wear  this  glorious  wreath, 
And  thou  shalt  reign  with  Me." 

c.  mSLBT. 

DOXOLOGT.     S.  M. 

Blest  Trinity  I  vouchsafe 
That,  to  Thy  guidance  true, 
What  Thou  forbiddest,  wo  may  shun ; 
What  Thou  oommandest,  do. 
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619.    8.M. 

S.  Though  in  a  foreign  land. 
We  are  not  far  from  home, 

And  nearer  to  our  house  above 
We  every  moment  coma 

3.  His  grace  will  to  the  end 

Stronger  and  brighter  shine, 
Nor  present  things,  nor  things  to  come^ 
Shall  quench  the  spark  divine. 

4.  When  we  in  darkness  walk, 

Nor  fool  the  heavenly  flame, 
Then  is  the  time  to  trust  our  God, 
And  rest  upon  Uis  name. 

8.  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 

Subside  at  His  control ; 
His  loviiig-kindneas  shall  break  throogh 

The  midnight  of  the  souL 

tt.  Bleet  is  the  roan,  0  God, 

That  stays  himself  on  Thee  I 

Who  waits  for  Thy  salvation,  Lord, 
ShaU  Thy  salvation  see. 

TOFLADT. 

620.    8.1. 

L  How  heavy  is  the  night 

That  hangs  upon  our  eyes, 
TiB  Christ,  with  His  reviving  light, 

Over  our  souls  arise  1 


2.  Our  guilty  spirits  dread 

To  meet  the  wrath  of  TIcaven ; 
But  in  His  righteousness  arrayed. 
Wo  sec  our  sins  forgiven. 

3.  Unholy  and  impure 

Are  all  our  tlioughts  and  ways; 
His  hands  infected  nature  cure, 
With  sanctifying  grace. 

4.  The  powers  of  hell  agree 

To  hold  our  souls  in  vain ; 
He  sots  the  sons  of  bondage  free, 
And  breaks  the  accursed  chain. 

6.  Jx)rd,  we  adore  Thy  ways, 

To  bring  us  near  to  God ; 
Thy  sovereign  Power,  Thy  healing  grsoe^ 

And  Thy  atoning  blood. 

WATI& 


621.    8.E 

1.  "For  ever,  with  the  Lordl"— 

So,  Jesus  1  let  it  be; 
Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word; 
'T  is  immortality. 

2.  Here,  in  the  body  pent, 

Absent  from  Thee  I  roam ; 
Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  t^it, 
A  day's  march  nearer  home 


PIJAISB,    JOY,    CONFLICT,    ETC. 
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3.  "For  ever  with  the  Lord  I" 

Saviour,  if  'tis  Thy  will 
The  promise  of  that  faithful  word  . 
E'en  here  to  me  folfilL- 

4^  So  when  mv  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  vail  in  twain, 

B7  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 
And  life  eternal  gain. 

5.  Knowing  as  I  am  known, 

How  shall  I  l)ve  that  word, 

And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne — 
"  For  ever  with  the  Lord  I" 


MON'TGOMEBT. 


622.    S.M. 

1.  A  CHAROE  to  keep  I  have ; 

A  God  to  glorify ; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

2.  To  serve  the  present  age. 

My  calling  to  fulfill ; 
0  may  it  all  my  powers  engago 
to  do  my  Master's  will 

3.  Arm  mo  with  jealous  care, 

As  in  Thy  sight  to  live ; 

And  0  thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 

A  strict  account  to  give. 

4.  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  Thyself  rely ; 
Asored  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  for  over  die. 


C  WESLSr. 


623.    S.H. 

1.  Teach  me,  my  Crod  and  King, 
'    Thy  will  in  all  to  see ; 

And  what  I  do  in  any  thing, 
To  do  it  as  for  Thee  1 

2.  To  scorn  the  senses'  sway, 

While  still  to  Thee  I  tend; 
In  all  I  do,  be  Thou  the  way, 
In  all,  be  Theu  the  end. 

3.  All  may  of  Thee  partake ; 

Nothing  so  small  can  be 
Bot  draws,  when  acted  for  Thy  sake 
Greatness  and  worth  from  Thea 

4  If  done  beneath  Thy  laws 
E'en  servile  labors  shine ; 

Hallowed  is  toil,  if  this  the  cause; 
The  meanest  work,  divine. 


624.  8.1. 

1.  Come,  Iloly  Spirit,  come; 

Let  Thy  bright  beams  arise ; 
Dispel  the  sorrow  from  our  mini^ 
The  darkness  from  our  cye& 

2.  Convince  us  of  our  sin ; 

Tlicn  lead  to  Jesus'  blood, 
And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  aeeret  love  of  God. 

3.  Revive  our  drooping  faith. 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remove, 
And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  leve, 

4.  'T  is  Thine  to  cleanse  the  heart, 

To  sanctify  the  soul, 
To  pour  fresh  life  in  every  part, 
And  new-create  the  whole. 

6.  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come ; 

Our  minds  from  bondage  free ; 
Then  shall  we  know,  and  praise,  and  lore^ 

The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee. 

BEOOOIA 

625.  8.H. 

1.  The  harvest  dawn  is  near, 

The  year  dehiys  not  long; 
And  he  who  sows  with  many  a  ten; 
Shall  reap  with  many  a  song. 

2.  Sad  to  his  toil  he  goes, 

His  seed  with  weeping  leaves ; 
But  He  shall  come,  at  twiliglit's  cloee^ 
And  bring  His  golden  sheaves. 

a.  BURaES^ 

«2S.    8.1. 

1.  Ye  servants  of  the  Lord, 

Each  in  His  oiBce  wait, 
Observant  of  His  heavenly  word, 
And  watchful  at  His  gate. 

2.  Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright, 

And  trim  the  golden  flame ; 
Gird  up  your  loins  as  in  His  sigh^ 
For  awful  is  His  nama 

3.  Watch — 'tis  your  Lord's  command; 

And  while  we  speak,  Ile^s  near; 
Mark  the  first  signal  of  I  lis  hand. 
And  ready  all  appear. 

4.  0  happy  servant  he 

In  such  a  posture  found  I 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see, 
And  be  with  honor  crowned. 

DODDfiiDam 
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USBAITON.   8.11. 


J.  ZUKDBL. 
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1.    I    was    a  wandering  sheep,  I    did  not  love  the   fold :      I    did  not  love  my 
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I  would  not  be    controlled ;      I    was    a    wayward  child.       I 


Shepherd's  voice. 
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did  not  love  my  home,    I   did  not  love  my  Father's  voice,  I  loved  a  -  far  to  room. 
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They  gently  closed  my  bleeding  woundsi 
My  fainting  soul  they  fed: 
ThoF  washed  my  filth  away, 
Tncy  made  roe  clean  and  fair; 

They  brought  mo  to  my  home  in  peaoe^ 
The  long-sought  wanderer. 

4  Josus  my  Shepherd  is, 

'T  was  He  that  loved  my  soul, 
T  was  He  that  wash'd  me  in  His  blood, 
*T  was  Ho  that  made  mc  whole : 
'T  was  Ho  that  sought  the  lost, 
That  found  the  wandering  sheep, 
T  was  Ho  that  brought  me  to  the  fold— 
'Tis  He  that  stiJl  doth  keep. 

5.  No  more  a  wandVing  sheep^  • , 

I  love  to  be  controll'd, 
I  love  my  tender  Shepherd's  voice, 

I  love  the  peaceful  fold: 
No  more  a  wayward  child, 

I  seek  no  more  to  roam, 
I  love  my  heavenly  Father's  voio&— 

I  love,  I  love  Hia  home. 


627.    8.H.  Double. 

L  I  WAS  a  wandering  sheep, 

I  did  not  love  the  fold : 
I  did  not  love  my  Father's  yoioe, 

I  would  not  be  controlled ; 
I  was  a  wayward  child, 

I  did  not  love  my  home, 
I  did  not  love  my  Shepherd's  voioe^ 

I  loved  afar  to  roam. 


2.  The  Shepherd  sought  His  sheep, 

The  Father  souj^ht  His  child ; 
They  followed  mo  o'er  vale  and  hill, 

O'er  deserts  waste  and  wild : 
They  found  me  nijjh  to  death, 

Famiah'd,  and  faint,. and  lone; 
They  bound  me  with  the  bands  of  love, 

They  saved  the  wandering,  one. 

8.  They  spoke  in  tender  love, 

They  raised  my  drooping  head ; 


PRAISE,    JOY,    COKFLICT,    ETC. 
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C28.    8.H. 

1.  The  Lord  my  Shepherd  is ; 

I  shall  be  well  supplied : 
Sinoe  He  is  mine,  and  I  am  His, 
What  can  I  want  beside  ? 

2.  He  leads  me  to  the  place 

Where  heavenly  pasture  grows, 
Where  living  waters  gently  pass,      , 
And  full  salvation  flows. 

3.  If  e*er  I  go  astray, 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim, 
And  guides  me,  in  His  own  right  way, 
For  His  most  holy  name. 

4.  While  He  affords  His  aid, 

I  can  not  yield  to  fear; 
Tho'  I  should  walk  thro'  death's  dark  shade, 
My  Shepherd 's  with  me  there. 

6.  In  sight  of  all  my  foes, 

Thou  dost  my  table  spread ; 

My  cup  with  blessings  overflows, 
And  joy  exalts  my  head. 

6.  The  bounties  of  Thy  love 

Shall  crown  my  future  days; 

Kor  from  Thy  house  will  I  remove. 
Nor  cease  to  speak  Thy  praise. 

WATTS. 


629.    8.  H. 

1.  OcR  heavenly  Father  calls, 

And  Christ  invites  us  near; 
'  With  both,  our  friendship  shall  be  sweet, 
And  our  communion  dear. 

2.  God  pities  all  our  griefs : 

He  pardons  every  day; 
Almighty  to  protect  our  souls. 
And  wi^  to  guide  our  way. 

3.  How  large  His  bounties  are ! 

What  various  stores  of  good. 
Diffused  from  our  Redeemer's  hand, 
And  purchased  ^vitli  His  blood ! 

4.  Jesus,  our  living  Head, 

We  bless  Thy  faithful  care ; 
Our  Advoc:ite  before  the  throne, 
And  our  forerunner  there. 

6.  HereUx,  my  roving  heart! 

Here  wait,  my  warmest  love  I 
Till  the  Qpmmunion  be  complete. 

In  nobler  scenes  above. 

DODDBIDOB. 


«3e.    S.M. 

1.  My  God,  my  Life,  my  Love, 

To  Thee,  to  Thee  I  caU ; 
I  can  not  live,  if  Thou  remove, 
For  Thou  art  all  in  alL 

2.  Thy  shining  grace  can  cheer 

This  dungeon  where  I  dwell ; 
*T  is  paradise  when  Thou  art  here ; 
If  Thou  depart,  't  is  hetl. 

3.  To  Thee,  and  Thee  alone, 

The  angels  owe  their  bliss ; 

They  sit  around  Thy  gracious  throne, 

And  dwell  whero  Jesus  is. 

i.  Not  an  the  harps  above 

Can  make  a  heavenly  place, 
If  God  His  residence  remove, 
Or  but  conceal  His  face. 

6.  Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky, 

Can  one  deli;<ht  afford, 
No,  not  a  drop  of  real  joy, 

Without  Thy  presence,  Lord. 

6.  Thou  art  the  sea  of  love. 

Where  all  my  pleasures  roll ; 

The  circle  where  my  passions  move^ 
And  centre  of  my  soul. 

WATTBL 

631.    8.  M.  Double. 

1.  I  WANT  a  heart  to  pray, — 

To  pray,  and  never  cease ; 
Never  to  murmur  at  Thy  stay. 

Or  wish  my  suff'rings  less. 
This  blessing,  above  all, — 

Always  to  pray — I  want ; 
Out  of  the  deep  on  Thee  to  call, 

And  never,  never  faint 

2.  I  want  a  true  regafd, 

A  single,  steady  aim, — 
Unmoved  by  threat'ning  or  reward, 

To  Thee  and  Thy  great  name; 
A  jealous,  just  concern. 

For  Thine  immortal  praise; ' 
A  pure  desire  that  all  may  learn 

And  glorify  Thy  grace. 

3.  I  rest  upon  Thy  word, — 

The  promise  is  for  me ; 
My  succor  and  salvation,  Lord, 
Shall  surely  come  from  Thee: 
But  let  me  still  abide, 
Nor  from  my  hope  remove, 
Till  Thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 
Into  Thy  perfect  love. 

c. 
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612.    S.I. 

2.  Sing,  tin  we  feel  our  heart 

Ascendinj?  witli  our  tongue ; 
Sing,  till  the  love  of  sin  depart ; 
And  gruco  inspire  our  song. 

3.  Sing,  on  your  heavenly  way, 

Ye  ransomed  sinners,  sing; 
Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  day 

In  Christ,  the  heavenly  King. 

4.  Soon  shall  wo  hear  him  say, 

"  Ye  blessed  children,  cornel" 
Soon  will  Ho  c:ill  us  hence  away 
To  our  eternal  home. 

6.  There  shall  our  raptured  tongue 
liis  endless  praise  proclaim. 

And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 

BAHlfOND. 

633.    S.M. 

L  Hark,  how  the  watchmen  cry! 

Attend  the  trumpef s  sound ; 
Stand  to  your  arms,  the  foe  is  nigh, — 

The  powers  of  hell  surround. 

2.  Who  bow  to  Christ's  command, 

Your  arms  and  hearts  prepare ; 
The  day  of  battle  is  at  hand, — 
Go  forth  to  glorious  war. 

3.  See  on  the  mountain  top 

The  standard  of  your  God; 
In  Jesus'  name  't  is  lifted  up. 

All  itam'd  with  hallow'd  blood. 

i.  His  standard-bearers,  now 
To  all  the  nations  call : 


To  Jesus'  cross,  ye  nations,  bow; 
He  bore  the  cross  for  all. 

5.  Go  up  with  Christ  your  TTead; 

Your  Captain's  footsteps  see ; 
Follow  your  Captain,  and  be  led 
To  certain  victory. 

6.  All  power  to  Him  is  given ; 

Ho  ever  reigns  the  same: 
Salvation,  happiness,  and  heaven, 
Are  all  in  Jesus'  name. 

C.  .WESLEY. 

634.    8.M. 

1.  Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts^ 

On  Jewish  altars  slain. 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  poace^ 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

2.  But  Cimst,  the  heavenly  liamb, 

Takes  all  our  sins  away ; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name, 

And  richer  blood  than  tliey. 

3.  My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 

On  that  dear  head  of  Thine, 
While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

4.  My  soul  looks  back,  to  see 

The  burdens  Thou  didst  bear, 
When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree, 
And  hopes  her  guilt  was  there. 

6.  Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curse  remove ; 
We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerCul  voioe^ 

And  sing  His  bleeding  love. 

WATia. 
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935,.  S.H. 

1.  Raise  yoar  triumphant  songs 

To  an  immortal  tuno  ; 
Let  all  the  earth  resound  tho  deeds 
Celestial  grace  has  d6ne. 

2.  Sin^  how  eternal  love 

Iti*  chief  Beloved  ehose, 
And  bade  Him  raise  our  wretched  race 
From  their  abyss  of  woes. 

3.  Ilia  hand  no  thunder  beiirs ; 

No  terror  clothes  His  brow; 
No  bolts  to  drive  our  jruiltj  souls 
To  fiercer  flames  below. 

4.  T  was  mercy  filled  the  throne, 

And  wrath  stood  silent  by, 
When  Christ  was  sent  with  pardons  down 
To  rebels  doomed  to  die. 

5.  Now,  sinners,  dry  your  tears ; 

Let  hopeless  sorrow  cease ; 

Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  Hie  love, 

And  take  the  oflerod  peace. 

6.  Lord,  we  obey  T\\v  call ; 

Wo  lay  an  humble  claim 
To  the  salvation  Thou  hast  brought,. 
And  love  and  praise  Thy  name. 

WATTS. 


63$.  8.M. 

1.  Behold,  what  wondrous  grace 

Tho  Father  has  bestowed 
On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race, 
To  call  tbiem  sous  of  God  1 

2.  Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 

How  great  we  must  be  made ; 
But  when  we  hco  our  Saviour  here, 
We  shall  be  like  our  Ilead.       ^y' 

3.  A  hope  so  much  divine  ' 

May  trials  well  endure; 
May  purify  our  souls  from  sin,  * 
As  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  pure. 

4.  If  in  my  Father's  love 

I  share  a  lilial  part, 
Send  down  Thy  Spirit,  like  a  dove, 
To  rest  ujion  my  heart. 

6.  We  would  no  longer  lie 

Like  slaves  beneath  Iho  throne ; 
Our  faith  slmll  .\bbn.  Father,  cry, 
And  Thou  tho  kindred  own. 

WATTS. 


637.  &H. 

1.  To  God  the  only  wise, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Let  all  the  saints  below  the  skies 
Their  humble  praises  bring. 

2.  *Tis  His  almighty  love. 

His  counsel  and  His  care. 
Preserves  us  safe  fix>m  sin  and  death, 
And  every  hurtful  snare. 

3.  He  will  present  our  souls. 

Unblemished  and  complete, 
Before  the  glory  of  His  face. 
With  joys  divinely  great. 

4.  Then  all  the  chosen  seed 

Shall  meet  around  the  throne, 
Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  His  grace^ 
And  make  11  is  wonders  known. 

6.  To  our  Redeemer  Go* 

Wisdom  and  power  belongs. 
Immortal  crowns  of  majesty, 

And  everlasting  songs. 

WATTI. 

638.  S.H. 

1 .  Come,  je  that  love  the  Lord, 

AiKt  liit  your  joys  bo  known ; 
Juin  Hi  1^  ^  ng  with  sweet  accord, 
,AiJ^I  ! iius  surround  the  throne, 

2.  fM  1 T         refuse  to  sing, 

jver  knew  our  God  J 

But  fiivorites  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad.      * 

3.  The  men  of  grace  liave  found 

^  *    Glory  begun  below:  * 

Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 

4.  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets,  \ 

Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields. 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

6.  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dr}' ; 
We  're  marching  through  Imroanuel's  g^und 

To  &irer  worlds  on  high. 

WATTS. 


itp.Go 


DOXOLOOT.      8.  M. 

I.God,  the  Father,  Son, 
nd  Spirit,  glory  bo : 
and  is,  and  shall  be  so, 
ough  all  eternity. 
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71. 


I         I       I       •      I  '  I 


1.  Songs  of  praise  the    aa-gels  sang,  Hcav*!!  with  halle-lu-jahs  rang,  When  Je-ho-vah's 
I    ^     JL        I        I      i       I  JL'  JL  jM,      \ 


^§iai^ii:f^iisi 


mmm^W^^^^^^ 


work  be  -  gun.   When  he  spake^and    it  was  done.  When  he  spakc,and   it    was  done. 

Ill  ■    sj      ,      I  i- J"  jL    J      I      1 

jj— ^ — # — S,...-    —, ^^— H—    -7-*— l-T ■--— ^ «-T-®- 


639.  7s. 

1.  SoKGs  of  pRiiso  tho  aiipols  sang, 
Heaven  with  hallelujahs  ranpr, 
Wlien  Jehovah's  work  bejfuu, 
When  Ho  spake,  and  it  was  done. 

2.  Bongs  of  prnise  awoko  tho  morn, 
When  the  Priuco  of  Peace  was  bom ; 
Son^ffs  of  praise  arose,  when  He 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3.  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away, — 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day ; 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  eartli,— 
Songs  of  praiso  shall  hail  their  birth. 

4.  And  shall  man  alone  bo  dumb, 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come? 
No ;  tho  Church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms  and  hymns  and  song^s  of  praise. 

5.  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praiso  rejoice ; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  lovo, 
Songs  of  praiso  to  sing  above. 

6.  Borne  upon  the  latest  breath, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death ; 
Then,  amidst  eternal  joy, 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 

HONTGOUERT. 

640.  78.* 

1.  Jxsus  lives,  and  so  shall  I. 

Death !  thy  sting  is  gone  for  over ! " 
He,  who  deigned  for  mo  to  die, 

•  Bong  to  EftMX,  by  ropcatlng  the  two  first  straliu. 


Lives,  tho  bands  of  death  to  sever. 
He  shall  raise  mo  witli  the  just  : 
Jesus  is  my  Hope  and  Trust. 

2.  Jesus  lives  and  reigns  supreme ; 

And,  His  kingdom  still  remaining, 
I  shall  also  be  with  him, 

Kver  living,  over  reigning. 
God  has  promised ;  be  it  must: 
Jesus  is  my  Hope  and  Trust 

3.  Jesus  lives,  and  God  extends 

Grace  to  each  returninc-  sinner; 
Rebels  He  receives  as  friends, 

And  exalts  to  highest  honor. 
God  is  True  as  He  is  Just ;    • 
Jesus  is  my  Hope  and  Truat. 

4.  Jesus  lives,  and  by  His  grace 

Victory  o'er  my  passions  giving, 
I  will  cleanse  my  heart  and  ways, 

Ever  to  His  gfory  living. 
The  weak  He  raises  from  the  dust: 
Jesus  is  my  Hope  and  Trust 

5.  Jesus  lives,  and  I  am  sure 

Nought  shall  e'er  from  Jesus  sever. 
Satan's  wiles,  and  Satan's  power. 

Pain  or  pleasure^-ye  shall  never  I 
Christian  armor  can  not  rust : 
Jesus  is  my  Hope  and  Trust 

6.  Jesus  lives,  and  death  is  now 

But  my  entrance  into  glory. 
Courage  f  then,  my  soul,  for  thou 

Hast  a  crown  of  life  before  thee; 
Thou  shalt  find  thy  hopes  were  just — 
Jesus  is  the  Christian's  Trust 

GSLLEBX 
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BPPK   71. 


H.  Poin>. 

«a  ud  Sd  tiaiM. 


1^  1^       I  in  UBM.  ya  maa  aa  ubms. 


>  those  that  love    the  Lord !"  Saith  the  siire     e  •   ter  -  nal  word ; 


earth  the    joy      it    bniiKS,    Tempered  in     ce 
D.C.      *Tis  the  joy    that  fills    the  breast,  Whea  the  pas  -  sions 


les  •  tial  springs, 
sink     to     rest. 


/>.c\      'Tis  the 


in, 


i       5.  *Tis    the   joy     of        par  -  doned    sin, 


-?-+- 


When  we    feel    'tis        well     with  •  in. 


S'^Efc 


^^^ 


^^^ 


641.    7s. 

3.  T 19  a  jov,  that  seated  deep, 
Leaves  not  when  we  sigh  and  weep ; 
Spreaids  itself  in  virtuous  deeds, 
Sighs  for  woe,  in  pity  bleeds. 

4.  Stem  and  awful  are  its  tones 
When  the  patriot  martyr  groans, 
And  the  death-pulse  beating  high, 
Rupture  blends  with  agony. 

6.  TendVer  is  the  form  it  wears, 
Touch'd  in  love,  dissolved  in  tears, 
When,  subdued,  at  Jesus'  feet, 
Sinners  clasp  the  mercy-seat 

6.  Joy  e'en  hero  I  a  budding  flower, 
Struggling  with  the  storm  and  shower. 
Till  its  season  to  expand, 
Planted  in  its  native  land. 


•  612.  7s.  Single. 

1.  Christ,  of  all  my  hopes  the  ground-^ 

Christ,  the  spring  of  all  my  joy  I 
Still  in  Thee  let  mo  bo  found, 
Still  for  Thee  my  powers  employ. 

2.  Fountain  of  o'erflowing  grace! 

Freely  from  Thy  fullness  give  j 
'Fill  I  close  my  earthly  race, 
Be  it  "  Christ  for  me  to  live !'' 

3.  Firmly  trusting  in  Thy  blood, 

Nothing  shall  my  heart  confound ; 


Safely*  I  shall  pass  the  flood, 
Safely  reach  Immanuel's  grotmd. 

4.  "When  I  touch  the  blessed  shore, 

Back  the  closing  waves  shall  roll ; 

Death's  dark  stream  shall  never  more 

Part  from  Thee  my  rawshed  souL 

6.  Thus — 0  thus  an  entrance  give 
To  the  laud  of  cloudless  sky ; 
Having  known  it,  "  Christ  to  live," 
Let  me  know  it  "  gain  to  die." 

WINDHAM- 

643.    7s.   6  lines. 

1.  Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies, 

Clirist,  the  true,  the  only  light, 
Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise, 

Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night; 
Day-spring  from  on  high  be  near. 
Day-star  in  my  heart  appear. 

2.  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  mom, 

If  Thy  light  is  hid  from  me ; 
Joyless  is  tlie  day's  return, 

Till  Thy  mercy's  beams  I  see ; 
Till  they  inward  light  impart, 
Warmth  and  gladness  to  my  heart 

3.  Visit,  then,  this  soul  of  mine ; 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 
Fill  me,  radiant  Sun  divine ; 

Scatter  all  my  unbelief; 
More  and  more  Thyself  display. 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

0.  WBSLXT. 
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wmMHW    <;.  p.  If. 


From  the  Manhattaa  Coll. 
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1.  Oh,   could     I    speak      the  match-less  vorth,  Oh^  could      I     sound     the 
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heavealy  stnn^s,  And  vie  with  Gabriel  while  he  sings  In  notes  al-most    di  -  Tine. 
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614.    C.P.M. 

2.  rd  sinj^  the  precious  blood  ITo  spilti 
My  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt 

Of  8:n  and  wrath  divine : 
I'd  sin^  His  glorious  ri>?hteousness, 
In  which  all  perfect,  heavenly  dress, 

My  soul  shall  ever  shine. 

8.  IM  sing  ihe  characters  He  boars, 
And  all  tlie  forms  of  love  He  wears, 
Exalted  on  His  throne : 


In  lofliest  songs  of  sweetest  praise^ 
I  would  to  everlasting  days 
Make  all  His  glories  known. 


4.  "Well,  the  delightful  day  will  com© 

When  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  me  homc^ 

And  I  shall  see  His  face ; 
Then  with  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 
A  blest  eternity  J'll  spend, 

Triumphant  in  llis  grace. 

UEDLXT.. 
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6U.    C.P.9. 

1.  How  happy  are  the  new-bora  race, 
Partakers  of  adopting  grace  I 

How  pure  the  bliss  tlicy  sliaro  I 
Hid  from  the  world  and  all  its  eyes, 
Within  their  heart  the  blessing  lies, 

And  conscience  fc'els  it  there. 

2.  The  moment  we  believe,  'tis  ours; 
And  if  we  love  with  all  our  powers 

Tlio  Cto-I  from  whom  it  came, 
And  if  we  serve  with  hearts  sincere, 
T  is  still  discomable  and  clear, 

An  undisputed  claim. 

3.  O  messen<?er  of  dear  delight  I 
Whose  voice  dispels  the  deepest  night, 

Sweet,  peace-proclaiming  Dove! 
With  thee  at  hand  to  sootiie  oar  pains, 
No  wish  unsatistied  remains, 

No  task  but  tliat  of  love. 

MADAM!:  GUIOX. 

646.   C.P.M. 

1.  Lord,  thou  hast  won — ^at  lenprth  I  yield ; 
My  heart  by  miglity  gnice  compelled, 

Surrenders  all  to  Thee: 
Against  Thy  terrors  long  I  strove, 
But  who  can  stand  against  Thy  love  7 — 

Love  conquers  even  me. 

2.  But  since  Thou  hast  Tliy  love  reveal'd, 
And  sliown  my  soul  a  pardon  sealed, 

I  can  resist  no  more ; 
Couldst  Tliou  for  such  a  sinner  bleed? 
Canst  Tliou  for  sucli  a  rebel  plead  ? 

I  wonder  and  adore ! 

3.  If  Thou  hadst  bid  Thy  thunders  roll, 
And  liglituiugs  flash  to  blast  my  soul, 

I  stiJl  had  stubborn  been : 
But  mercy  has  my  heart  subdued, 
A  bleeding  Saviour  I  have  viewed, 

And  now,  I  bate  my  sin. 

4.  Now,  Lord,  I  would  be  Thine  alone — 
Come,  take  possession  of  Thine  own, 

For  Thou  hast  set  me  free ; 
Released  from  Satan's  hard  command, 
6ee  all  my  powers  in  waiting  stand, 

To  be  employed  by  Thee. 

KEITPON. 

617.    CLP.E 

L  O  LOTE  divine,  how  sweet  Thou  art ! 
When  shall  I  find  my  willing  heart 

All  token  up  in  Thee  ? 
I  thirst,  I  faint,  I  die  to  prove 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  love, 

The  love  of  Christ  to  me. 


2.  Stronger  his  love  than  death  or  hell ; 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable : 

The  tirst-boni  eons  of  light 
Desire  in  vain  its  depths  to  sec ; 
They  can  not  reach  the  mystery, 

The  length,  the  breadth,  the  height 

3.  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God ; 
0  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart! 
For  this  I  sigh ;  for  Thee  1  pine ; 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  mine,    . 

Be  mine  the  better  part! 

4.  O  that  I  could  for  ever  sit, 
With  Mary  at  the  Master's  feet  I 

Be  this  my  happy  choice. 
My  only  caro,  delight,  and  bliss, 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth  be  thi^ 

To  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice  1 

6.  O  that  I  could,  with  fuvor'd  John, 
Recline  ray  weary  head  upon 

The  dear  Redeemer's  breiist : 
From  care,  and  sin,  and  sorrow  free^ 
Give  mo  1  0  Lord,  to  find  in  Thee 
My  everlasting  rest  1 

C.  WESI^T. 


6i8.    CP.M. 

1.  Selp-love  no  grace  in  sorrow  seea^ 
Consults  her  own  peculiar  ease — 

*T  is  ail  the  bliss  she  knows; 
But  nobler  aims  true  Love  employ- 
In  self-denial  is  her  joy. 

In  suflering  her  rejx)se. 

2.  Sorrow  and  Love  go  side  by  side ; 
Nor  height  nor  depth  can  e'er  divide 

Tlieir  heaven-appointed  bands; 
Those  dear  associates  still  are  one. 
Nor,  till  tlie  race  of  life  is  run, 

Disjoin  their  Wedded  bunds. 

3.  Tliy  choice  and  mine  shall  be  the  sam«^ 
luspiror  of  that  holy  flame, 

Which  must  for  ever  blaze ! 
To  take  the  cross  and  follow  Thee, 
Where  love  and  duty  lead,  shall  bo 

My  portion  and  my  praise. 

KADAJIE  QUIO!^ 


DOZOLOOT.      C,  P.  M. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Be  praise  amid  the  heavenly  host, 

And  in  the  cliurch  below ;  |  breath, 

From  whom    all    creatures    draw    their 
By  whom  redemption  blessed  the  earth, 

From  whom  all  comforts  flow. 
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BABTIMEUS.   7i. 


1,  *'  Mercy,  O  Thou  Son  of  David  '."  Thus  the  blind  Bartimeus  pi 


^^!SE&^^ 


Mercy,  O  Thou  Son  of  David  '."  Thus  the  blind  hartimeus  prayed  !  t 
"  Others  by  thy  vrord  are  sa-ved,  Now  to  me  af-ford  thme  aid."   JS.  Many  for 


his  cry  -  ing 

J- 


m 


Jt^riri 


chid  hira,But  he  called  the  louder  still ;  Till  the  gracious  Saviour  bid  him  Come,  and  ask  Me  what  you  will. 


619.    8s  &  7s. 

3.  Money  was  not  what  he  wanted, 

Though  by  begging  used  to  live ; 
But  ho  asked,  and  Jesus  granted 
Alms  which  none  but  He  could  give. 

4.  "  Lord,  remove  this  grievous  blindness, 

Lot  my  eyes  behold  the  day  1" 
Straight  he  saw,  and,  won  by  kindness, 
Followed  Jesus  in  the  way. 

6.  Oh  I  methinks  I  hear  him  praising, 
Publialiing  to  all  around : 
*'  Friends,  is  not  my  case  amazing? 
What  a  Saviour  I  have  found  1 

6.  "Oh I  that  all  the  blind  but  knew  Him, 
And  would  bo  advised  by  me ! 
Surely  tiiey  would  hasten  to  him, 
He  would  cause  them  all  to  see.'* 

NEWTON. 


650.    8s  &  78. 

1.  Come,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 
Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace ; 
Streams  of  mercy  never  ceasing, 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 

2*  Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 
Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above: 
Praise,  the  mount — I  'm  fixed  upon  it — 
Mount  of  God's  unchanging  love. 

3.  Here  T  raise  my  Ebenezer; 

Hither  by  Thine  help  I  'm  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 
Safely  to  arrive  at  home* 


4.  Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 
Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God ; 
He,  to  save  my  soul  from  danger, 
Interposed  His  precious  blood. 

6.  Oh  I  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 
Daily  I  'm  constrained  to  be  I 
Let  that  grace  now,  Uke  a  fetter, 
Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee. 

6.  Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it — 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love- 
Here  's  my  heart — 0  take  and  seal  it ; 
Seal  it  from  Thy  courts  above. 

ROBINSON. 


C51.    8s&7s. 

1.  God  is  love ;  His  mercy  brightens 

All  the  path  in  which  wo  rove ; 
Bliss  He  wakes,  and  woe  He  lightens; 
•  God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

2.  Chance  and  change  are  busy  ever ; 

Man  decays,  and  ages  move ; 
But  His  mercy  waneth  never ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

3.  E'en  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth. 

Will  His  changeless  goodness  prove ; 
From  the  gloom  Ilis  brightness  streameth; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

4.  Ho  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 

Hope  and  comfort  from  above: 
Every  where  Hifi  glory  shineth; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  lovew 

BOWBDra 
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CUTLER.   8a. 


T.   HA8TIV08. 


m. 


1.  My  gra  -  cious  Re-deem  -  er    I    love,    His  praia  -'es      a 

2.  To  gaze     on    His  glo  -  ries  di  -viae   Shall  be      my    e 

^  ^  ^  jAA..^ 


loud    111    proclaim : 
tep  -  nal    em-ploy; 
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And  join  with  the    ar 
To    see  them  in  -  ces 
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mies   a  -  bove,   To  shout    His    a 
sant  -  ly  shine,  My  bound-leas,   in  -  ef 
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dor  -  a  -  ble  name, 
fa-ble  joy. 
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652.    8s. 

3.  Ho  frcoly  redeemed,  with  His  blood, 

My  soul  from  the  confines  of  hell, 
To  live  on  the  smiles  of  my  God, 
And  in  His  sweet  presence  to  dwelL 

4.  To  shine  with  the  anj:rel8  in  light, 

With  saints  and  with  seraphs  to  sing, 
To  view,  with  eternal  delight, 
My  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  my  King. 

6.  Ye  palaces,  sceptres,  and  crowns, 
Your  pride  with  disdain  I  survey ; 
Your  pomps  arc  but  shadows  and  soimds, 
And  pass  in  a  moment  away. 

6.  The  crown  that  my  Saviour  bestows, 
Yon  permanent  sun  shall  outshine ; 
My  joy  everlastingly  flows — 
My  Grod,  my  Redeemer  is  mine. 

FRA^Cffl. 


653.    8s. 

1.  Ikspibeb  and  hearer  of  prayer, 

Thou  Shepherd  and  Guardian  of  Thine, 
My  all  to  Thy  covenant  care 
I  sleeping  or  waking  resign. 

2.  If  Thou  art  my  shield  and  my  sun, 

The  night  is  no  darkness  to  me ; 
And,  fast  as  my  moments  roll  on, 
They  bring  me  but  nrtiror  to  Thee. 

dL  Thy  ministering  spirits  descend 

To  watch  while  Thy  saints  are  asleep ; 
By  day  and  by  night  they  attend, 
The  heirs  of  salvation  to  keep. 


4.  Bright  seraphs,  dispatched  from  the  throne, 

Repair  to  their  stations  assigned ; 
And  angels  elect  are  sent  down 
To  guard  the  elect  of  mankind. 

5.  Their  worship  no  interval  knows ; 

Their  fervor  is  still  on  the  wing; 
And,  while  they  protect  my  repose, 
They  chant  to  the  praise  of  my  King. 

6.  I,  too,  at  the  season  ordained. 

Their  chorus  for  ever  shall  join. 

And  love  and  adore,  without  end, 

Their  faithful  Creator  and  mine. 

TOPLADT. 

654.    8s. 

1.  The  winter  is  over  and  grone, 

Tlie  thrush  whistles  sweet  on  the  spray, 
The  turtle  breathes  forth  her  soft  moan. 
The  lark  mounts  and  warbles  away. 

2.  Shall  every  creature  around 

Their  voices  in  concert  unite, 
And  I,  the  most  favored,  be  found 
In  praising  to  take  less  delight  ? 

3.  Awake,  then,  my  harp,  and  my  Intel 

Sweet  organs  your  notes  softly  swell  I 
No  longer  nty  lips  shall  be  mute. 
The  Saviour's  high  praises  to  telL 

4.  His  love  in  my  heart  shed  abroad, 

My  graces  shall  bloom  as  the  spring; 
This  temple.  His  spirit*s  abode ; 
My  joy  as  my  duty  to  sing. 

HAWEa 


206 


OHBISTIAK   fiXPEBIXKCE. 


inLLa,  7f. 


R.  Stobbs  Willis. 


r  I  ^  f  f  f  f  I  '  -^  ^  I  r  I    '  ^^ 


1.  Now  begm  the  heavenly  theme,  Siqg  a-loud    in     JesuB*  zmzne  I  Ye,  who  Hia  sal  • 


ration  prove,  Triumph  in     re- deem- iug  love,    Triumph  in     re  -  deeming  love. 


655,    7fc 

1.  Now  begin  the  heavenly  theme, 
Sing  aloud  in  Jesus'  name  1 
Ye,  who  ilia  salvation  prove, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love. 

2.  Ye  who  see  the  Father's  grace 
Beaming  in  the  Saviour's  face, 
As  to  Canaan  on  ye  move, 
Praise  and  bless  redeeming  love. 

^  COBAX.    128  ft  Ua 

>.::^:-^:I^::_^-:^ 


3.  Mourning  souls  dry  up  your  tears ; 
Banish  all  your  guilty  fears ; 

See  your  guilt  and  curse  remove, 
Cancelled  by  redeeming  love. 

4.  Hither,  then,  your  tribute  bring, 
Strike  aloud  each  joyful  string ; 
Saints  below,  and  saints  above, 
Join  to  praise  redeeming  love. 

LAHGFORD. 
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.  I  As  (town  m  the  sunle^  retreats  of  t  ic  ocean.Sweet  flowers  are  springing  no  mortal  can  see, 
'• )  tJt>,  deep  in  my  heart,  the  still  pray'r  ol  devotion,  Unheard  by  the  world,  rises, 
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Silent    to  Thee, 


I   •  "^  "J"  "J"  t_.r 

Pure,  warm,  gilent   to      Thee. 


lis  &  lis. 


^  As  down  in  the  stmle?s  retreats  of  the  ocean. 
Sweet  flowers  nrv  sprinping  no  mortal  cuii  rcc. 
So,  deep  m  mv  heart,  the  still  prayer  of  devotion, 
Unheard  bv  the  worl.l.  rises  silent  to  Thee, 
My  God!  Mlenl  to  Thee— 
Pure*  wurm,  silent  to  Thee. 


2.  As  still  to  the  star  of  its  w  orship,  though  clouded. 
The  needle  points  faithfully  o'er  the  dim  sea. 
So,  dark  as  I  ronm,  through  this  wintry  world 
fhrrtuJcd. 
The  hope  of  m  v  spirit  turns  trembling,  to  Thee, 
My  God !  Uremblinj^  to  Thee— 
True,  fond,  trembling  to  Thee. 

XOOEB. 
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JAODMniflLLB.   aiftTlL 


HynuiCS? 


I      I      I      i        I      i      i      r 

1.  Thro'  the  day  Thy  love  has  spared  us, 

2.  Pilgrims  thro'  this  world  and  strangers. 


Now  we   lay 
Toil  -  ing    in 


us 
the 


down  to    rest, 
midst  of    foes, 
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Thro'  the    si  -  lent    watches  guard  us, 
Us    and  ours  pre  -  serve  from  dangers, 
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Je  -  sus   now  our   Sa-viour     be. 
And  when  life's  short  day   is      past, 

J    I     I  -i  ♦H   t-^   I       j 


Sweet   it        is 
Rest   with  Thee 
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to  trust  in  Thee, 
in  heav'n  at    last 

j^       I        !      J 


GEOSASSB'S  ETlOf .    6t,  (to  ft  Sn       Hyimi  658t  Arranged  by  R.  Stobrs  Willis. 
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1.  Fairest  Lord  Je  -  sus !  Ruler  of  all   nature !    O  Thou  of  God  and   man  the  Son  t 

2.  Fair  are  the  meadows.  Fairer  still  the  woodlands,  R»b*d  in  the  bliwmitif^  garb  of  spring; 
&  Fair  is  the  sunshine*  Fairer  still  the  moon  light,  Aod   the    twinklbg- star  -  ry  host ; 
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Thee  will  I    cher  -  ish.   Thee  will  I    hon  -  or.  Thou !  my  soul's  glory,  joy,  and  eiwa 

Je  -  sus  is    fair  -  er,      Je  -  sus    is   pur  •  er.  Who  makes  the  woful  heart  to    smg. 

Jc  -  sus  shines  brii^hter,     Jo  -  sus  shines  purer  Than  all  the  aagela  heav'n  can  boast 
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WELOOKE.   81,  7i  ft  41. 


JOBH  ZURDKI^ 


I  ■  'I 

power  and  thought  b«  Thine ; 

J    J.     ^  J  J. 


Ti^j  — 9_^_r_^ — 5 0 0 0 — 9 — ^  -_^_^:zp — 0 — J 1|: 
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I      I 


Thine    en  -  tire  -  ly,  Thine  en  -  tire  -  1v,  Through  o  -  ter  -  nal     a  -  gcs.  Thine. 


^^EEg^^=-'-H^EEf'JgzEEE 


859.    88,  7&  &  4s. 

1.  Welcome,  welcomb,  dear  Redeemer, 

Welcome  to  this  heart  of  mine ; 
Lord,  I  make  a  full  surrender, 
Every  power  and  thought  be  Thin© ; 

Thine  entirely, 
Through  eternal  ages.  Thine. 

2.  Known  to  all  to  be  Thy  mansion. 

Earth  and  hell  will  disappear ; 
Or  in  vain  attempt  possession, 

When  they  find  the  Lord  is  near — 

Shout,  0  Zion  I 
Shout,  ye  saints,  the  Lord  is  here  I 


660.    8S&7S. 


1.  XtOVB  divine,  all  love  excelling, 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down  I 
Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  dwelling, 
AU  Thy  fidthful  mercies  crown ; 


-r 


2.  Jesus  I  Thou  art  all  compassion, 

Pure,  unbounded  love  Thou  art ; 
Visit  us  with  Thy  salvation, 
Enter  every  trembling  heart 

3.  Breathe,  0  breathe  Thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast  1 
Let  U8  all  in  Thee  inherit, 
Let  us  find  Thy  promised  rest 

4  Come,  Almighty  to  deliver. 

Let  us  all  Thy  grace  receive  I 
Suddenly  return,  and  never, 
Never  more  Thy  temples  leave  I 

5.  Finish  then  Thy  new  creation, 

Pure,  and  spotless  may  we  bo; 
Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation 
Perfectly  secured  by  The©  I 

6.  Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place; 

Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee^ 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

a  WS8LST. 
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661.    8s&7s. 

1.  Come,  Thou  long-oxpectcd  Jesus, 
Born  to  set  Thy  people  free ; 
From  our  fears  aud  sins  release  us^ 
Let  us  find  our  rest  in  Thca 

3.  Israera  Strength  and  Consolation, 

Hope  of  all  the  saints  Thou  art; 
Dear  Desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  longing  heart 

8.  Bom,  Thy  people  to  deliver ; 

Bora  a  child — and  yet  a  King; 
Born  to  reign  in  us  for  ever, 
Now  Thy  precious  kingdom  bring. 

4.  By  Thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone; 
By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit, 
Raiso  us  to  Thy  glorious  throne. 

uada.n's  coll. 

662.  8s  &  7s. 

1.  Jesus,  who  on  Calvary's  mountain 

%         Poured  Thy  precious  blood  for  me, 
Wash  me  in  its  tiowinj^  fountain. 
That  my  soul  may  spotless  bo. 

2.  I  have  sinned,  but  Oh,  restore  mo ; 

For  unless  Thou  smile  on  me, 
Bark  is  all  the  world  before  me, 
Darker  j'et  eternity ! 

3.  In  Thy  word  I  hear  Thee  sayinjr^ 

Come  and  I  will  give  you  rest; 
And  the  gracious  call  obeying. 
See,  I  hasten  to  Thy  breast. 

4.  Grant,  Oh  grant  Thy  Spirit's  teaching, 

That  I  may  not  go  astray, 
Till  the  gate  of  heaven  reaching. 
Earth  and  sin  are  passed  away. 

663.  8s  k  7s. 

L  Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing. 
Which  before  the  cross  I  spend  ; 
Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing. 
From  tho  sinner's  dying  Friend. 

2.  Here  I  '11  sit,  for  ever  viewing 

Mercy  streaming  in  His  blood ; 
Precious  drops !  my  soul  bedewing. 
Plead  and  claun  my  peace  with  God. 

3.  Truly  blessed  is  this  station. 

Low  before  His  cross  to  lie ; 

While  I  see  divine  compassion 

Flootmg  in  His  languid  eye. 

4.  Here  it  is  I  find'my  heaven, 

While  upon  the  cross  I  gaze; 
Love  I  much  ?  I  've  much  forgiyen, 
I*m  a  miracle  of  grace. 
14 


6.  Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing. 
With  my  tears  His  feet  I'll  bathe; 
Constant  still  in  faith  abiding, 
Life  deriving  from  His  death. 

6.  Lord  I  in  ceaseless  contemplation, 
Fix  my  heart  and  eyes  on  Thine, 
Till  I  taste  Thy  whole  salvation, 
Where,  unveiled.  Thy  glories  shine. 

BBATTX. 


664.    8s&7s. 

1.  Crown  His  head  with  endless  blessings 
Who,  in  God  the  Father's  name. 
With  compassion  never  ceasing. 
Comes,  salvation  to  proclaim. 

%  Lo,  Jehovah,  we  adore  Thee — 

Thee,  our  Saviour — ^Thee,  our  God ; 
From  Thy  throne  let  beams  of  glory 
Shine  through  all  the  world  abroad. 

3.  Jesus!   Thee  our  Saviour  hailing, 

Tliee  our  God  in  praise  wo  own ; 
Highest  honors,  never  failing, 
Rise  eternal  round  Thy  throne. 

4.  Now,  yo  saints.  His  power  confessing, 

In  your  grateful  strains  adore ; 
For  His  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Flows,  and  flows  for  evermore. 

PRATT'S  OOLL. 


665.    8s  &  7s.    6  lines. 

1.  0»E  there  is,  above  all  others, 

Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend; 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's, 

Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end ; 
They  who  once  His  kindness  prove^ 
Find  it  everlasting  love. 

2.  Which  of  all  our  friends,  to  save  us. 

Could  or  would  have  shed  his  blood? 
But  our  Jesus  died  to  have  us 

Reconciled  in  Him  to  God; 
This  wiis  boundless  love  indeed, 
Jesus  is  a  Friend  in  need ! 

3.  When  He  lived  on  earth  abased, 

Friend  of  sinners  was  His  name; 
Now  above  all  glory  raised, 

He  rejoices  in  the  same ; 
Still  He  calls  them  "  Brethren— friends,* 
And  to  all  their  wants  attends. 

4  O,  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften! 

Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love; 
Wo  alas!  forget  too  often, 

What  a  Friend  we  have  above ; 
But  when  home  our  souls  arc  brought^ 
We  will  love  Thee  as  wo  ought 

HSWTO& 
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J.  ZUNDEL. 
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love         to      Him 
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666*    Ht  Mi 

1.  Ck)MR,  every  pious  heart, 

That  loves  tho  Saviour's  name  I 
Your  noblest  powers  exert 

To  celebrate  His  fame ; 
Tell  all  above,  and  all  below, 
The  debt  of  love  to  Ilim  you  owe. 

2.  He  left  His  starry  crown, 

And  laid  His  robes  aside ; 
On  winpfs  of  love  eaino  down, 

An'l  we})t,  and  bled,  and  died  : 
What  lie  endured,  no  tongue  can  tell. 
To  save  our  souls  from  death  and  hell. 

3.  From  the  dark  pjave  Ho  rose,— 

Tho  mansion  of  tho  dead ; 
And  thence  His  mii^hty  foes 

In  jj:loriou8  triumph  led  ; 
Up  thro'j^^h  the  sky  tho  conqueror  rode, 
And  reij^us  on  high,  the  Saviour-God. 

4.  From  tlionco  He  '11  quickly  come, — 

His  chariot  will  not  stay, — 
And  boar  our  spirits  home 

To  realms  of  endless  day : 
There  sh.xll  we  see  His  lovely  face, 
And  ever  be  in  His  embrace. 

STENXETT. 


debt  of    love 

J._A  A 

667.   n.M. 

1.  Ye  dying  sons  of  men, — 

Im merged  in  sin  and  woe, 
The  gospel's  voice  attend, 
While  Jesus  sends  to  you;     • 
Ye  perishing  and  guilty,  come ; 
In  Jesus'  arms  there  yet  is  room. 

2.  No  longer  now  delay, 

Nor  vain  excuses  frame : 
He  bids  you  come  to-day. 

Though  poor,  and  blind,  and  lame : 
All  things  are  read}' ;  sinners,  come  ; 
For  every  trembling  soul  there's  room. 

3.  Believe  tho  heavenly  word 

His  messengers  proclaim; 
He  is  a  gra(Mous  Lord, 

And  faithful  is  His  name. 
Backsliding  souls,  return  and  come; 
Cast  off  despair;  there  yet  is  room. 

4.  Compelled  by  bleeding  love, 

Yo  wandering  sheep,  draw  near; 
Christ  calls  you  from  above; 

His  charming  aotents  hear; 
Let  whosoever  will  now  come : 
In  mercy's  breast  thero  still  is  room. 

BODS 
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668t       Hi   Hi 

1.  Jescs,  at  thy  command, 

I  launch  into  the  deep, 
And  leave  my  native  land, 

Where  sin  lulls  all  asleep. 
For  Thee  I  would  the  world  resign, 
And  sail  to  heaven  with  Theo  and  Thine. 

2.  Thou  art  my  pilot — wise, 

My  compass  is  Thy  word : 
My  soul  each  storm  defies, 
While  I  have  such  a  Lord; 
I  '11  trust  Thy  faitlifulness  and  power, 
To  save  mo  in  the  trying  hour. 

3.  Tliough  rocks  and  quicksands  deep, 

Through  all  my  passage  ho, 
Yet  Christ  will  safely  keep, 

And  guide  me  with  His  eyes; 
My  anchor-liope,  will  firm  abide, 
And  ev'ry  bois'trous  storm  outride. 

4.  Whene'er  becalm'ii  I  lie, 

And  storms  forbear  to  toss, 
Be  Tliou,  dear  Lord,  still  nigh, 

Lest  1  should  suffer  loss; 
For  more  the  treach'rous  calm  I  droad. 
Than  tempests  bursting  o'er  my  head. 

6.  By  faith  T  see  the  land. 

The  port  of  endless  rest ; 
My  soul,  thy  sails  expand, 
And  fly  to  Jesus'  breast  1 
Oh  may  I  reach  the  heavenly  shoro 
Where  winds  and  waves  disturb  no  more 

TOPLAD^  . 


689.    n.ffl. 

1.  Arise,  my  soul,  arise, 

Shake  oft'  thy  guilty  fears; 
Tlie  bloedinfl:  Sacritice 

In  my  behalf  appears ; 
Before  the  throne  ray  Surety  stands; 
My  name  is  written  on  His  hands. 

2.  no  ever  lives  above, 

For  me  to  intercede, 
His  all-redeeming  love. 

His  precious  blood  to  plead ; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race. 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

3.  My  God  is  reconciled ; 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear; 
He  owns  mo  for  his  child, — 

I  can  no  lon<^  fear ; 
His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood, 
And  tells  me  "  Thou  art  bom  of  God." 

C.  WESLET. 


670.   H.H. 

1.  My  Shepherd's  name  is  Love^ 
Jehovah,  God  above ; 

W  here  tender  herbage  grows, 

And  peaceful  water  flows, 
He  gently  leads.  He  kindly  feeds,   - 
And  lulh)  me  then  to  sweet  repose. 

2.  If  e'er  I  heedless  stray, 

He  shows  my  feet  the  way ; 

Yea,  though  through  dreary  gladee^ 

I  walk  in  dismal  shades. 
No  harm  I  fear,  for  Thou  art  near, 
Thy  taithful  staff  my  progress  aids. 

3.  When  raging  foes  surround, 
My  comforts  still  abound ; 

1  breath  a  fragrant  air, 

And  feed  on  sweetest  fare  ; 
Tims  in  Thy  fold,  when  worn  and  old, 
I  '11  dwell  secure  beneath  Thy  care. 

HATFIELD. 


671.   B.M. 

1.  Come,  my  fond,  fluttering  heart  I 

Coino,  struggle  to  bo  free ; 

Thou  and  the  world  must  part, 

However  hard  it  bo: 

My  trcMiibling  spirit  owns  it  just, 

Uut  cleaves  yet  closer  to  the  dust 

2.  Ye  tornpting  swectsi  forbear; 

Ye  dearest  idols  I  fall ; 

My  love  ye  must  not  share, 

Jesus  shall  have  it  all: 

'Tis  bitter  pain, — 'tis  cruel  smart,— 

But,  ah  I  thou  must  consent,  my  heart! 

3.  Ye  fair,  enchanting  throng  1 

Yc  golden  dreams  1  farewell  I 
Earth  has  prevailed  too  long. 
And  now  1  break  the  spell: 
F.'irowc'll,  yo  joys  of  early  years  I 
Jesus  I  forgive  these  parting  teara. 

4.  In  Giload  there  is  balm, 

A  kind  Thyeician  there 
My  fevered  mind  to  calm, 
And  bid  me  not  despair: 
Aid  me,  dear  Saviour  I  set  me  free; 
My  all  I  would  resign  to  Thea 

6.  Oh  1  may  I  feel  Thy  worth. 

And  let  no  idol  dare— 
Ko  vanity  of  earth 

With  thee,  my  I^rd!  compflfe: 
Now  bid  all  worldly  joys  depart, 
And  reign  supremely  in  my  heart. 

JAKX  TATLOB. 
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JHER.    H.  IL  From  the  Gennan  by  L.  Masoh 

T    ? — nj~^^ — ^^ -r—^=^pT- — =*f=^ 

i  0»       Zi    •    OD,  tune    thy  voice,      And    raise  thy  hands  on  high;) 

I  Tell     all       the  earth    thy  joys,      And  boast  sal  -  va-tion  nieh.  (  Cheer - 


thy  voice, 
Tell     all       the  earth    thy  joys, 


ya-tion  ni[ 
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ful     in    Ood,  a   -  rise    and  shino,  While  rays  divine  stream    all 


a-broad,  While 
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672.  H.I. 

2.  He  gilds  thy  mourning  face 

With  beams  that  can  not  fade ; 
His  all-resplendent  grace 

He  pours  ai-ound  thy  head ; 
The  nations  round  thy  form  shall  view, 
With  lustro  now  divinely  crowned. 

3.  In  honor  to  His  namo 

Reflect  that  sacred  light ; 
And  loud  that  giaeo  proclaim, 

Which  raako3  thy  darkness  bright; 
Pursue  His  praiso  till  sovereign  love^ 
In  worlds  above,  the  glory  raise. 

4.  Thero  on  His  holy  hill 

A  brighter  sun  shall  rise, 
And  with  His  radiance  fill 

Those  fairer,  purer  skies; 
While  round  His  throno  ten  thoosand  stara, 
In  nobler  spheres,  His  influence  own. 

IX)DDIUDQ& 

673.  H.M. 

L  To  heaven  I  lift  raino  eyes; 
From  God  is  all  my  aid— 


The  God  who  built  the  skiea, 
And  earth  and  nature  made; 
God  is  the  tower  to  which  I  fly ; 
His  grace  is  nigh  in  every  hour. 

2.  My  feet  shall  never  slide, 

And  fall  in  fatal  snares, 
Since  God,  my  Guard  and  Guide^ 

Defends  mo  from  my  fears. 
Thoso  wakeful  eyes,  which  never  aleepv 
Shall  Israel  keep  when  dangers  rise. 

3.  No  burning  heats  by  day, 

Nor  blasts  of  evening  air, 
Shall  take  my  health  away, 

If  God  bo  with  mo  there; 
Thou  art  my  sun,  and  Thou  my  shade^ 
To  guard  my  head  by  night  or  noon. 

4.  Hast  Thou  not  pledged  Thy  word 

To  savo  my  soul  from  death  ? 
And  I  can  trust  my  Lord 

To  keep  my  mortaf  breath. 
1 11  go  and  come,  nor  foar  to  die, 
Till  from  on  high  Thou  call  me  homo, 

WATT& 
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OOBKET. 


Arranged  from  a  Weatem  Melody. 
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Pge^^iM^ 


1. 0  Thou  Almighty   Fa-ther.  Come  help  roo  now  to  praise  thy  glory.    Methinks  I     hear  tho 
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trumpet    sound  be-fore    the  break  of  day,     Oh,    had     I      the  wings  of   the    mom-mg,  I*d 


m^^ 
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fly      a  -  way  to  Canaan's  shore.  Bright  angpls  should  convey  me  home.  To  the  ae w  Jeru-sa-lem. 


3^.^ 
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674. 

1.  O  Thou  Almighty  Father, 

Come  help  me  now  to  praiae  Thy  glory, 
Methinks  I  hear,  kc 

2.  0  come,  Thou  living  Saviour, 

Come  help  me  now  to 'love  Thee  truly, 
Methinks  I  hear,  &c. 

3.  O  come,  Thou  Holy  Spirit, 
Inflame  my  soul  with  heav'iily  firoi 

Methinks,  &c. 


4.  0  angels  and  archangels, 

Come  help  me  chant  Jehovah^a  praisee^ 
Methinks,  &c. 

6.  0  all  ye  Christian  heroes. 

Come  help  me  fight  the  mighty  battle^ 
Methinks,  &c. 

6,  Burst  wide,  ye  heavenly  portals, 

Boom  for  the  host  of  blood-bought  ooi 
querors, 

Methinks,  &c 
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BEBT.   UflftlOi. 


Ch.  Bbbchbb. 
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1    When  winds  are     rag -ing  o'er  the    up  -  per      o-cean,  And  billows  wild  contend  with  an-gry 
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roar,   'Tis  said,  far  down,  beneath  the  wild  commolion,  That  pcaocful  stillness  reignclh  evermore. 
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675#     ll8  &  lOs.  I  2.  Alono  with  Theo— amid  the  mystic  eha- 

dews 
3.  Far,   far  beneath,   the  noiso  of  tempests  ^he  solonm  hush  of  nature  newly  bom; 

aietn,  ^  ,,  Alono  with  Theo  in  breathless  adoration, 

And  silver  waves  chime  ever  peacefully,  j^  ^j^^  ^j^  ^^^^  ^^^  freshness  of  the 

And  no  rude  storm,  bow  ncrce  bo  ccr  it 
flieth, 
Disturbs  tho  Sabbath  of  that  deeper  sea. 

3.  So  to  the  heart  that  knows  Thy  love,  0 
Purest  I 
There  is  a  temple,  sacred  evermore,     '    , 
And  all  tlio  babble  of  life's  an^ry  voices 
Dies  in  hushed  stillness  at  its  peaceful^  4.  stm^  stUl  with  Theel  as  to  each  new-bom 
door. 


3.  As  in  the  dawning,  o'er  tho  waveless  ocean. 
The  image  of  tho  morning  star  doth  rest, 
.  So  in  this  stillness,  Thou  beholdest  only 
Thino  imago  in  the  waters  of  my  breast 


4  Far,  far  away,  the  roar  of  passion  dieth, 
And  loving  thoughts  rise  calm  and  peace- 
fuUy, 

And  no  mdo  storm,  how  fierce  so  o^er  it 
flieth, 

Disturbs  the  soul  that  dwells,  0  Lord,  in 
Thee. 

6.  0  Rest  of  rests  I  0  Peace,  serene,  eternal  1 

Thou  ever  livest,   and  Thou  changest 

never; 

And  in  tho  secret  of  Thy  presence  dwelleth 

Fullness  of  joy,  for  ever  and  for  ever.     . 

MR&   8TOWE. 

676.    Us  k  10s. 

1.  Still,  still  with  Theo— when  purple  mom- 
ing  breaketli. 
When  the  bird  waketh,  and  the  shadows 
flee; 
Fairer  than  morning,  lovelier  than  the  day- 
light. 
DawiiB  the  sweet  consciousness,  I  am 
with  Thee  I 


morning 
A  fresh  and  solemn    splendor  still  is 

given. 
So  doth  this  blessed  consciousness  awaking, 
Breatlio,  each  day,  nearness  unto  Thee 

and  Heaven. 

5.  When  sinks  tho  soul,  subdued  by  toil,  to 

slumber, 
Its  closing  eye  looks    up   to  Theo   in 

prayer. 
Sweet  the  repose  beneath  Thy  wings  o'er- 

shading. 
But  sweeter  still,  to  wake  and  find  Thee 

there. 

6.  So  shall  it  be  at  last,  in  that  bright  morn- 

ing, 
When  the  soul  waketh,  and  life's  shadows 

flee; 
^  Ohl    in  that  hour,   fiurer  than    daylight 

dawning, 
Shall  rise  the  glorious  thought — ^I  am 

with  Thee. 

)CB&  8TOWS. 
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•77.    11*. 

''Abide  in  »i€." 

That  mystic  word  of  Thine,  0  Soveroign 
Lord! 

Is  all  too  pure,  too  high,  too  deep  for  me ; 
Weary  of  striving,  and  with  longing  faint, 

I  breathe  it  back  again  in  prayer  to  Thee. 


2.  Abide  in  me — o'ershadow  by  Thy  love, 

Each     half-formed    purpose    and    dark 

thought  of  sin 
Quench,  ero  it  rise,  each  selfish,  low  desire, 
And  keep  my  soul  as  Thine — calm  and 

divine. 

3.  As  some  rare  perfume  in  a  vase  of  clay 

Pervades   it   with   a   fragrance  not  its 
own — 
So,  when  thou  dwellest  in  a  mortal  soul, 
All  heaven's  own  sweetness  seems  around 
it  thrown, 

4.  The  soul  alone,  like  a  neglected  harp. 

Grows  out  of  tune,  and  needs  that  IlanA 

divine ; 
Dwell  Thou  within  it,  tune  and  touch  the 

chords, 
Till  every  note  9nd  string  shall  answer 

Thine. 

6.  Abide  in  me:   there  have  been  moments 
pure. 

When  I  have  seen  Thy  face  and  felt  Thy 
power ; 

Then    evil    lost    its    grasp,    and,   passion 
hushed, 

Owned  the  divine  enchantment  of  the 
hour. 

6.  These  were  but  seasons  beautiful  and  rare  ; 
Abide  in  me — and  they  shall  ever  be ; 
I  pray  Thee  now  fulfill  my  earnest  prayer, 
Come  and  abide  in  me,  and  I  in  Thee. 

MRfi.  STOWS. 

678.    10s. 

1.  Abide  with  me!     Fast  falls  the  eventide. 
The    darkness    deepens — Lord,   with    me 

abide  I 
When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts  flee. 
Help  of  the  helpless,  O.  abide  with  me  I 

• 

2.  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day ; 
Eartirs  joys   grow  dim,    its  glories  pass 

away ; 
Change  and  decay  in  all  aroand  I  see ; 
O  Tliou  who  cliangest  not,  abide  with  me  I 


t.  I  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour: 
What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's 

power? 
Who  like  Thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can 

be? 
On  to  the  close,  0  Lord,  abide  with  me! 

LYTB. 

679.    10s. 

.  My  feet  are  worn  and  weaiy  with  the 
march 
Over  the  rough  road  and  up  the  steep 
hill-side ; 
0  city  of  our  God !  I  fain  would  see 
Thy    pastures    green,    where    peaceful 
watei-s  glide. 

,  My  hands  are  weary,  toiling  on. 

Day  afler  day,  for  perishable  meat ; 
0  city  of  our  God  I  I  fain  would  rest, — 
I  sigh  to  gain  Thy  glorious  mercy-seat 

My  garments,  travel-worn  and  stained  with 
dust, 
Oil  rent  by  briers  and  thoi^s  that  crowd 
ray  way, 
Would  fain  be  made,  0  Lord,  my  righteous- 
ness I 
Spotless  and  white  in  heaven's  unclouded 
ray. 

My  eyes  are  weary  looking  at  the  sin, 
Impiety,  and  scorn  upon  the  earth; 

O  city  of' our  God  I  within  Thy  walls 
All — all  are  clothed  again  with  Thy  new 
birth. 

My  heart  is  weary  of  its  own  deep  sin, — 
Sinning,  repenting,  sinning  still  again; 
When  shall  my  sOUl  Thy  glorious  presenoe 
feel. 
And  find,  dear  Saviour,  it  is  free  from 
stain? 


Patience,  poor  soul  I  the  Saviour'sfeet  i 
worn; 
The    Saviour's  heart    and  hands  were 
weary  too ; 
His  garments  stained,  and  travel-worn,  and 
old; 
His  vision  blinded  with  a  pitjring  dew. 

Love  thou  the  path  of  sorrow  that  He  trod ; 
Toil  on,  and  wait  in  patience  for  thj 
rest; 
0  city  of  our  God  I  we  soon  shall  see 
Thy  glorious  walls, — Home  of  the  loved 
and  blest 
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1.  How  blest  the  sa  -  cred  tie  that  bindB,  In  un  -  ion  sweet,  ac-eording  minds  I  How 
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swift  the  heaven-ly  course  they  run,Whoscheart8,whose  faith,wbosc  hopes  are  one. 


680.    L.  M. 

2.  To  each,  the  soul  of  each  how  dear  I 
What  watchful  love,  what  holy  fear! 
How  doth  the  gen'rous  flame  within 
Refine  from  earth,  and  cleanse  from  sin  I 

3.  Their  streaming  eyes  together  flow 
For  human  guilt  and  mortal  woe ; 

.     Their  ardent  prayers  togetlier  rise, 
Like  mingling  flames  in  sacrifice. 

4.  Together  oft  they  seek  the  place 
Where  God  reveals  IHs  awful  face; 
How  high,  how  strong  their  raptures  swell, 
There  's  none  but  kindred  souls  can  tell. 

6.  Nor  shall  the  glowing  flame  expire 
'Midst  nature's  dix>oping,  sick'ning  fire: 
Soon  shall  they  meet  in  realms  above, 
A  heaven  of  joy,  because  of  love. 

MRS.  BARBAULD. 


681.    L.H. 

Coke  in,  thou  blessed  of  our  God, 
In  Jesus'  name  we  bid  thee  come ; 

No  more  thy  feet  shall  roam  abroad. 
Henceforth  a  brother, — welcome  home. 


2.  Those  joys  which  earth  can  not  afford, 
We  '11  seek  in  fellowship  to  prove, 
Joined  in  one  spirit  to  our  Lord, 
Together  bound  by  mutual  lovo. 


3.  And  while  we  pass  this  vale  of  tears, 

We  '11  make  our  joys  and  sori'ows  known ; 
We  '11  share  each  other's  hopes  and  feara, 
And  count  a  brother's  cares  our  own. 


Once  more  our  welcome  we  repeat ; 

Receive  assurance  of  our  love; 
0  may  we  all  together  meet 

Around  the  throne  of  God  above  I 

KELLY. 


682.  LH. 

1.  How  blest  is  he  w^hose  tranquil  mind, 
When  life  declines,  recalls  again 
The  years  that  time  has  cast  behind, 
And  reaps  delight  from  toil  and  pain. 


2.  So,  when  the  transient  storm  is  past, 

The  sudden  gloom  and  driving  shower, 
The  sweetest  sunshino  is  the  last ; 
The  loveliest  is  the  evening  hour. 


FELLOWSHIP   AND    COMMUNION. 
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683.  LE 

1.  Mt  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
A  stranger  to  myself  and  Tliee ; 
Amid  a  thousand  thoughts  I  rove^ 
Forgetful  of  my  highest  love. 

2.  "Why  should  my  passions  mix  with  earth, 
And  tlms  debase  my  heavenly  birth  ? 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  bolow, 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour,  go  ? 

3.  Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense ; 

One  sovereign  word  can  draw  me  thence ; 
I  would  obv-y  the  voice  divine, 
And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 

^  Bo  earth,  with  all  her  scenes  withdrawn ; 
Let  noise  and  vanity  be  gone : 
In  seoret  silence  of  the  mind 
My  heaven,  and  there  my  God,  I  find. 

WATTS. 

684.  LI. 

1.  Great  Shepherd  of  Thine  Israel, 
Who  didst  between  the  cherubs  dwell, 
And  lead  the  tribes,  Thy  chosen  sheep, 
Safe  through  the  desert  and  the  deep: — 

2.  Thy  church  is  in  the  desert  now ; 

Shine  from  on  high  and  guide  us  through; 
Turn  US  to  Thee,  Thy  love  restore, — 
We  shall  be  saved  and  sigh  no  more. 

3.  Great  God,  whom  heavenly  hosts  obey, 
How  lon«:  sliall  we  lament  and  pray. 
And  wait  in  vain  Thy  kind  return  ? 
IIow  long  shall  thy  tierco  anger  barn  ? 

4  Instead  of  wine  and  cheerful  bread. 
Thy  saints  with  their  own  tears  are  fed ; 
Turn  US  to  Thee,  Thy  love  restore, — 
We  shall  be  saved  and  aigh  no  more. 

WATTa 


685.    LI. 

1.  Kindred  in  Christ !  for  His  dear  sake 

A  hearty  welcome  here  receive  ; 
May  wo  together  now  partake 
The  joys  which  only  He  can  g^ve. 

2.  May  He,  by  whose  kind  care  wo  meet, 

Send  His  good  Spirit  from  above; 
Make  our  communications  sweet, 

And  cause  our  hearts  to  burn  with  love. 


3.  Forgotten  be  each  worldly  theme. 

When  Christians  meet  together  thus; 
We  only  wish  to  speak  of  Him, 
Who  Uved,  and  died,  and  reigns,  for  us. 

4.  We  '11  talk  of  all  He  did  and  said. 

And  suffered  for  us  here  below; — 

The  path  He  marked  for  us  to  tread, 

And  what  He  *8  doing  for  us  now. 

6.  Thus, — as  the  moments  pass  away, — 
We  '11  love,  and  wonder,  and  adore; 
And  hasten  on  the  glorious  day, 
When  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 

NEWTON.      • 


686.    LI. 

What  various  hind'rances  we  meet, 
In  coming  to  a  mercy  scat  1 
Yet  who  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayer, 
But  wishes  to  be  often  there  7 


2.  Prayer  makes  the  darkened  clouds  with- 

draw; 
Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw, 
Gives  exorcise  to  faith  and  love, 
Brings  every  blessing  from  above. 

3.  Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight ; 
Prayer  makes  the  Christian's  armor  bright ; 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees 

The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 

4.  Have  you  no  words  ?   Ah,  think  again  ,• 
Words  flow  apace  when  you  complain, 
And  till  a  fellow-creature's  ear 

With  the  sad  tale  of  all  your  care. 

5.  Were  half  the  breath  thus  vainly  spent^ 
To  heaven  in  supplication  sent, 

Our  cheerful  song  would  oftener  be^ 

"  Hear  what  the  Lord  hath  done  for  me." 

COWPEB. 


DOZOLOOT.     L.  M. 

Oh,  may  Thy  grace  on  us  bestow, 
The  Father  and  the  Son  to  know. 
And  Thee  through  endless  times  confess'd 
Of  Both  th'  eternal  Spirit  blest 

All  glory  while  the  ages  run 

Be  to  the  Father,  and  the  Son 

Who  rose  from  death  ;  the  same  to  Thee, 

O  Holy  Ghost,  eternally. 
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Gbeatorex's  Coll. 


•.      i       I     I       I      ■      I      I      I      t       I      I 


1.  While  Thee      I    seek,  pro  -  tect  -  ing  Power,  Be 


my      vain  wish  -  cs  stiird; 
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I  And   may    this    con   -    se  -  era  -   ted     hour  With  bet  -  tcr  hopes    be  fill'd. 
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<87.    CM. 

2.  Thy  love  the  powers  of  thoujrht  bestowed  1 

To  Thee  my  thoiijrhts  would  soar; 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flowed ; 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

3.  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see! 
Each  blessin;^  to  my  soul  moro  dear, 
Because  conferred  by  Thee. 

4.  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 

In  every  pain  I  bear, 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 
Or  seek  relief  in  pmyer. 

6.  When  gladness  winjrs  my  favore<l  hour, 
Thy  love  my  thouj^hts  shall  fill ; 
Resigned,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 
My  soul  shall  meet  Thy  will. 

6.  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear, 
The  gathering  storm  shall  see; 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear; 
That  heart  shall  rest  on  Thee. 

UISS  II.  M.  WILLIAMS. 

688.    CM. 

1.  0  God  of  Bethel  I  by  whose  hand 

Thy  j)eople  still  are  fed ; 
Who  through  this  weary  pilgrimage 
Hast  all  our  fithcrs  led  I 

2.  Our  vows  our  prayers  we  now  present 

Before  Thy  throne  of  grace: 
God  of  our  fathers  1  bo  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  race. 


3.  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wandering  footsteps  guide. 
Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread, 
And  raiment  tit  provide. 

4.  0  spread  Thy  covering  wings  around, 

Till  all  our  wanderings  cease, 
And.  at  our  Father's  loved  abode, 
Our  souls  arrive  in  "peace. 

5.  Such  blessings  from  Thy  gracious  hand 

Our  humble  prayers  implore ; 
And  Thou  shalt  bo  our  chosen  God 
And  portion  evermore. 

LOQAK. 

689.    CM. 

1.  How  deep  and  tranquil  is  the  joj 

Which  Thou  hast  kindly  given 
To  those  who  seek  Thy  presence,  Lord, 
And  tread  the  path  to  heaven. 

2.  'T  is  in  tlio  silence  of  the  shade 

My  sober  thoughts  begin, 
And  earth's  illusive  charms  appear 
But  vanity  and  sin. 

3.  'T  is  here  the  troubled  springs  of  life 

Are  calmed  to  sweetest  rest; 
The  stillness  of  this  hour  expels 
The  tumult  of  my  breast. 

4.  Far,  far  above  all  mortal  things 

I  walk  with  (lod  alone; 
And  while  He  names  celestial  joy^ 
I  cull  them  all  my  own. 

5.  Then  let  the  noisy  world  pursue 

The  trifles  of  a'day.— 
Mine  be  the  silent,  secret  joys 
That  never  fade  away.  reezx 
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UYMOUB.   7& 


GPBATORBX'S   'OLL. 


I  I  I  I  . 

1.  Come,  mj  soul,    thy     suit    pre  -  pare, 
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699.    7s. 

%,  With  my  burden  I  begin : — 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin  I 
Let  Thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt  I 

3,  Lord,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest ; 
Take  possesion  of  my  breast ; 
There,  Thy  blood-bought  right  maintain, 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

4^  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  hero, 
Let  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer; 
A§  m}'  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  Friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end! 

6.  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do ; 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew ; 
Let  me  hve  a  life  of  faith, 
Let  me  die  Thy  people's  death. 

NEWTON. 

691.    78. 

L  Thet  who  seek  the  throne  of  grace 
Find  that  throne  in  every  place ; 
If  we  live  a  life  of  prayer, 
God  is  present  every  where. 

2.  In  our  sickness  and  our  health. 
In  our  want,  or  in  our  wealth. 
If  we  look  to  God  in  prayer, 
God  is  present  every  where. 

3.  When  our  earthly  comforts  fail, 
When  the  woes  of  life  prevail, 
*T  is  the  time  for  earnest  prayer ; 
God  is  present  every  where. 


4.  Then,  my  soul,  in  every  strait, 
To  Thy  Father  come,  and  wait ; 
He  will  answer  every  prayer : 
God  is  present  every  where. 


692.    CM. 

1.  To  heaven  I  lift  my  waitinpr  eyes; 

There  all  my  hopes  are  laid ;  ^ 
The  Lord  that  built  the  earth  and  skies 
Is  my  perpetual  aid. 

2.  Their  feet  shall  never  slide  to  fall 

Whom  He  designs  to  keep; 
His  ear  attends  the  softest  call ; 
His  eyes  can  never  sleep. 

3.  He  will  sustain  our  weakest  powers 

With  His  almighty  arm, 
And  watch  our  most  unguarded  hours 
Against  surprising  harm. 

4.  Israel,  rejoice,  and  rest  secure ; 

Thy  keeper  is  the  Lord ; 
His  wakeful  eyes  employ  His  power 
For  thine  eternal  guard. 

6.  Nor  scorchin^r  sun,  nor  sickly  moon, 
Sliall  have  his  leave  to  smite ; 
He  shields  thy  head  from  burning  noon, 
From  bhisting  damps  at  night. 

6.  He  tfuards  thy  soul,  he  keeps  thy  breath, 
Where  thickest  dangers  como ; 
Go  and  return,  secure  from  death, 
Till  God  commands  thee  home. 

Watts. 
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LABENDOK.   G.  M.  I.  Tucnx. 
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light      to      shine  up    -    on    the  road  That  leads  me      to      the       Lambl 


:.    CM. 

2.  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 

When  first  I  saw  tlio  Lord? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  His  word? 

3.  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed  1 

How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
But  they  have  left;  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

4.  Return,  0  holy  Dove,  return 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest; 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn, 

And  drove  Thee  from  ray  breast 
6.  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whato'er  that  idol  bo, 
Help  mo  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne, 

And  worship  only  Thee. 

6.  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame ; 

So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 

That  leads  mo  to  the  Lamb. 

COWPEB. 

694.    CM. 

1.  Prayer  is  the  souVs  sincere  desire, 

Unuttered  or  expressed ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  Ilro 
That  trembles  in  the  breast 

2.  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear ; 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

8.  Praver  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 
Thnt  infant  lips  can  try ; 
Praver  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
Tho  Majesty  on  high. 


r 

4.  Prayer  is  tho  contrite  sinner's  voice 

Returning  fiom  His  ways, 
While  angols  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  say — "Behold,  he  prays" 

5.  Prayer  is  tho  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian"  s  native  air, 
His  watchword  at  the  gate  of  death ; 
Ho  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

itONTGOMKBT. 

695.    Cffl. 

1.  Far  from  the  world,  0  Lord,  I  flee, 

From  strife  and  tumult  far; 
From  scenes  where  Satan  wages  stUl 
His  most  successful  war. 

2.  The  calm  retreat  the  silent  shade, 

With  prayer  and  praise  agree ; 
And  seem  by  Thy  sweet  bounty  made 
For  those  who  follow  Thee. 

3.  There,  if  Thy  Spirit  touch  the  soul, 

And  grace  her  mean  abode, 
0  with  what  peace,  and  joy  and  love^ 
She  communes  with  her  Godl 

4.  There,  like  tho  nightingale  she  poun 

Her  solitary  lays ; 
Nor  asks  a  witness  of  her  song. 
Nor  thirsts  for  human  praise. 

6.  Author  and  Guardian  of  my  life  I 

Sweet  source  of  light  divine, 
And — all  harmonious  names  in  ono— 
My  Saviour,  Thou  art  mine  I 

6.  What  thanks  I  owe  Thee,  and  what  Ioyo* 
A  boundless,  endless  store — 
Shall  ecl)0  throxigh  the  realms  above, 
When  time  shall  be  no  more.    COWPE& 
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1.  Sweet  ia  the  prayer  whoee  holy  stream 
In  earnest  pleading  flows : 
Devotion  dwells  upon  the  theme, 
And  warm  and  warmer  glows. 

S.  Faith  grasps  the  blessing  she  desires, 
Hope  points  the  upward  gaze ; 
And  love,  unti-embling  love,  inspires 
The  eloquence  of  praise. 

3.  But  sweeter  &r  the  still  small  voice. 
Heard  by  no  human  ear, 
When  God  hath  made  the  heart  rejoice, 
And  dried  the  bitter  tean 

^  Nor  accents  flow,  nor  words  ascend; 

All  utterance  fUileth  there ; 

But  listening  spirits  comprehend, 

And  God  accepts  the  prayer. 


697.    CM. 

1.  The  bud  will  soon  become  a  flower. 
The  flower  become  a  seed, 
Then  seize,  0  youth,  the  present  hour, 
or  that  thou  hast  most  need. 

S.  Do  thy  best  alwaj-s— do  it  now — 
For  in  the  present  time, 
As  in  the  furrows  of  a  plow. 
Fall  seeds  of  good  or  crime. 

3.  The  sun  and  rain  will  ripen  fast 
Each  seed  that  thou  hast  sown, 
And  every  act  and  word  at  last 
By  its  own  fruit  be  known. 

4  And  soon  the  harvest  of  thy  toil, 
Rejoicing,  thou  shalt  reap, 
Or  o'er  thy  wild  neglected  soil. 
Go  forth  in  shame  to  weep. 

JOXES  TEBT. 


MS.    C.  H. 

L  Thou  art  my  liiding-placo,  0  Lord, 
In  Thee  I  fix  my  trust, 
Encouraged  by  Thy  holy  word, 
A  feeble  child  of  dust. 

%  I  have  no  argument  besido 
I  urge  no  other  plea, 
And  't  is  enough — the  Saviour  died, 
The  Saviour  died  for  me. 

3.  When  storms  of  fierce  temptation  beat, 
And  furious  foes  assail. 
My  refuge  is  the  mercy-seat, 
My  hope  withui  the  vaiL 


4.  From  strife  of  tongues  and  bitter  words^ 
My  spi.  it  flies  to  Thee ; 
Joy  to  my  heart  the  thought  afibrds — 
My  Saviour  died  for  me. 

6.  And  when  Thy  awful  voice  commands 
This  body  to  decay, 
And  life,  in  its  last  lingering  sands. 
Is  ebbing  fast  away — 

6.  Then,  though  it  be  in  accents  weak, 
My  voice  shall  call  on  Thee, 
And  ask  for  strength  in  death  to  speak — 
"  My  Saviour  died  for  me." 

RAFFLE& 


»  ii99«    Ci  ffl. 

1.  Great  Shepherd  of  Thy  people,  hear ; 

Thy  presence  now  display ; 
As  Thou  hast  given  a  place  for  prayer, 
So  give  us  hearts  lo  pray. 

2.  Show  us  some  token  of  Thy  love. 

Our  feeble  hope  to  raise ; 
And  pour  Tiiy  blessing  from  above, 
That  wo*  may  render  praise. 

3.  Within  these  walls  let  holy  peace. 

And  love  and  concord  dwell ; 
Here  give  the  troubled  conscience  eaae^ 
The  wounded  spirit  lical. 

4.  The  hearinp:  oar,  the  watchful  eye^ 

The  contrite  hciirt  bestow; 
And  shine  upon  us  from  on  high. 
To  make  our  graces  grow. 

6.  May  .we  in  faith  receive  Thy  word. 
In  faith  address  our  prayers; 
And  in  tlio  presence  of  the  Lord 
Unbosom  all  our  cares. 

6.  And  may  Thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound, 
Enforced  by  grace  divine, 
Awaken  many  sinners  round, 
And  bend  their  wills  to  Thine. 

NEWTOK. 


DOXOLOGT.     0.  M. 

1.  Have  mercy  on  us,  God  Most  High  I 

Have  mercy  upon  me. 
Have  mercy  on  us  worms  of  earth. 
Most  Holy  Trinity ! 

2.  Most  ancient  of  all  mysteries  I 

Before  Thy  throne  we  lie ; 
Have  mercy  now,  most  merciful, 
Most  Hoi  J  Trinity  I 
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OLIVET.   e>ft4i. 


Spiritual  Songs. 


1.  M/  faith  looks  up  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 


Saviour  di  -  vine :  Now  hear  me 


fi 1 — >— l-.-r-' i f-r-4 ?S_J-_._fi> — J — l-r-l V— I r-^ ^ rr 


while  I  pray  ;  Take  all  my  guilt  away ;     6    let  me  from  this  day  Be  wholly  Thine. 


700.  6s&4s. 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 

,     Streiij^'th  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  >:cal  inspire ; 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
0  may  my  love  to  Thee, 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be— 

A  living  lire. 

3.  "While  lift^'fl  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  ray  guide; 
Bid  dnrknoss  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Uor  let  nje  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside. 

4.  "Wlion  end8  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

SIi  ill  o'f-r  mo  roll ;        t 
Blest  S:ivionr,  then,  in  lovo, 
Fe:ir  and  di^lrust  remove; 
0  bear  \\\\>  safe  above — 

A  ransomed  soul. 

BAT  PALMES. 

701.  6s  &  48.* 

1.  Lowly  and  solemn  bo 
Thy  clii  Id  pen's  cry  to  Thee, 

Fat'ser  I)ivin«*; 
A  hymn  of  put-pliant  breath, 
Owiii»i'T  that  lir«!  and  death 

Alike  are  Thino  I 

2.  0  Father,  in  that  hour. 
When  earth  all  helping  power 

Shall  disavow, —      • 

*  Repeat  the  fifth 


When  spear,  and  shield,  and  crown, 
In  faint ncss  are  cast  down, — 
Sustain  us,  Thou  I 

3.  By  Him  who  bowed  to  take 
The  death-cup  for  our  sake, 

The  thorn,  the  rod, — 
From  whom  the  last  dismay 
Was  not  to  pass  away, 
Aid  us,  0  God  I 

MRS.  SIGOUBJnr. 

702.    6S&4S. 

1.  Cosre,  all  ye  saints  of  God ; 
Wide  through  the  earth  abroad 

Spread  Jesus'  fame; 
Tell  what  Ilis  love  has  done; 
Trust  in  His  name  alone ; 
Shout  to  His  lofty  throne, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb." 

2.  Hence,  gloomy  doubts  and  fears!  • 
Dry  up  your  mournful  tears ; 

Swell  the  glad  theme; 
Prftise  ye  our  gracious  King, 
Strike  each  melodious  string; 
Join  heart  and  voice  to  sing, 

*'  Worthy  the  Lamb." 

3.  Hark  I  how  the  choirs  above, 
Filled  with  the  Saviour's  love, 

Dwell  on  His  name  I 
There,  too,  may  we  b©  found, 
With  light  and  glory  crowned, 
While  all  the  heavens  resound, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb." 

PRATT'S  OOLL. 
line  of  each  Terse. 
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Gbo.  KixosLsr. 
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1.  Hail,    sweetest,   dear  •  est      tie    that  binds   Our    glowbg   hearts   in      one ; 
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703.    CM. 

1.  Hait^  sweetest,  den  rest  tie,  that  binds 

Our  plowing:  hearts  in  one ; 
Hail,  sacred  hope !  that  tunes  our  minds 
To  harmony  divine, 

2.  What  tlioiiu'h  the  northern  wintry  blast 

Shall  howl  around  our  cot  ; 
What  though  beneath  an  eastern  sun 
Be  cast  our  distant  lot ; 

3.  No  linffcring  look,  no  parting:  sigh, . 

Our  future  meeting  knows; 
There  fricmlship  beams  from  every  oye^ 
And  love  immortal  glows. 

4.  O  aicred  hope  I  0  blissful  hope  I 

Wiiich  Jesus'  grace  has  given — 
The  hope,  when  days  and  years  aro  past, 
We  all  shikU  meet  ui  heaven ; 

SUTTON. 

704.    CM. 

1.  Let  saints  belo\f  in  concert  sing 

Willi  those  to  glory  gone: 
For  all  tlio  servants  of  our  King, 
In  earth  and  heaven  are  one. 

2.  One  family,  wo  dwell  in  ITira, 

One  church  above,  beneath, 
Thoiuh  now  divided  by  the  stream, 
Tiio  narrow  stream  of  death : — 

3.  One  army  of  the  living  God, 

To  his  command  we  bow; 
Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood, 
And  part  arc  crossing  now. 

4.  Some  to  their  cverlastinj?  home 

Thia  solemn  moment  fly ; 


And  wo  are  to  the  margin  come, 
And  soon  expect  to  die. 

5.  Oh  that  we  now  might  see  our  Guide! 

0  that  the  word  were  given  1 
Como,  blessed  Lord  1    the  waves  divide, 
And  land  us  all  in  heaven. 

C.  WESLEY. 

705.    CM. 

i.  Not  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 
The  tempest,  tire,  and  smoke, — 
Kot  to  the  thunder  of  that  word 
Which  God  on  Sinai  spoke, — 

2.  But  we  are  como  to  Sion's  hill, 

TIfo  city  of  our  (Jod, 
Where  milder  words  declare  His  will, 
And  spread  His  love  abroad. 

3.  Behold  tho  innumerable  host 

Of  an,re]8  clothed  in  light  1 
Behold  the  spirits  of  the  just, 
Whoso  faith  is  turned  to  sight ! 

4.  Behold  the  blest  assembly  there, 

Whose  names  aro  writ  in  heaven  I 
And  God,  tho  Judge  of  all,  declare 
Their  vilest  sins  forgiven  I 

6.  Tlie  saints  on  earth  and  all  the  dead 

But  one  communion  make ; 
AU  join  in  Christ,  their  hving*Head, 
And  of  llis  gntco  partake. 

6.  In  such  society  as  this 

My  weary  soul  would  rest ; 
The  man  that  dwells  where  Jesus  is, 
Must  be  for  ever  blest 

WATTB. 
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TUBNEB.   G.  X. 


G.  Uaxim. 
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1.  Our  souls,  bv"  love    to  -  gc  -  ther  knit,  Ce-ment-ed,  mixed  in  one. 


One 
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One  hope,  one  heart,  one 


hope,  one  heart,  one  mind,  one  voice,  One  hope,  one  heart,  one  mind,  one  voice,  Tis  heaven  on 
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mind, 


one      voice, 


gun,  Onohopc,  one  heart,  OLio  mind,  one  voice, 'Tis  hcivcn  on      earth      bo  -  gun. 


706.    CM. 

1.  Oim  souls,  by  love  together  knit, 

Cemented,  mixed  in  one, 
One  hope,  one  heart,  one  mind,  ono  voice, 
'T 18  iieavon  on  earth  begun. 

2.  Our  hearts  have  often  burned  within, 

And  glowed  with  sacred  fire, 
While  Jesu3  spoke,  and  fed,  and  blcss'd, 
And  filled  the  enlarged  desiro. 

3.  The  Uttlo  cloud  increases  still, 

Tiio  heavens  are  big  with  rain ; 
Wo  haste  to  catch  the  teeming  shower, 
And  all  its  moisture  drain. 

4.  A  rill,  a  stream,  a  torrent  flows  I 

But  pour  a  mighty  flood  ; 
0  sweep  tho  nations,  shake  the  earth, 
»TUi  all  proclaim  Thee,  God ! 

6.  And  when  Thou  mak'st  Thy  jewels  up, 
And  sett'st  Thy  starry  crown  ; 
When  all  Thy  sparkling  gems  shall  shine, 
Proclaimed  by  Thee  Tliine  own ; 


May  wo,  a  little  band  of  love, 
AVo  sinners,  saved  by  grace, 

From  glory  unto  glory  changed, 
Behold  Thee  face  to  face. 


•MTTT.TH^ 


707.    CM. 


1.  Bless'd  bo  the  dear,  uniting  love^ 

Tliat  will  not  let  us  part ; 
Our  bodies  may  far  off  remove — 
Wo  still  are  one  in  heart 

2.  Joined  in  one  Spirit  to  our  head, 

AVhere  Ho  apiK)ints,  we  go ; 

And  still  in  Jesus'  footsteps  tread. 

And  show  llis  praise  below. 

3.  Partakers  of  tho  Saviour's  grace, 

Tho  same  in  mind  and  heart — 
Nor  joy,  nor  grief,  nor  time,  nor  place^ 
Nor  life,  nor  death,  can  part 

4.  But  let  ua  hasten  to  the  day 

Which  shall  our  flesh  restore. 
When  death  shall  all  bo  done  away, 
And  wo  shall  part  no  more. 

OL  WEBUET« 
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708.  CM. 

1.  The  glorious  universe  around. 

The  heavens  with  all  their  train, 
Son,  mooD,  and  stars,  are  firmly  bound 
In  one  mysterious  chain. 

2.  The  earth,  the  ocean,  and  the  sky, 

To  form  one  world  agree, 
Where  all  that  walk,  or  swim,  or  fly, 
Compose  one  family. 

3.  In  one  fraternal  bond  of  love, 

One  followsliip  of  mind, 
The  saintji  below  and  saints  above 
Their  bliss  and  glory  find. 

4.  Hero  in  their  house  of  pilgrimage. 

Thy  statutes  are  their  song; 
There,  through  one  bright,  eternal  age, 
Thy  praises  they  prolong. 

MONTGOMERY. 

709.  CM. 

1.  O,  rp  is  joy  in  one  to  meet 

Whom  one  communion  blends, 

Council  to  hold  in  converse  sweet, 

And  talk  as  Christian  friends. 

2.  T  is  joy  to  think  the  nngel  train, 

Who  'mid  heaven's  temple  shine. 
To  sock  our  earthly  temples  deign. 
And  in  our  anthems  join. 

3.  But  chief  't  is  joy  to  think  that  He, 

To  whom  II is  church  is  dear, 
Deliffhts  her  gathered  flock  to  see, 
Her  joint  devotions  hear. 

4.  Then  who  would  choose  to  walk  abroad, 

While  here  such  joys  are  given  ? 
"  This  is  indeed  the  house  of  God, 
And  this  the  gate  of  heaven  T' 

ANCIENT  HTMXS. 

710.  CM. 

1.  How  sweet  and  heav'nly  is  the  sights 
When  those  that  fear  the  Lord, 
In  mutual  love  and  peace  unite, 
And  thus  fulfill  His  word. 

f.  When  each  can  feel  his  brother's  sigh, 
And  with  him  boar  a  part ; 
When  sorrow  flows  from  eye  to  eye, 
And  joy  from  heart  to  heart 

5.  When  love  in  one  delightful  stream 

Through  every  bosom  flows, 
And  unien  sweet,  with  fond  esteem. 
In  every  action  glows* 

4.  Love  is  the  golden  chaui  that  binds 
The  happy  souls  above ; 
And  he 's  an  heir  of  heav'n  that  finds 
His  bosom  filled  with  love. 

SWAIN. 
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711.    CM. 

1.  What  poor  despised  company 

Of  travelers  are  these, 
Who  walk  in  yonder  narrow  way, 
Along  the  rugged  maze  ? 

2.  Ah,  those  are  of  a  royal  line, 

All  children  of  a  King ; 
Heirs  of  immortal  crowns  divine, 
And  lo,  for  joy  they  sing  I 

3.  But  some  of  them  seem  poor,  distressed, 

And  lacking  daily  bread ; 
Ah!   they're  of  boundless  wealth  pot- 
■     sessed, 
With  hidden  manna  fed. 

4.  But  why  keep  they  that  narrow  road, 

That  rugged,  thorny  ma^e? 
Why? — ^that  's  the  way  their  Leader  trod ; 
They  love  and  keep  His  ways. 

6.  Why  must  they  shun  the  pleasant  path, 
That  worldlings  love  so  well? 
Because  that  is  the  road  to  death, 
The  open  road  to  helL 


7It.    CI. 

L  How  happy  every  child  of  grace, 
Who  knows  His  sins  forgiven  I 
This  earth,  He  cries,  is  not  my  plaoe^ 
I  seek  my  home  in  heaven. 

2.  A  country  far  from  mortal  sight, 

Yet  0,  by  faith  I  see 
The  land  of  rest,  the  saints'  delight, 
The  heaven  prepared  for  me. 

3.  0,  what  a  blessed  hope  is  ours  I 

While  here  on  earth  wo  stay, 
We  more  than  taste  the  heavenly  powen^ 
And  ante-date  that  day. 

4.  We  feel  the  resurrection  near. 

Our  life  in  Christ  concealed, 
And  with  His  glorious  presence  here 
Our  earthen  vessels  filled. 

6.  0,  would  He  all  of  heaven  bestow  I 
Then  like  our  Lord  we  '11  rise ; 
Our  bodies,  fully  ransomed,  go 
To  take  the  glorious  prize. 

6.  On  Him  with  rapture  then  1 11  gaze, 
Who  bought  the  bliss  for  me, 
And  shout  and  wonder  at  His  grace 
Through  all  eternity. 


CHRISTIAN    EXPERIENCE. 
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1.  How  sweet  the    melt  -  ing     lay,   Which  breaks  up  -  on     the       ear,    When 
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at      the    hour     of      ris  -  ing    day,    Christians      u  -  nite      in       prayer. 
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71S.    8.H. 

2.  The  breezes  waft  their  cries 

Up  to  Jehovah's  throne ; 
He  listens  to  their  humble  sighs, 
And  sends  His  blessings  down. 

3.  So  Josus  rose  to  pray, 

Before  the  morning  light, — 
Once  on  the  chiliing  mount  did  stay, 
Alid  wrestle  all  the  night 

4.  So  Jesus  still  doth  pra^ , 

Before  the  morning  bright, 
On  heavenly  mountains  far  away, 
While  we  toil  here  in  night. 

6.  Leave,  Lord,  Thy  vigil  there. 
Descend  upon  life's  wave ; 

Come  to  the  bark  through  midnight  air- 
The  storm  shall  cease  to  rave. 


714.    8.  M. 

1.  How  charming  is  the  place 

Where  ray  Redeemer  God 
Unvails  the  beauties  of  His  face, 
And  sheds  His  love  abroad  I 

2.  Not  the  fair  palaces 

To  which  the  great  resort, 
Are  once  to  bo  compared  with  this, 
Where  Jesus  holds  His  court 

3.  Here  on  the  mercy-seat, 

With  radiant  glory  crowned, 
Our  joyful  eyes  behold  Him  sit, 
And  smile  on  all  around. 


=f=F 


M^EEJEE^-^ 


■^ 


i 


4.  To  Him  their  prayers  and  cries 

Each  humble  soul  presents ; 
He  listens  to  their  broken  siglis. 

And  grants  them  all  their  wants. 

5.  Give  me,  0  Lord,  a  place 

Within  Thy  bless'd  abode. 
Among  the  children  of  Thy  grocc. 
The  servants  of  my  God. 

STENKBTI. 


715.   8.n. 

1.  JESUfl,  who  knows  full  well 

The  heart  of  every  saint, 

Invites  us  all  our  griefs  to  tell. 

To  pray,  and  never  faint 

2.  He  bows  His  g^racious  ear, 

We  never  plead  in  vain : 
Yet  we  must  wait  till  He  appear, 
And  pray,  and  pray  again. 

3.  Jesus  the  Lord  will  hear 

His  chosen  when  they  cry ; 
Yes,  though  He  may  a  while  forbear, 
He'll  help  them  from  on  high. 

4.  His  nature,  truth,  and  love, 

Engage  Him  on  their  side ;        . 
When  they  are  grieved,  His  bowels  move. 
And  can  they  be  denied? 

6.  Then  let  us  earnest  be, 

And  never  faint  in  prayer ; 
He  loves  our  importunity, 

And  makes  our  cause  His  caro. 

WZ8T0H. 
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WAIGHXAV.   B.  M. 


that  binds  Our  hearta     in 


Christ -ian      lore;  The 


fel  -    low  -  ship    of 


716.  S.M. 

2.  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers; 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 

Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3.  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear ; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4.  When  we  asunder  part, 

It  gives  us  inward  pain ; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

6.  This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way ; 
While  each  in  expectation  lives, 

And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

6.  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 

And  sin,  we  shall  be  free, 
▲nd  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign    . 

Through  all  eternity. 

PAWCBTT. 

717.  S.M. 

1.  I  LOVE  Thy  kingdom.  Lord, 

The  house  of  Thine  abode, 
The  Church,  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
With  His  own  precious  blood. 

2.  I  love  Thy  church,  0  God  I 

Her  walls  before  Thee  stand, 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  Thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  Thy  hand. 


3.  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall. 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend ; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

4.  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

5.  Jesus,  Thou  Friend  divine, 

Our  Saviour,  and  our  King, 
Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe^ 
Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 

6.  Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last, 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 

DWIOBT. 

718.    8.  ill. 

1.  Let  party  names  no  more 

The  Christian  world  overspread; 
Gentile  and  Jew,  and  bond  and  free^ 
Are  one  in  Chrii$t,  their  Head. 

2.  Among  the  saints  on  earth 

Let  mutual  love  be  found ;  • 

Heirs  of  the  same  inheritance. 

With  mutual  blessings  crowned. 

3.  Tims  will  the  Church  below 

Resemble  that  above. 
Where  streams  of  pleasure  ever  flow. 
And  every  heart  is  love. 
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1.  When  shall  we  all  meet  again  ?  When  shall  we  all  meet  again  T    Oft  shall  glowing  hope  expire ; 


Oft  shall  wearied  love  retire,    Oft  shall  death  and  sorrow  reign,  Ere  we  all  (thall  meet  again. 
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719.    P.M.  78. 

1.  When  shall  we  all  meet  again? 
When  shall  wo  all  meet  again  ? 
Oft  shall  glowing  hope  expire ; 
Oft  shall  wearied  love  retire, 

Oft  shall  death  and  sorrow  reign, 
Ere  we  all  shall  meet  again. 

2.  Though  on  fbreign  shore  we  sigh, 
Far  remote  our  native  sky ; 
Though  the  depth  between  us  roll, 
Hope  shall  anchor  there  our  soul, 

And  in  faith's  well  known  domain, 
Within  the  vail,  we  '11  meet  again. 

3.  When  the  dreams  of  life  are  fled, 
When  its  wasted  lamps  are  dead. 
When  in  cold  oblivion's  shade 
Beauty,  wealth,  and  fame,  are  laid. 

Where  immortal  spirits  reign, 
Thither  soar,  to  meet  again  I 

720.    78. 

1.  Children  of  the  heavenly  King, 
As  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing ; 
Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  His  works  and  ways. 

2.  Ye  are  traveling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod ; 

•  Tfcey  are  happy  now — and  ye 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3.  Shout,  ye  littlo  flock,  and  blest ; 
You  on  Jesus'  throne  shall  rest: 
There  your  seat  is  now  prepared — 
There  your  kingdom  and  reward. 

4  Pear  not,  brethren,  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land; 


Jesus  Christ,  your  Father's  Son, 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 

6.  Lord,  submissive  make  us  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below; 
Onlj'  Thou  our  leader  be, 
And  wo  still  will  follow  Thee. 


CEinncK. 


721.    78. 


1.  Jesus,  Lord,  we  look  to  Thee; 
Let  us  in  Thy  name  agree ; 
Show  thyself  the  Prince  of  Peace ; 
Bid  our  jars  for  ever  cease. 

2.  By  thy  reconciling  love, 
Every  stumbling-block  remove: 
Each  to  each  unite,  endear; 
Come,  and  spread  Thy  banner  here. 

3.  Make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind, — 
Courteous,  pitiful,  and  kind ; 

Lowly,  meek,  in  thought  and  word,*- 
Altogether  like  our  Lord. 

4.  Let  us  for  each  other  care ; 
Each  the  other's  burden  bear ; 
To  Thy  Church  the  pattern  give ; 
Show  how  true  believers  live. 

6.  Free  from  anger  and  from  pride. 
Let  us  thus  in  God  abide ; 
All  the  depths  of  love  express,*— 
All  the  heights  of  holiness. 

6.  Let  us  then  with  joy  remove 
To  the  family  above ; 
On  the  wmgs  of  angels  fly; 
bhow  how  true  believers  die. 
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COME  HOME.    71. 
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.  j  Brethren,  while  we    bo  -  joum  here.        Fight  we  must,  but  should  not  fear;  ) 
I  Foes    we  have,  but  we've  a   Friend,       One  that  loves  us     to      the  end.    J 
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joum  here, 
a   Friend, 
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One  that  loves  us 
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Forward,  then,  with  cour  •  age 
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Long  we    shall  not  dwell  be  -  low ; 
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Soon    the  joy  -  ful   news  will  come. 


Child,  your  Fa  -  ther  caUs-^^ome  home  V 
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722.    78. 

• 

In  the  way  a  thousand  snares 

Lie,  to  take  us  unawares; 

Satan,  with  malicious  art, 

Watches  each  unguarded  part: 

But,  from  Satan's  malice  free, 

Saints  shall  soon  victorious  bo ; 

Soon  the  joyfu]  news  will  come, 

"  Child,  your  Father  calls— come  home!" 

But  of  all  the  foes  we  meet, 

None  so  oft  mislead  our  feet, 

None  betray  us  into  sin, 

Like  the  foes  that  dwell  within ;. 

Yet  let  nothing  spoil  our  peace, 

Christ  shall  also  conquer  these ; 

Soon  the  joyful  news  will  come, 

**  Child,  your  Father  calUn-come  home  I" 


72S.     78. 

When,  my  Saviour,  shall  I  be 
Perfectly  resigned  to  thee  ? 
Poor  and  vile  in  my  own  eyes. 
Only  in  Thy  wisdom  wise  ? 


2.  Only  Thee  content  to  know, 
Ignorant  of  all  below  ? 
Only  guided  by  Thy  light  ? 
Only  mighty  in  Thy  might  ? 

3.  Fully  in  my  life  express 
All  the  heights  of  holiness ; 
Sweetly  let  my  spirit  prove 
All  the  depths  of  humble  love. 

C.  WESLEY. 

724!     78. 

1.  For  a  season  called  to  part, 

Let  us  now  ourselves  commend 
To  the  gracious  eye  and  heart 
Of  our  ever-present  Friend. 

2.  Jesus,  hear  our  humble  prayer: 

Tender  Shepherd  of  Thy  ^eepv 
Let  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  care 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

3.  In  Thy  strength  may  we  be  strong; 

Sweeten  every  cross  and  pain ; 

Spare  us,  that  we  may,  ere  long, 

Meet  and  worship  Thee  again. 

NBWTOR. 
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1.  How  firm    a  found-a  -  tion,  ^e  saints  of  the   Lord,    Is   laid  for  your  faith  in  his 


ex-cellcnt  word;  What  more  can  he  say  than  to  you  he  hath  said — ^Who  un-to  the 
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Saviour,  for  refuge  have  fled.  Who   un-to  the  Saviour  for  re-fuge  have  fled. 
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725.    Us. 

2.  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  Oh  I  be  not  dis- 

mayed ; 
For  I  am  tby  God,  and  will  still  give  theo  aid : 
I  '11  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause 

thee  to  stand, 
Uphold  by  My  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 

3.  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee 

logo, 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow ; 
For  I  will  bo  with  thee  thy  trials  to  bless, 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 

4.  When  tlirough  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall 

lie. 
My  grace,  all-su(ficient,  shall  be  thy  supply, 
The  llame  shall  not  hurt  thee ;  I  only  design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 

6.  E'en  down  to  old  age  all  My  people  shall  prove  3 
My  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love ; 
And  then,  when  gray  hairs  shall  their  temples 

adorn. 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  My  bosom  be 
borne. 
6.  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  loaned  for  repose, 
I  will  not — I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes : 


-  ^ 


That  soul — though  all  hell  should  endeavor 

to  shake, 
I  '11  never — no  never — ^no  never  forsake  I 

KBXNEDT. 

726.    Us. 

Daughter  of  Zion  I  awake  from  thy  sadness; 
Awake  I — ^for  thy  foes  shall  oppress  thee 
no  more  : 
Bright  o'er  thy  hills  dawns  the  day-star  of 


Arise ! — ^for  the  night  of  thy  sorrow  is  o*er. 
Strong  were  thy  foes;    but  the  arm  that 
•    subdued  tliem, 
And  scattered  their  legions,  was  mightier 
far; 
They  fled,  like  the  chaff;  from  the  scooigo 
that  pursued  them ; 
Vain  were  their  steeds  and  their  chariots 
of  war  I 
Daughter  of  Zion  I    the  Power   that  hath 
saved  thee, 
Extolled  with  the  harp  and  the  timbrel 
should  be ; 
Shout  I — for  the  foe  is  destroyed  that  en- 
slaved thee, 
Th'  oppressor  is  vanquished,  and  Zion  is 
£ree.  fitzoerald's  coll. 
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1.  And        are      we        yet       a  •  lire,  And       see    each 
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727.    S.I. 

1.  And  are  wo  yet  alive, 

And  see  each  other^s  &ce  ? 
Glory  and  praise  to  Jesus  give, 
For  liia  redeeming  grace. 

2.  What  troubles  have  we  seen  I 

What  conflicts  have  we  past  I 
Fightings  without,  and  fears  within, 
Since  we  assembled  last  I 

3.  But  out  of  all,  the  Lord 

Hath  brought  us  by  Ilis  love  ; 
And  still  He  doth  His  help  afford, 
And  hides  our  life  above. 

4.  Then  let  us  make  our  boast 

Of  His  redeeming  power, 

Which  saves  us  to  the  uttermoBt, 

Till  we  can  sin  no  more. 

6.  Let  us  take  up  the  cross, 

Till  wo  the  crown  obtain ; 
And  gladly  reckon  all  things  loss, 

So  we  may  Jesus  gain. 

C.  WESLEY. 


728*    S.  M. 

1.  To  keep  the  lamp  alive, 

With  oil  we  fill  the  bowl ; 
*T  is  water  makes  the  willow  thrive, 
And  grace  that  feeds  the  souL 

2.  The  Lord^s  unsparing  hand 

Supplies  the  living  stream ; 
It  is  not  at  our  own  command, 
But  still  derived  from  Him. 

3.  Man^s  wisdom  is  to  seek 

His  strength  in  God  alone ; 
And  e'en  an  angel  would  be  weak^ 
Who  trusted  in  his  ODvn. 

4.  Retreat  beneath  His  wings^ 

And  in  HLs  grace  cOnfido ; 
This  more  exalts  the  King  of  kinga^ 
Than  all  your  works  beside. 

6.  In  Jesus  is  our  store ; 

Grace  issues  from  His  throne ; 
Whoever  says,  '*  I  want  no  more," 

Confesses  ho  has  none. 

OOWPEB. 
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1.  Oh  1  how  happy  are  they,  Who  the  Saviour  o-bey,  And  have  laid  up  their  treasure  above  I 
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Tongue  can  never  express  The  sweet  comfort  and  peace  Of  a  soul    in  its  ear  -  li-est  love. 
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729.    Us&9s. 

'1.  Oh  I  how  happy  are  they, 
Who  the  Saviour  obey, 
And  have  laid  up  their  treasures  above  I 

0  what  tongue  can  express 

Tlie  sweet  comfort  and  peace      * 
Of  a  soul  in  its  earliest  love. 

2.  It  was  heaven  below 
My  Uedoemer  to  know  I 

And  the  angels  could  do  nothing  more, 

Than  to  fall  at  His  feet, 

And  the  story  repeat^ 
And  the  Lover  of  sinners  adore. 

3.  0  the  rapturous  height 
Of  that  holy  delight, 

Which  I  felt  in  tlie  life-giving  blood  I 
Of  my  Saviour  possess'd, 

1  was  perfectly  blest, 

Ab  if  filled  with  the  fulhicas  of  God. 

4.  Then,  all  the  day  long, 
Was  my  Jesus  my  song, 

And  redemption  through  faith  in  His  name ; 

0  that  all  might  believe. 

And  salvation  receive. 
And  their  song  and  their  joy  be  the  same. 


730.    Us&Si. 

1.  0  Thou,  in  whose  presence 
My  soul  takes  delight, 

On  whom  in  affliction  I  call, 
My  comfort  by  day, 
And  my  song  in  the  night, 

liy  hope,  my  salvation,  my  all 


2.  Whero  dost  Tliou,  dear  Shepherd, 
Resort  with  Thy  sheep, 

To  feed  them  in  pastures  of  love ; 
Say,  why  in  the  valley 
Of  death  should  I  weep. 

Or  alone  in  this  wilderness  rove. 

3.  0 1  why  should  I  wander 
An  alien  from  Thee, 

Or  cry  in  the  desert  for  bread? 

Thy  foes  will  rejoice  when 

My  sorrows  they  see. 
And  smile  at  tlio  tears  I  have  shed. 

4.  Ye  daughters  of  Zion, 
Declare,  have  you  seen 

The  star  that  on  Israel  shone  ? 

Say,  if  in  your  tents 

My  Beloved  has  been. 
And  where  with  Ills  flocks  He  is  gone? 

6.  Love  sits  in  His  eyelid^ 

And  scatters  delight 
Through  all  the  bright  mansions  on  high  1 

Their  faces  the  chenibims 

Veil  in  His  sight. 
And  tremble  with  fullness  of  joy. 

6.  He  looks  I  and  ten  thousand 
Of  angels  rejoico. 

And  myriads  wait  for  His  words ; 

ile  speaks  I  and  eternity, 

Filled  witii  His  voice, 
Re-echoes  the  praise  of  the  Lord. 

7.  Dear  Shepherd )  I  hear,  and 
Will  follow  Thy  call ; 

I  know  the  sweet  sound  of  Thy  voice  j 

Restore  and  defend  me, 

For  Thou  art  my  all, 
And  in  Thee  I  will  ever  rejoice. 
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731.  Us  &  10s. 

2.  He  strengthens  my  spirit,  He  shows  me  the 
path, 
Where  the  arms  of  His  love  shall  enfold 
me, 
And  when  I  walk  through  the  dark  valley 
of  death, 
His  rod  and  His  staff  will  uphold  mo  I 

732.  Us  &  IDs. 

1.  O!  TELA  roe,  Thou  life  and  delight  of  my 

soul, 

Where   the   flock  of  Thy  pasture  are 
feeding; 
I  seek  Tliy  protection,  I  need  Thy  control, 
I  would  go  where  my  Shepherd  is  leading: 

2.  0 1  tell  mo  the  place  where  Thy  flock  are 

at  rest, 
Where  the  noontide  will  find  them  re- 
posing? 
The  tempest  now  rages,  my  soul  isdistressM, 
And  the  pathway  of  peace  I  am  losing. 


0 1  why  should  I  stray  with  the  flocks  of 
Thy  foes, 
'Mid  the  desert  where  now  they  are 
roving, 
Where  hunger  and  thirst,  where  affliction 
and  woes. 
And  temptations  their  ruin  are  provmg  7 

0 !  when  shall  my  foes  and  my  wandering 
cease? 
And  the  follies  that  fill  me  with  weeping  I 
Thou  Shepherd  of  Israel,  restorp  mo  tlukt 
peace 
Thou  dost'give  to  the  flock  Thou  art 
keeping. 

A  voice  from  the  Shepherd  now  bids  thee 
return 
By  the  way  wfiere  the  footprints  are  ly- 
ing: 
.  No  longer  to  wander,  no  longer  to  mourn ; 
0  &irone,  now  homeward  be  flying  1 

T.  HASTINGS. 
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733.    I.  n. 

From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat, 
'Tia  found  beneath  the  mercy -scat. 

There  is  a  place  where  Jesns  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads, 
A  place  of  all  on  earth  most  sweet ; 
It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy-seat. 

There  is  a  scene  whore  spirits  blend. 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend. 
Though  sundered  far,  hy  faith  we  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 
There,  there,  on  eagle  wings  we  soar. 
And  sense  and  sin  becloud  no  more  ; 
And  lieaven  comes  down  our  souls  to  greet, 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat. 
Oh !  let  my  hand  forget  her  skill. 
My  tongue  be  silent,  cold,  and  still, 
This  throbbing  heart  forget  to  beat, 
If  I  forget  the  mercy-seat. 

STOWELL. 

731.    L.M. 

All  mortal  vanities,  bo  gone, 

Nor  tempt  my  eyes,  nor  tire  my  ears ; 
Behold,  amidst  the  eternal  throne, 

A  vision  of  the  Lamb  appears  I 
Lo,  He  receives  a  sealed  book 

From  Ilim  that  sits  upon  the  throne ! 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  prevails  to  look 

On  dark  decrees  and  things  unknown  I 

All  the  assembling  saints  around 
Fall  worshiping  before  the  Lamb,      , 

And  in  new  sonprs  of  gospel  sound 
Address  their  honors  to  Ilia  name. 


found    be  -Death  the  mer 

The  joy,  the  shout,  the  harmony, 

Flies  o'er  the  everlasting  hills — 
"  Worthy  art  Thou  alone,"  they  cry, 

"  To  read  the  book,  to  loose  the  seals." 
Our  \"Oices  join  the  heavenly  strain, 

And  with  transporting  plea.sure  sing, 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slain, 

To  bo  our  Teacher  and  our  King!*' 

WATTS. 

735.    LM. 

The  turf  shall  be  my  fragrant  shrine; 
My  temple.  Lord,  that  arch  of  Thine ; 
My  censer's  breath  the  mountain  aira^ 
And  silent  tlioughts  my  only  prayers. 

My  choir  shall  be  the  moon-Ht  waves. 
When  murmuring  homeward  to  their  caves^ 
Or  when  the  stillness  of  the  sea. 
E'en  more  tlian  music,  breathes  of  Thee. 
I'll  seek,  by  day,  some  glade  unknown, 
All  light  and  silence,  Uke  Thy  throne ; 
And  the  pale  stars  shall  be,  at  night, 
The  only  eyes  that  watch  my  xite. 
Tliy  heaven,  on  which  'tis  bliss  to  look, 
Shall-  be  my  pure  and  shining  book. 
Where  I  can  read,  in  words  of  flame, 
The  glories  of  Thy  wondrous  name. 

There  's  nothing  bright,  above,  below. 
From  flowers  that  bloom,  to  stars  that  glow. 
But  in  its  light  my  soul  can  see 
Some  feature  of  Thy  Deity. 
There  's  nothing  dark,  below,  above, 
But  in  its  gloom  I  trace  Thy  love, 
And  meekly  wait  that  moment  when 
Thy  touch  shall  turn  all  bright  again. 

MOORE. 
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1.  light  of      the  soul  I   O,     Sa-viour  blest!  Soon  as      thy  pres-ence  fills    the 
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breast,  Darkness  and  guilt  are  put   to  flight,  And  all    is  sweetness  and  de- light. 
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736.  L.E 

2.  Son  of  the  Father  I  Lord  most  high  I 
How  glad  is  he  who  feels  Thee  nigh  I 
Come  in  Thy  hidden  majesty ; 

Fill  us  with  love,  fill  us  with  Thee. 

3.  Jesus  ia  from  the  proud  concealed, 
But  evermore  to  babes  revealed, 
Through  Him,  unto  the  Father  be 
Glory  and  praise  eternally. 

737.  LM. 

1.  Not  seldom,  clad  in  radiant  vest, 

Deceitfully  goes  forth  the  mom ; 
Not  seldom  evening  in  the  west 
Sinks  sweetly,  smilingly  forsworn, 

2.  The  smoothest  seas  will  sometimes  prove, 

To  the  confiding  bark,  untrue ; 
And  if  she  trust  the  stars  above, 
They  can  be  false  and  treacherous  toa 

3.  The  umbrageous  oak,  in  pomp  oatspread, 

Full  oft,  when  storms  the  welkin  rend, 
Draws  lightnings  ilown  upon  the  head 
It  promised  surely  to  defend. 

4b  But  Thou  art  true,  incarnate  Lord, 
Who  didst  vouchsafe  for  man  to  die ; 
Thy  smile  is  sure,  Thy  plighted  word 
No  change  can  break  or  falsify. 

5.  I  bent  before  Thy  gracious  throne. 

And  asked  for  peace  with  suppliant 
knee; 
And  peace  was  given, — nor  peace  alone, 
But  iaith,  and  hope,  and  ecstasy  I 

WOBDSirOBTH. 
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738.  LM. 

1.  "When  groves  by  moonlight  silence  keep, 

And  winds  the  vexed  waves  release, 

And  fields  are  hushed,  and  cities  sleep, — 

Lord,  is  not  that  the  hour  of  peace  ? 

2.  "When  infancy  at  evening  tries, 

By  turns  to  climb  each  parent's  knees, 
And  gazing,  meets  their  raptured  eyes : 
Lord,  is  not  that  the  hour  of  peace  ? 

3.  In  golden  pomp,  when  autumn  smiles, 

And  hill  and  (falc,  its  rich  increase 
By  man's  full  barns,  exulting  piles: 
Lord,  is  not  that  the  hour  of  peace? 

4.  When  mercy  points  where  Jesus  pleads, 

And  faith  boliolds  Thine  anger  cease. 
And  hope  to  black  despair  succeeds: 
This,  Father,  this  alone  is  peace  I 

OISDORNE. 

739.  LM. 

1.  Far  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world  1  bo 
Let  my  religious  hours  alone :  [gone, 
Fain  would  mine  eyes  my  Saviour  see ; 

I  wait  a  visit.  Lord  I  from  Thee. 

2.  My  heart  grows  warm  with  holy  fire, 
And  kindles  with  a  pure  desire ; 
Come,  my  dear  Jesus  I  from  above, 
And  feed  my  soul  with  heavenly  love. 

3.  Blest  Saviour!  what  delicious  fare — 
How  sweet  Thine  entertainments  are  I 
Never  did  angels  taste  above 
Redeeming  grace  and  dying  love. 

4.  Hail,  great  Immanuel,  all-divine  I 
In  Thee  Tliy  Father's  glories  shine : 
Thou  bdirhtest,  sweetest,  fairest  One, 
That  eyes  have  seen,  or  angels  known  t 

WATTS. 
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C^VIIO.   L.  K. 


English  arranged  by  L.  Masox. 


1.  Who  is  this  fair  one  m  dis-tress,  That  travels  from  the  wilderness  1  And  pressed  with  sorrows 
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Lord  she  leans,  On  her  be  -  lov  -  ed  Lord  she  leans. 
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740.    L.H. 

2.  This  is  the  spouse  of  Christ  our  God, 
Bought  with  the  treasures  of  His  blood ; 
And  her  request,  and  her  complaint, 

Is  but  the  voice  of  every  saint. 

3.  "  0  let  my  name  engraven  stand, 
Both  on  Thy  heart,  and  on  Thy  hand ; 
Seal  me  upon  Thine  arm,  and  Wear 
That  pledge  of  love  for  ever  there. 

4.  "Stronger  than  death  Thy  love  is  known, 
Which  floods  of  wrath  could  never  drown ; 
And  hell  and  earth  m  vain  combine 

To  quench  a  lire  so  much  divine. 

6.  "  But  I  am  jealous  of  my  heart, 

Lost  it  should  once  from  Thee  depart; 
Then  let  Thy  name  be  well  impressed, 
As  a  Mr  signet,  on  my  breast 

6.  "  Come,  my  Beloved,  haste  away, 
Cut  short  the  hours  of  Thy  delay ; 
Fly,  like  a  youthful  hart  or  roe, 
Over  the  hills  where  spices  grow." 

WATTS. 


741.    I.H. 

1.  Bb  still,  my  heart  I  these  anxiotts  cares 
To  thee  are  burdens,  thorns,  and  snares ; 
They  cast  dishonor  on  thy  Lord, 

And  contradict  His  gracious  word. 

2.  Brought  safely  by  His  hand  thus  far. 
Why  wilt  thou  now  give  place  to  fear  ? 


How  canst  thou  want  if  He  provide, 
Or  lose  thy  way  with  such  a  Guide  ? 

3.  When  first  befbre  His  mercy-seat 
Thou  didst  to  Him  thy  all  commit, 
He  gave  thee  warrant  from  that  hour 
To  trust  His  wisdom,  love,  and  power. 

4.  Did  ever  trouble  yet  befall, 
And  He  refuse  to  hear  thy  call  ? 
And  has  He  not  His  promise  pasty 
That  thou  shalt  overcome  at  last  ? 

6.  He  who  has  helped  me  hitherto. 
Will  help  me  all  my  journey  through, 
And  give  me  daily  cause  to  raise 
New  trophies  to  His  endless  praise. 

6.  Though  rough  and  thorny  be  the  road, 
It  leads  thee  home,  apace,  to  God ; 
Then  count  thy  present  trials  small, 
For  heaven  wUl  make  amends  fbr  all. 

KEWTOir. 


742.    LH. 

With  tearful  eyes  I  look  around, 
Life  seems  a  dark  and  stormy  sea; 

Yet,  'midst  the  gloom,  I  hear  a  sound, 
A  heavenly  whisper,  *'  Come  to  Me." 

It  tells  me  of  a  place  of  rest — 

It  tells  me  where  my  soul  may  flee ; 

0 !  to  the  weary,  faint,  oppress'd, 
How  sweet  the  bidding,  "  Come  to  Me." 


TRIALS    AND   TEMPTATIONS. 
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3.  When  nature  shudders,  loth  to  part 

From  ail  I  love,  enjoy,  a^d  see ; 
When  a  faint  chill  steals  o'er  mj  heart, 
A  sweet  voice  utters,  "  Come  to  Me.'* 

4.  Come,  for  all  else  must  fail  and  die ; 

Earth  is  no  resting-place  for  thee; 

Heavenward  direct  thy  weeping  eye, 

I  am  thy  portion,  "  Come  to  Me.*' 

6.  O,  voice  of  mercy  I  voice  of  love  I 
In  conflict,  grief^  and  agony. 
Support  me,  cheer  me  from  above  I 
And  gently  whisper,  "  Come  to  Me." 

743.    LM. 

1.  The  darkened  sky,  how  thick  it  lowers  I 
Troubled  with  storms,  and  big  with 

showers. 
No  cheerful  gleam  of  light  appears. 
But  nature  pours  forth  all  her  tears. 

2.  Yet  let  the  sons  of  Grace  revive ; 

He  bids  tlie  soul  that  seeks  Ilim,  live ; 
And  from  the  gloomiest  shade  of  night 
Calls  forth  a  momiDg  of  delight. 

3.  The  seeds  of  ecstasy  unknown 

Are  in  these  watered  furrows  sown ; 
See  the  ^oen  blades,  how  thick  they  rise, 
And  with  fresh  verdure  bless  our  eyes ! 

4.  In  secret  foldings  they  contain 
Unnumbered  cars  of  golden  g^in ; 
And  heaven  shall  pour  its  beams  around, 
Till  the  ripe  liarvest  load  the  ground. 

5.  Then  shall  the  trembling  mourner  come, 
And  bind  his  sheaves,  and  bear  them  home ; 
The  voice  long  broke  with  sighs  shall  sing, 
Till  heaven  with  hallelujahs  ring  I 

DODDfimOE^ 

714.    LI. 

L  God  of  my  life,  to  Thee  I  call ; 
Afflicted,  at  Thy  feet  I  fall ; 
When  the  great  water-floods  prevail, 
Leave  not  my  trembling  heart  to  fail 

2.  Friend  of  the  friendless  and  the  faint, 
Where  should  I  k>dge  my  deep  complaint? 
Where — but  with  Thee,  whose  open  door 
Invites  the  helpless  and  the  poor  ? 

3.  Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  Tlieo, 
And  Thou  refuse  that  mourner's  plea  ? 
Does  not  the  word  still  fixed,  remain, 
That  none  shall  seek  Thy  face  in  vain? 

^  Poor  tho'  I  am— despised,  forgot. 
Yet  God.  my  God,  forgets  me  not ; 
And  he  is  safe,  and  must  succeed. 
For  whom  the  Lord  vouchsafes  to  plead. 

OOWPEB. 


745.    LN. 

1.  Wait,  0  my  soul,  thy  Maker's  will; 
Tumultuous  passions,  all  be  still  I 
Nor  let  a  murmuring  thought  arise; 
His  ways  are  just,  ills  counsels  wise. 

2.  He  in  the  thickest  darkness  dwells, 
Performs  His  work,  the  cause  conceals ; 
But,  though  His  methods  are  unknown, 
Judgment  and  tnith  support  His  throoe. 

3.  In  heaven,  and  earth,  and  air,  and  seas, 
He  executes  His  firm  decrees ; 

And  by  His  saints  it  stands  confessed, 
^That  what  He  does  is  ever  besL 

4.  Wait,  then,  my  soul,  submissive  wait, 
Prostrate  before  His  awful  seat ; 
And,  'mid  the  terrors  of  His  rod, 
Trust  in  a  wise  and  gracious  God. 

BEDDOMB. 

74«.    I.H. 

1.  The  waters  of  Bethesda's  pool 

Were  to  the  outward  eye  as  clear, 
And  to  the  outward  touch  as  cool. 
Before  the  Visitant  drew  near. 

2.  But  while  untroubled,  they  possess'd 

No  healing  virtue :  gentle  Friend, 
Is  tliero  no  fount  within  the  breast 
To  which  an  angel  may  descend  ? 

3.  0,  while  tho  aoul  unruffled  lies. 

Its  mirror  only  can  display, 
However  beautiful  their  dyes. 
The  forms  of  things  that  pass  away. 

4.  But  when  its  troubled  waters  own 

A  Saviour's  presence,  in  the  wave 
The  healing  power  of  grace  is  known, 
And  found  omnipotent  to  save. 

5.  A  glimpse  of  glories  far  more  bright 

Than  earth'  can  give  is  mirrored  there  j  . 
And  perfect  purity  and  light 
The  presence  of  its  God  declare. 

BARTON. 
DOXOLOOT.     L.  M. 

1.  The  peace,  which  God  alone  reveals. 

And  by  His  word  of  grace  imparts. 
Which  only  the  believer  feete, 
Direct,  and  keep,  and  cheer  our  hearts. 

2.  And  may  the  holy  Three  in  One, 

The  Father,  Word,  and  Comforter, 
Pour  an  abundant  blessing  down. 
On  every  soul  assembled  here. 
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JUDAH8  CAPHVB   L.  IL 


Arranged  by  J.  Zukaxl. 


1- When  we,  our  wearied  limbs  to  rest,  Sat  down  by  proud  Euphrates"  "* 


H^J-^t 


I    thoughts  oppressed,  And  Zion  wtis  our  mournful  theme.  2.  Our  harps  that,  when  with  joy  we  sung,  were 


4-4- 


:f=: 


*    wonttheir  tuneful  parts  to  bear.  With  silent  strings  iiej' 

1 if . 1 , lE  _iwiai.»  _zzi 


-,  With  silent  strings  neglected  hung  On  willow  trees  that  withered  there, 


T 

747.  L.H. 

8.  How  shall  we  tune  our  voice  to  sing, 

Or  toucli  our  harps  with  skillful  hands  ? 
\        Shall  h3'mn8  of  joy,  to  God  our  King, 
Bo  sung  by  slaves  in  foreign  lands  ? 

4.  O  Salem  1  our  onco  happy  seat. 
When  J  of  thee  forgetful  prove, 
Let  then  my  trembling  hand  forget 
The  tuneful  strings  with  art  to  move. 

6.  If  I  to  mention  thee  forbear, 

Eternal  silenco  seize  my  tongue; 
Or  if  I  sing  one  cheerful  air, 
Till  thy  deliverance  is  my  song. 

TATE  AND  BRADT. 

748.  I.  M. 

1.  'T 18  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come, 

We  walk  through  deserts  dark  as  night ; 
Till  we  arrive  at  heaven,  our  home, 
Faith  is  our  guide,  and  faith  our  light 

2.  The  want  of  sight  she  well  supplies, 

She  makes  the  pearly  getes  appear; 
F«f  into  distant  worlds  she  pries, 
And  brings  eternal  glories  near. 


jt^ig 


3.  Cheerful  we  tread  the  desert  through. 

While  faith  inspires  a  heavenly  ray, 

Though  lions  roar,  and  tempests  blow, 

And  rocks  and  dangers  fill  the  way. 

4  So  Abra'm,  by  divine  command, 

Left  his  o\^Ti  house  to  walk  with  Gk)d; 
His  faith  beheld  the  promised  land, 
And  fired  bis  zeal  along  the  road. 

WATT& 

749.    I.H. 

1.  When  power  divine,  in  mortal  form, 
Hushed  with  a  word  the  raging  stonn, 
In  soothing  accents  Jesus  said — 

"  Lo  I  it  is  I ;  be  not  afraid." 

2.  Blessed  be  the  voice  that  breathes  from 

heaven. 
To  every  heart  in  sunder  riven, 
When  love,  and  joy,  and  hope  are  fled — 
"Lo  I  it  is  I ;  be  not  afraid." 

3.  And  when  the  last  dread  hour  is  oome, 
While  shuddering  nature  waits  her  doom, 
This  voice  shall  ^1  the  pious  dead — 
*'LoI  it  is  I;  be  not  afiraid." 

J.  S.  SMUB. 
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750.  L.V. 

1.  The  billows  swell,  the  winds  are  high, 
Clouds  overcast  my  wintry  sky ; 

Out  of  Iho  depths  to  Thee  I  call ; 

My  fears  aro  great,  my  strength  is  small. 

2.  O  Loni,  the  pilot's  part  perform, 

And   guldo  and  guard  me    through  the 

storm ; 
Defend  mo  fix)m  each  threatening  ill ; 
Control  the  waves ;  say,  "  Peace  I  bo  still." 

3.  Amidst  the  roaring  of  the  sea, 

My  soul  still  hangs  her  hopes  on  Thee  j 
Thy  constant  love,  Thy  faithful  care, 
Is  all  that  saves  mo  from  des^pair. 

4.  Though  tempest-tossed,  and  half  a  wreck, 
My  8iiviour  through  the  floods  I  seek; 
Let  neither  winds  nor  stormy  main 
Force  back  my  shattered  bark  again. 

COWPER. 

751.  L.E 

L  While  to  its  grief  my  soul  gave  way, 
To  see  the  work  of  God  decline, 
Methought  I  heard  the  Savioup  say — 
"Dismiss  thy  fears,  the  ark  is  Mine. 

2.  "Though  for  a  time  I  hid  My  face, 

Rely  upon  My  love  and  power; 

Still  wrestle  at  the  throne  of  grace, 

And  wait  for  a  reviving  hour. 

3.  "  Take  down  thy  long-neglected  harp, 

I've    seen    thy  tears,   and    heanl  thy 
prayer; 
The  winter  season  has  been  sharp, 
But  spring  shall  all  its  wastes  repair." 

4.  Lord  I  I  obey,  my  hopes  revivo ;  ] 

Come,  join  with  me,  ye  saints,  and  sing : 
Our  foes  in  vain  against  us  strive, 
For  God  will  help  and  triumph  bring. 

KBWTOy. 

752.  LI. 

1.  Tht  will  bo  done  I  I  will  not  fear 

The  fhte  provided  by  Thy  love ; 
Though  clouds  and  darkness  shroud  me 
here, 
I  know  that  all  is  bright  above. 

2.  The  stars  of  heaven  are  shining  on, 

Though  these  frail  eyes  are  dimmed  with 
tears ; 
The  hopes  of  earth  indeed  aro  gone, 
But  are  not  ours  the  immortal  years  ? 


3.  Father  I  forgive  the  heart  that  clings. 

Thus  trembling,  to  the  things  of  time; 
And  bid  my  soul,  on  angel  wings, 
Ascend  into  a  purer  cHme. 

4.  There  shall  no  doubts  disturb  its  trust, 

No  sorrows  dim  celeetial  love ; 
But  these  afflictions  of  the  dust. 
Like  sliadows  of  the  night,  remove. 

6.  E'en  now,  above,  there 's  radiant  day. 

While  clouds  and  darkness  brood  below; 
Then,  Father,  joyful  on  my  wty 
To  drink  the  bitter  cup  I  go. 

J.  BOSOOR. 

753.  L.M. 

1.  If  life  in  sorrow  must  be  spent, 
So  be  it ;  I  am  well  content; 
And  meekly  wait  my  last  remove^ 
Desiring  only  trustful  love. 

2.  No  bliss  I  'II  seek,  but  to  fulfill 

In  life,  in  death,  Thy  perfect  will ; 

No  sucwrs  in  my  woes  I  want, 

But  what  my  Lord  is  pleased-to  grant 

3.  Our  days  are  numbered  :  let  us  spare 
Our  anxious  hearts  a  needless  care: 
'T  is  Thine  to  number  out  our  days ; 
'T  is  ours  to  give  them  to  Thy  praiae. 

4.  Faith  is  our  only  business  here,— 
Faith  simple,  constant,  and  sincere ; 
0  blessed  days  Thy  servants  see  I 
Thus  spent,  0  Lordl  in  pleasing  Thee. 

MADAME  OUIOir.     ' 

754.  LI. 

1.  Mt  heart  lies  dead ;  and  no  increase 

Doth  my  dull  husbandry  improve : 
0  let  Thy  graces,  without  ceaqe, 
Drop  from  above.* 

2.  Thy  dew  doth  every  morning  faH : 

And  shall  the  dew  outstrip  Thy  Dovef 
The  dew/  for  which  earth  can  not  call, 
"  Drop  from  above  I" 

3.  The  world  is  tempting  still  my  heart 

Unto  a  hardness  void  of  love ; 
Let  heavenly  grace,  to  cross  its  art, 
Drop  from  above. 

4.  0  come  I  for  Thou  doet  know  the  way  I 

Or  if  to  me  Thou  wilt  not  move. 
Remove  me  where  I  need  lot  say, 
"  Drop  from  above  I" 


*  The  lut  Una  Is  to  be  repeated  in  dngliis. 
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DATHBEAK.   L.  M. 
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John  Zurdkl. 


3  3 


1.  O    Ood,  thou   art 


my  God 


l2l-^: 


:0Z£Qrrzw^.zo. 


J     I 
lone;  Ear-ly    to  Thee  my  soul  shall  cry.  A 


aE^g 


pil-grim     in       a     land  un- known,  A       thirsty    land  where  springs  are  aiy. 


m^-^ 
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755.    L.  M. 

Yet,  through  tliis  rough  and  thorny  maze, 
I  follow  liard  on  Thoo,  my  God ; 

Thy  hand  unseen  upholds  my  ways, 
I  safely  tread  where  Thou' hast  trod. 


3. 


Thee,  in  tho  watclies  of  the  night, 
Wiien  I  remember  on  my  bed, 

Thy  presence  makes  the  darkness  light ; 
Tliy  guardian  wings  are  round  my  head. 

4.  Better  than  life  itself  Thy  love, 
Dearer  tHan  all  beside  to  me ; 
For  whom  have  I  in  heaven  above, 
Or  what  on  earth  compared  with  Thee? 

MONTQOUERT. 

736.    L.M. 

1.  The  floods,  O  Lord,  lift  up  their  voice, 

Tho  mighty  floods  lift  up  their  it>ar; 
The  floods  in  tumult  loud  rejoice, 

And  climb  in  foam  the  sounding  shore. 

2.  But  mightier  than  the  mighty  sea, 

Tlio  Lord  of  glory  reigns  on  high ; 
Far  o'er  its  waves  we  look  to  Thee. 
And  see  their  fury  break  and  die. 

3.  Thy  word  is  true,  Thy  promise  sure, 

That  ancient  promise  sealed  in  love ; 
Here  be  Thy  temple  ever  pure, 
As  Thy  pure  mansions  shine  above. 

O.  BURGESS. 

757.    l.M. 

1.  O  Lord,  T1^  counsels  and  Thy  care 
My  safety  and  my  comfort  are ; 
And  Thou  shalt  guide  mo  all  my  days, 
Till  glory  crown  the  work  of  grace. 


--^ 


2.  In  whom  but  Theo,  in  heaven  above^ 
Can  I  repose  my  trust,  my  love? 
And  shall  an  f  arthly  object  be 
Loved  in  comparison  with  Thee? 

3.  My  flesh  is  hastening  to  decay ; 

Soon  shall  the  world  have  passed  away; 
And  what  can  mortal  friends  avail, 
When  heart,  and  strength,  and  life  shall  fail? 

4.  But  0 1  my  Saviour,  be  Thou  nigh, 
And  I  will  triumph  when  I  die; 
My  strength,  my  portion  is  divine; 
And  Jesus  is  for  ever  mine ! 

758.    I.  HI. 

1.  My  spirit  sinks  within  me.  Lord — 

But  I  will  call  Thy  name  to  mind; 
And  times  of  past  distress  record, 
When  I  liave  found  my  God  was  kind. 

2.  Huge  troubles,  with  tumultuous  noise. 

Swell  like  a  sea,  and  round  me  spread ; 
Tho  water-spouts  drown  all  my  joys, 
And  rising  waves  roll  o'er  my  licad. 

3.  Yet  will  tho  Lord  command  His  love, 

When  I  address  His  throne  by  day; 
Nor  in  the  night  His  grace  remove ; 
Tho  night  shall  hear  me  sing  and  pnij. 

4.  V\\  cast  myself  before  His  feet. 

And  say,  "  My  God^  my  heavenly  Rock, 
"  Why  doth  Thy  love  so  long  forget 
The   Boul    that    groans    beneath    Thy 
stroke?" 
6.  Thy  light  and  truth  shall  guide  me  still ; 
Thy  word  sliall  my  best  thoughts  employ, 
And  lead  me  to  Thine  heavenly  hill. 
My  Go4l;  my  most  exceeding  joy  I 

WATT8L 
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GHALGEDOVT.   L.  M. 


!  t 

1.  Ho-ly  Sayiour,  Friend  nnseen.  Since  on  Thine  arm  Thou  biu'st  me  lean,  Help  me  throughout 

L  [life's 


▼arying  scene,  Bj  faith  to  oliog    a-lone    to  Thee,  By  faith  to  cling    a  -  lone  to  Thee  f 

^      ^1 


t^ 


759.    LH. 

2.  Blest  with  this  fellowship  divine, 
Take  what  Thou  wilt,  I'U  ne'er  repine ; 
E'en  as  the  branches  to  the  vine, 

My  fainting  soul  would  cling  to  Thee  I 

3.  Far  from  her  home,  fatigued,  opprest, 
Here  she  has  found  her  place  of  rest ; 
An  exile  still,  yet  not  unblest. 

While  she  can  closely  cling  to  Thee  I 

4.  Oft,  when  I  seem  to  tread  alone 

Some  barren  waste  with  thorns  o'ergrown, 
Thy  voice  of  love,  in  tenderest  tone, 
Still  whispers  softly,  "  Cling  to  me  1" 

5.  Though  faith  and  hope  may  oft  be  tried, 
I  ask  not,  need  not,  aught  beside ; 
How  safe,  how  calm,  how  satisfied,  . 

The  seal  that  only  clings  to  Thee  I 

7«0.    LM. 

1.  Thee  will  I  love,  0  L^n^  my  strength, 

My  rock,  my  tower,  my  high  defense ; 
Thy  mighty  arm  shall  be  my  trust, 
For  1  have  found  salvation  thence. 

2.  Death,  and  the  terrors  of  the  grave, 

Stood  round  mo  with  their  dismal  shade ; 
While  floods  of  high  temptations  rose, 
And  made  my  sinking  soul  afraid. 

3.  I  saw  the  opening  gates  of  hell. 

With  endless  pains  and  sorrows  there, 
Which  none  but  they  that  feel  can  tell — 
While  I  was  hurried  to  despair. 

4.  In  my  distress  I  called  my  God, 

When  I  could  scarce  believe  Him  minOi 
16 


He  bowed  His  ear  to  my  complaint; 
Then  did  His  grace  appear  divine. 

5.  With  speed  He  flow  to  my  relief 

As  on  a  cherub's  wing  He  rode ; 

Awful  and  bright  as  lightning  shone 

The  fSace  of  my  Deliverer,  God  I 

6.  Temptations  fled  at  His  rebuke — 

The  blast  of  Uis  almighty  breath ; 
He  sent  salvation  from  on  high. 
And  drew  me  from  the  deeps  of  death. 

7.  My  song  for  ever  shall  record 

That  terrible,  that  joyful  hour  I 
And  give  the  glory  to  the  Lord, 
Duo  to  Uis  mercy  and  His  power. 

WATTS. 

761.     I.H. 

1.  The  tempter  to  my  soul  hath  said — 

"Thcro  is  no  help  in  God  for  Thee;** 
Lordl  lift  Thou  up  Thy  Bervant's  head; 
My  glory,  shield,  and  solace  be. 

2.  Thus  to  the  Lord  I  raised  ray  cry. 

Ho  heard  me  from  His  holy  hill : 
At  His  command  the  waves  rolled  by ; 
Ho  beckoned — and  the  winds  weresUIL 

3.  I  laid  mo  down  and  slept — I  woke — 

Thou,  Lord !  my  spirit  didst  sustain ; 
Bright  from  the  east  the  morning  broke^ 
Thy  comforts  rose  on  me  again. 

4:.  I  will  not  fear,  though  armed  throngs 
Compass  my  steps  in  all  their  wrath; 
Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs : 
His  presence  guards  His  people's  path. 

UONTOOUEBT. 
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81.  FETEBSBUBOH.   L.  M. 


BORTKIAKSKT. 


fWhcD  gathering  clouds  a-  round   I    view,  And  days  are  dark,  and  friends  are  few  ; ) 
On    Him      I    lean,  who  not     in  vain,    Ex  -  perienced  ey  -  ry   hu  -  u^  pain.  ) 


mm 
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Ho  sees  my  'wanbi,  al  -  lays   my  fears,  And  counts  and  treasures   up   my  itan. 


Lpr: 


762.    LH. 

3.  If  aight  should  tompt  my  soul  to  stray 
From  heavenly  wisdom's  narrow  way, 
To  liy  tlio  j^ood  I  would  pursue, 
Or  do  tho  ill  I  would  not  do ; 
Still,  Ho  wlio  felt  temptation's  power, 
Will  guard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 

3.  When,  sorrowing,  o*er  some  stone  I  bend, 
Which  covers  all  that  was  a  friend ; 

And  from  His  hand,  His  voice,  His  smile, 
Divides  rao  for  a  little  while— 
My  Saviour  marks  the  tears  I  shed, 
Fpr  •*  Jesus  wept"  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 

4.  And,  0 !  when  I  have  snfely  passM 
Through  every  conflict  but  the  last, 
Still,  Lord,  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  dying  bed,  for  Tliou  hast  died ; 
Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day, 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away. 

ROBERT  QVLAKT. 


7C3.    LI. 

1.  To  weary  hearts,  to  mourning  homes, 
God's  meekest  angel  gently  comes; 
No  power  hath  ho  to  baufsh  pain, 
Or  give  us  back  our  lost  again. 
And  ypt,  in  tenderest  love,  our  dear 
And  Heavenly  Father  sends  him  here. 

3.  Angel  of  patience !  sent  to  calm 
Our  feverish  brows  with  cooling  balm, 
To  lay  with  hope  the  storms  of  fear. 
And  reconcile  lii'o's  smile  and  tear. 
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The  throbs  of  wounded  pride  to  still. 
And  make  our  own  our  Father's  Willi 

3.  0  thou,  who  moumest  on  thy  way, 
With  longings  for  the  close  of  day. 
He  walks  with  Thee,  that  angel  kind, 
And  gently  whispers,  "  Be  resign'd  I 
Bear  up,  bear  on,  the  end  shall  tell, 
The  dear  Lord  ordereth  all  things  welL* 

GERMAN  TR.  WUITTIEB. 

761.    LM. 

1.  0,  LET  my  trembling  soul  be  still. 

While  darkness  veils  this  mortal  eye, 

And  wait  Thy  wise,  Thy  holy  will. 
Wrapped  yet  in  fears  and  mystery ; 

I  can  not  Lord,  Thy  purpose  see ; 

Yet  all  la  well,  since  ruled  by  Thee. 

Z  Wlien  mounted  on  Tliy  clouded  car, 

Thou  send'st  Thy  darker  spirits  down, 
I  can  discern  Thy  light  afar — 
Thy  light,  sweet  beaming  through  Thy 
frown ; 
And,  should  I  faint  a  moment,  then 
I  think  of  Thee,  and  smile  again. 

3.  So,  trusting  in  Thy  love,  I  tread 
Tho  narrow  path  of  duty  on ; 
What  though  some  cherished  joys  are  fled? 
What  though  some  flattering  dreams  are 
gone? 
Yet  purer,  brighter  joys  remain  ; 
Why  should  my  spirit,  then,  complain  7 
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W.    LM. 

1.  Whbn  adverse  winds  and  waves  arise, 
And  in  my  heart  despondence  sighs ; 
When  life  her  throng  of  cares  reveals, 
And  weakness  o*er  my  spirit  steals, 
Grateful  I  hear  the  kind  decree, 
That  "  as  my  day,  my  strength  shall  be." 

X.  When,  with  sad  footsteps,  memory  roves 
*Mid  smitten  joys  and  buried  loves, 
When  sleep  my  tearful  pillow  flies, 
And  dewy  morning  drinks  my  sighs. 
Still  to  Thy  promise,  Lord  I  I  fiee, 
That  *'as  my  day,  my  strength  shall  be.*' 

3.  One  trial  more  must  yet  be  past, 
One  pang — the  keenest  and  the  last ; 
And  when,  with  brow  convulsed  and  pale, 
My  feeble,  quivering  heart-strings  fail, 
Redeemer  I  grant  my  soul  to  see 
That  "  as  her  day,  her  strength  shall  be." 

MBS.  SIOOUBKET. 


7Ma       Li  Ha 

1.  Pbacb,   troubled   soul,  whose   plaintive 

moan 
Hath  taught  each  scene  the  noted  of 
woe; 
Cease  thy  complaint,  suppress  thy  groan, 

And  let  thy  tears  forget  to  flow; 
Behold,  the  precious  balm  is  found, 
To  lull  thy  pain,  to  heal  thy  wound. 

2.  Come,  freely  come,  by  sin  oppressed; 

On  Jesus  cast  thy  weighty  load ; 
In  Him  thy  refuge  And,  thy  rest, 

Siife  in  the  mercy  of  thy  God  ; 
Thy  God's  thy  Saviour — glorious  word! 
For  ever  love  and  praise  the  Lord. 

3.  As  spring  the  winter— day,  the  night, 

So  peace  thy  gloom  shall  chase  away, 
And  smiling  joy,  a  seraph  bright, 

Shall  tend  thy  steps  and  near  thee  stay ; 
While  glory  weaves  the  immortal  crown, 
And  waits  to  claim  thee  for  her  own. 


7«7.    LI. 

L  Though  waves  and  storms  go  o*er  my 
head, 
Though  strength,  and  health,  and  friends 
be  gone; 
Though  joys  be  withered  all,  and  dead, 

Though  every  comfort  be  withdrawn ; 
On  this  my  steadfast  soul  relies — 
falher,  thy  mercy  never  die& 


2.  Fix'd  on  this  ground  will  I  remain, 

9iough  my  heart  fail,  and  flesh  decay; 
This  anchor  shall  my  soul  sustain, 

When  earth's  foundations  melt  away ; 
Mercy's  full  power  I  then  shall  p»ve. 
Loved  with  an  everlasting  love. 

J.   WESLEY. 


768.    LE 

1.  "Perfect  in  love  I"— Lord,  can  it  be, 

Amidst  this  state  of  doubt  and  sin  ? 
While  foes  so  thick  without,  I  see, 

With  weakness,  pain,  disease  within ; 
Can  perfect  love  inhabit  here, 
And,  strong  in  faith,  extinguish  fear? 

2.  0,  Lord  I  amidst  this  mental  night. 

Amidst  the  clouds  of  dark  dismay, 
Arise  1  arise  I  shed  forth  Thy  light. 

And  kindle  love's  meridian  day. 
My  Saviour  God  to  me  appear. 
So  love  shall  triumph  over  fear. 


7C9.    1. 1. 

1.  As  oft,  with  worn  and  weary  feet. 

We  tread  earth's  rugged  valley  o*er. 
The  thought — how  comforting  and  sweet  1 

Christ  trod  this  very  path  before  I 
Our  wants  and  weaknesses  He  knows, 
From  life's  first  dawning  to  its  close. 

2.  Do  sickness,  feebleness,  or  pain. 

Or  sorrow  in  our  path  appear. 
The  recollection  will  remain, 

More  deeply  did  He  sufier  here  1 
His  life,  how  truly  sad  and  brie^ 
Filled  up  with  sufTring  and  with  grief  I 

3.  If  Satan  tempt  our  hearts  to  stray. 

And  whisper  evil  things  within. 
So  did  he,  in  the  desert  way, 

Assail  our  Lord  with  thoughts  of  sin ; 
When  worn,  and  in  a  feeble  hoar. 
The  tempter  came  with  all  his  power. 

4.  Just  such  as  I,  this  earth  He  trod. 

With  every  human  ill  but  sin ; 
And,  though  indeed  the  very  God, 

As  I  am  now,  so  He  has  been. 
My  God,  my  Saviour,  look  on  me 
With  pity,  lave,  and  sympathy. 


DOXOLOOT.     L.  M. 

Now  to  the  Father,  and  the  Son 
Who  rose  from  death,  be  glory  given: 

With  Thee,  0  holy  Comforter! 
Henceforth  by  all  in  earth  and  heaven. 
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770.  aH.- 

2.  IIow  happ7  are  the  saints  above, 

Who  once  went  sorrowing  here ; 
But  now  they  tuste  unmingled  love, 
And  joy  without  a  tear. 

3.  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear, 

Till  death  shall  set  rae  free, 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear, — 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 

O.  K.  ALLEX. 

1.  Upox  the  crystal  pavement  down 

At  Jesus'  picfrced  feet, 
Joyful,  I  '11  cast  my  golden  crown, 
And  Ills  dear  name  repeat. 

2.  And  palms  shall  wave,  and  harps  shall  ring 

Bcncatii  heaven's  arches  high, 
The  Lord  that  lives,  the  ransomed  sing, 
That  Hvcs  no  moro  to  die. 

3.  0  precious  cross  I  0  glorious  crown  I 

0  resurrection  day! 
Ye  angels  I  from  the  stars  flash  down, 
And  bear  my  soul  away. 

771.    CM. 

1.'  Now  to  th#  haven  of  Thy  broaat, 
OiSonofraan,  I  fly; 
Be  Thou  my  refuge  and  ray  rest, 
For  0 1  the  storm  is  high. 

2.  Protect  mo  from  the  furious  blast; 
My  shield  and  shelter  be : 
Hide  me,  my  Saviour,  till  o'erpaat 
The  storm  of  sin  I  see. 

8.  As  welcome  as  the  water-spring 
Is  to  a  barren  place, 


Jesus,  descend  on  me,  and  bring 
Thy  sweet,  refreshing  grace. 

4.  As  o'er  a  parched  and  weary  land, 

A  rock  extends  its  shade. 
So  hide  mo,  Saviour,  with  Thy  hand, 
And  screen  my  naked  head, 

5.  In  all  the  times  of  my  distress 

Thou  hast  my  succor  been ; 
And,  in  my  utter  belplessness, 
Restrainiig  me  from  sin. 

6.  How  swift  to  save  me  didst  Thoa  movc^ 

In  every  trying  hour ; 
0 1  still  protect  me  with  Thy  love, 
And  shield  mo  with  Thy  power. 

a  WESLKT. 

772.    CM. 

1.  Jesus  I  Thy  love  shall  we  forget, 

And  never  bring  to  mind 
The  grace  that  paid  our  hopeless  debt. 
And  bado  us  pardon  find. 

2.  Shall  wo  Thy  life  of  grief  forget, 

Thy  fasting  and  Thy  pmycr; 
Thy  locks  with  mountain  vapors  wet, 
To  save  us  from  despair? 

3.  Gethsemane  oan  wo  fbrget — 

Thy  struggling  agony ; 
Wlien  night  lay  dark  on  Olivet, 
And  none  to  watch  with  Thee? 

4.  Our  sorrows  and  our  sins  were  laid 

On  Thee,  alone  on  Theo: 
Thy  precious  blood  our  ransom  paid — 
Thme  all  tbo  glory  be! 

6.  Life's  brightest  joys  wo  may  forget — 
Our  kindred  cease  to  love ; 
But  He  who  paid  our  hopeless  debt, 
Our  constancy  shall  prove. 

OHRISTIAN   LTRB. 
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773.    G.E 

1.  Gove  to  the  ark — come  to  the  ark. 
To  Jesus  come  away ; 
The  pestilence  walks  forth  hj  night, 
The  arrow  fiies  by  ^y. 

%.  Come  to  the  ark — ^tho  waters  rise, 
The  seas  their  billows  rear ; 
While  darkness  gathers  o'er  the  Bkies, 
Behold  a  refuge  near ! 

3.  Ck>me  to  the  ark — qU,  all  that  weep 

Beneath  the  sense  of  sin ; 
Without,  deep  calleth  unto  deep, 
But  all  is  peace  within. 

4.  Come  to  the  ark — ere  yet  the  flood 

Tour  lingering  steps  oppose; 
Come,  for  the  door  which  open  stood, 
la  now  about  to  dose. 


774.  C.E 

1.  O  Thou,  who  driest  the  mourner's  tear, 

How  dark  this  world  would  be, 
I£,  when  deceived  and  wounded  here, 
We  could  not  fly  to  Theel 

2.  But  Thou  wilt  heal  the  broken  heart, 

Wliich,  like  the  phints  that  throw 
Their  fragrance  from  the  wounded  part. 
Breathes  sweetness  out  of  woe. 

3.  When  joy  no  longer  soothes  or  cheers, 

And  e'en  the  hope  that  threw 

A  moment's  sparkle  o'er  our  tears 

Is  dimmed  and  vanished  too ; 

4.  O,  who  would  bear  life's  stormy  doom. 

Did  not  Thy  wing  of  love 
Come,  brightly  wafting  through  the  gloom 
Our  peac^-branch  from  above? 

5.  Then    sorrow,  touched    by  Thee,  grows 

With  more  than  rapture's  ray ;    [bright, 
As  darkness  shows  us  worlds  of  light 
We  never  saw  by  day. 

UOORE. 

775.  CM. 

1.  Whey  grief  and  anguish  press  me  down, 

And  hope  and  comfort  flee, 

I  cling,  0  Father,  to  Thy  throne. 

And  stay  my  heart  on  Thee. 

2.  When  death  invades  my  peaceful  home, 

The  sundered  tics  shall  be 

A  closer  bond,  in  time  to  come, 

To  bind  my  heart  to  Thee. 


3.  Lord,  not  my  will,  but  Thine,  be  Lionel 
My  soul,  from  fear  set  tree, 
Her  faith  shall  anchor  at  Thy  throne, 
And  trust  alone  in  Thee. 


77&    CM. 

1.  Our  pathway  oft  is  wet  with  tears, 

Our  sky  with  clouds  o'ercast, 
And  worldly  cares  and  worldly  feara 

Go  with  us  to  the  last ; — 
Not  to  the  last  I  God's  word  hath  said, 

Could  we  but  read  aright : 
0  pilgrim  I  lift  in  hope  thy  hea^ 

At  eve  it  shall  be  light  I 

2.  Though    earth-born    shadows   now  may. 

Our  toilsome  path  awhile,  [shroud 

God's  blessed  word  can  part  each  clou(f, 

And  bid  the  sunshine  smile. 
If  we  but  trust  in  living  faith, 

His  love  and  power  divine, 
Then,  though  our  sun  may  set  in  death, 

His  light  shall  round  us  shine. 

3.  When  tempest  clouds  are  dark  oa  high. 

His  bow  of  love  and  praise 
Shines  beauteous  in  the  vaulted  |dcy. 

Token  that  storms  shall  cease. 
Then  keep  we  on  with  hope  unchill'd 

By  faith  and  not  by  sight, 
And  we  shall  own  His  word  fiililll'd — 

At  eve  there  shall  be  light  I 

BABTON. 

777.    CM. 

1.  Dear  Refbge  of  my  weary  soul. 

On  Thee,  when  sorrows  rise — 
On  Thee,  when  waves  of  trouble  roll, 
My  famting  hope  relies. 

2.  To  Thee  I  tell  each  rising  gnet, 

For  Thou  alone  canst  heal ; 
Thy  word  can  bring  a  sweet  relief 
For  every  pain  I  feel. 

3.  But  0 1  when  gloomy  doubts  prevail, 

I  fear  to  call  Thee  mine ; 
The  springs  of  comfort  seem  to  fiul,   * 
And  all  my  hopes  decline. 

4  Tet,  gracious  G«d,  where  ghall  I  flee  ? 
Thou  art  my  only  trust: 
And  still  my  soul  would  cleave  to  Thee^ 
Though  prostrate  in  the  dust  ^ 

6.  Thy  mercy-seat  is  open  still. 
Here  let  my  soul  retreat 
With  humble  hope  attend  Thy  will, 
And  wait  beneath  Thy  feet 

KB&8TSELI. 
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T.  Hastiros. 


1.  In  time  of  fexir, -when  trouble's  near,     I       look    to  Tliine  a  -  bode ;  Tbo' helpers 
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778.  CM. 

2..  And  what  is  life^  'mid  toil  and  strife? 
What  terror  has  the  grave  ? 
Thine  arm  of  power,  in  peril's  hour, 
The  trembling  soul  will  save. 

3.  In  darkest  skies,  though  storms  arise, 
1  will  not  bo  dismay'd: 

0  God  of  light,  and  boundless  might. 
My  soul  on  Thee  is  stay'd  I 

T.  HAsmros. 

779.  CI. 

1.  Whex  waves  of  trouble  round  me  swell, 

My  soul  is  not  dismay'd ; 

1  hoar  a  voice  I  know  full  well, — 

"'TisI;  be  not  afraid." 

2.  When  black  the  threatening  skiee  appear, 

And  storms  my  patli  invade, 
Thase  accents  tranquillize  each  fear, — 
"'TisI;  be  not  afraid." 

3.  There  is  a  gulf  that  must  be  cross'd; 

Saviour,  be  near  to  aid  I 
Whisper,  when  my  frail  bark  ia  tofls'd, — 
'"'TisI;  be  not  afraid." 

4.  There  is  a  dark  and  fearful  vale. 

Death  hides  within  its  shade; 
0  say,  when  flesh  and  heart  shall  fiuL— 
"'TisI;  be  not  afraid." 


780.    C.H. 

Wherb  shall  the  child  of  i 
A  place  for  calm  repose? 

Thou!  Father  of  the  fatherless, 
Pity  the  orphan's  woes  I 


find 


2.  What  Friend  have  I  in  heaven  or  earth, 

What  Friend  to  trust  but  Thee? 
My  father 's  dead,  my  mother 's  dead ; 
My  God  1  "  remember  me." 

3.  Thy  gracious  promise  now  fulfill, 

And  bid  my  trouble  cease ; 
In  Thee  the  mtherless  shall  find 
Pure  mercy,  grace,  and  peace. 

4.  I  'vo  not  a  secret  care  or  pain 

But  He  that  secret  knows; 
Thou  Father  of  the  fatherless. 
Pity  the  orphan's  woes  I 

781.    CM. 

1.  Though  faint  and  sick,  and  worn  awaj 

With  poverty  and  woe, 
My  widowed  feet  are  doomed  to  stray 
'Mid  thorny  paths  below, — 

2.  Be  Thou,  O  Lord,  my  Father  still, 

My  confidence  and  guide ; 

I  know  that  perfect  is  Thy  will, 

Whate'er  that  will  decide. 

3.  I  know  the  soul  that  trusts  in  Thee 

Thou  never  wilt  forsake ; 
And  though  a  bruised  reed  I  be. 
That  reed  Thou  wilt  not  break. 

4.  Then  keep  me.  Lord,  where'er  I  go. 

Support  me  on  my  way, 
Though,  worn  with  poverty  and  woe^ 
My  widowed  footsteps  stray. 

6.  To  aive  mv  weakness  strength,  O  God, 
Thy  staff  shall  yet  avail ; 
And,  though  Thou  chasten  with  Thy  rod, 
That  staff  shall  never  fiuL 


TBIALS    AND    TEMPTATIONS. 


247 


782.    C.  I. 

1.  T  WAS  in  the  watches  of  the  night 

I  thought  upon  Thy  power ; 
I  kept  Thy  lovely  face  in  sight, 
Amid  the  darkest  hour. 

2.  While  I  lay  resting  on  my  bed 

My  thoughts  arose  on  high  ; 
My  God,  my  Life,  my  Hope,  I  said, 
Bring  Thy  salvation  nigh. 

X  I  strive  to  mount  Thy  holy  hill, 
And  climb  the  heav'nly  road  ; 
And  Thy  right  hand  upholds  me  still. 
When  I  commune  with  God. 

4.  Thy  mercy  stretches  o'er  my  head . 
The  shadow  of  Thy  wing ; 
My  heart  rejoices  in  Thine  aid. 
And  I  Thy  praises  sing. 

WATTS. 

783  •    C*  H* 

1.  Teors.vyDS,  0  Lord  of  Hosts,  to-day 

Witliin  Thy  temple  meet ; 
And  t«ns  of  thousands  throng  to  pay 
Their  homage  at  Thy  feet 

2.  They  sing  Thy  deeds,  as  I  ha\#^ung, 

In  sweet  and  solemn  lays ; 
"Were  I  among  them,  my  glad' tongue 
Might  learn  new  themes  of  praise. 

3.  The  dew  lies  thick  on  all  the  ground, — 

Shall  my  poor  fleece  be  dry  ? 
The  manna  rains  from  heaven  around, — 
Shall  I  of  hunger  die? 

4.  Behold  Thy  prisoner,  loose  my  bands. 

If  't  is  Thy  gracious  will ; 

If  not,  contented  in  Tliy  hands 

Behold  Thy  prisoner  still. 

6.  I  may  not  to  Thy  courts  repair. 
Yet  h^re  Tliou  surely  art ; 
O  give  me  here  a  house  of  prayer ; 
Here  Sabbath  joys  impart. 

KOHTGOMERT. 


784.    CM. 

1.  I  WORSHIP  Thee,  sweet  Will  of  God  I 

And  all  Thy  ways  adore ; 
And  every  day  I  live,  I  long 
To  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

2.  Man's  weakness,  waiting  upon  God, 

Its  end  can  never  miss, 
Per  men  on  earth  no  work  can  do 
More  angel-like  than  this. 


3.  He  always  wins  who  sides  with  God, 

To  him  no  chance  is  lost ; 
God's  will  is  sweetest  to  him  when 
It  triumphs  at  his  cost. 

4.  m,  that  God  blesses,  is  our  good, 

And  unblest  good  is  ill ; 
And  all  is  right  that  seems  most  wrongs 
If  it  be  His  dear  will  I  » 

5.  When  obstacles  and  trials  seem 

Like  prison-walls  to  be, 
I  do  the  little  I  can  do, 
And  leave  the  rest  to  Thee. 

6.  I  have  no  cares,  0  blessed  Will  I 

For  all  my  cares  are  Thine ; 
I  live  m  triumph,  Lord !  for  Thou 
Hast  made  Thy  triumphs  mine. 

LTBA  CATH. 

785.  CM. 

1.  Author  of  good,  we  rest  on  Thee; 

Thine  ever  watchful  eye 
Alone  our  real  wants  can  see, 
Thy  hand  alone  supply. 

2.  In  Thine  all-gracious  providence 

Our  cheerful  hopes  confide ; 

0  let  Thy  power  bo  our  defence. 

Thy  love  our  footsteps  guide ! 

3.  And  since,  by  passion's  force  subdued, 

Too  oft,  with  stubborn  will, 

We  blindly  shun  the  latent  good, 

And  grasp  the  specious  ill, — 

4.  Not  what  we  wish,  but  what  we  want, 

Thy  mercy  still  supply ! 
The  good  unasked,  0  Father,  grant ; 
The  ill,  though  asked,  deny  I 

KERBICE. 

786.  &H. 

1.  Firm  as  the  earth  Thy  gospel  stands^ 

My  Lord,  my  Hope,  my  Trust ; 
If  I  am  found  in  Jesus'  hands, 
My  soul  can  ne'er  be  lost. 

2.  His  honor  is  engaged  to  save 

The  meanest  of  His  sheep ; 
All  whom  His  heavenly  Father  gave^ 
His  hands  securely  keep. 

3.  Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  e'er  remove 

His  favorites  fVom  His  breast ; 
In  the  dear  bosom  of  His  love 
They  must  for  ever  rest 

WATia 
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N.  D.  Gould. 


1.  There  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest  To  mouiuing  wanderers  given;  There  b  a  joj  for 
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Bouls  distrew'd,  A  balm  for  ev  -  ery  wounded  breast, — ^'Tia  found  abovi 


787.  CM.   Ptenliar. 

1.  There  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest 
To  mourning  wanderers  given ; 
There  is  a  joy  for  souls  distrcss'd, 
A  balm  for  every  wounded  breast — 
*T  is  found  above — ^in  heaven. 

t.  There  is  a  soft,  a  downy  bed, 

'T  is  fair  as  breath  of  even  ; 
A  couch  for  weary  mortals  spread, 
Where  they  may  rest  the  aching  head) 

And  lind  repose— in  heaven. 

3.  There  is  a  homo  for  weary  souls, 

By  sin  and  sorrow  driven ; 
Wlien  toss'd  on  life's  tempestuous  shoals, 
"Where  storm^^  arise,  and  ocean  rolls, 

And  all  'n  drear— but  heaven. 

4.  There,  faith  lifts  up  her  cheerful  eye, 

To  brighter  prospects  given ; 
And  views  the  tempest  passing  by, 
The  eveninpf  shadows  quickly  tiy, 

And  all  sereno— in  heaven. 

6.  There,  fragrant  flowers  immortal  bloom, 
And  joys  supreme  are  given : 
There,  joys  divine  disperse  the  gloom — 
Beyond  the  confines  of  the  tomb 
Appears  the  dawn  of  heaven. 

W.    B.  TAPPAK. 

788.  CM.    Peculiar. 

1.  This  world  is  poor  from  shore  to  shore, 
And,  like  a  baseless  vision, 
Its  lofty  domes  and  brilliant  ore, 
Its  gems  and  crowns  are  vain  and  poor; 
There 's  nothing  rich  but  heaven. 
3.  Empires  decay,  and  nations  die. 
Our  hopes  to  winds  are  given ; 


The  vernal  blooms  in  ruin  lie, 
Death  reigns  o'er  all  beneath  the  sky; 
There 's  nothing  sure  but  heaven. 

5.  Creation's  mighty  fabric  all 

Shall  bo  to  atoms  riven, — 
The  skies  consume,  the  planets  fall, 
Convulsions  rock  this  earthly  ball ; 

There 's  nothing  firm  but  heaven. 

4.  A  stranger,  lonely  here  I  roam, 
From  place  to  place  am  driven ; 
My  friends  are  gone,  and  I  'm  in  gloom, 
This  earth  is  all  a  dismal  tomb ; 
I  have  no  home  but  heaven. 

6.  The  clouds  disperse — ^the  light  appears, 

My  sins  are  all  forgiven ; 
Triumphant  grace  has  quelled  my  feare ; 
Roll  on,  thou  sun  I  fly  swift,  my  years  I 

I  'm  on  my  way  to  heaven. 

789.    CM. 

1.  I  CAN  not  call  affliction  sweety 

And  yet 't  was  good  to  bear: 
Affliction  brought  me  to  Thy  feet, 
And  I  found  comfort  there. 

2.  My  wearied  soul  was  all  resign  d 

To  Thy  most  gracious  will : 
O  had  I  kept  that  better  mind, 
Or  been  afflicted  still  I 

3.  Where  are  the  vows  which  then  I  vow*d? 

The  joys  which  then  I  knew? 
Those,  vanished  like  the  morning  cloud; 
These,  like  the  early  dew. 

4.  Lord,  grant  me  grace  for  every  day, 

Whato'er  my  state  may  be 
Through  life,  in  death,  with  ^rqth  to  say, 
"  My  God  is  all  to  me." 

KOKTOOMSBT. 
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790.    CM. 

1.  Ijt  trouble  and  in  grief,  O  God, 

Thy  amilo  hath  clieered  my  way ; 
And  joy  hath  budded  from  each  thorn 
That  round  my  footsteps  lay. 

2.  The  hours  of  pain  have  yielded  good, 

"Which  prosperous  days  fefused ; 
As  herbs,  though  scentless  when  entire, 
Spread  fragrance  when  they  're  bruised. 

3.  The  oak  strikes  deeper,  as  its  boughs 

By  furious  blasts  are  driven ; 
So  life  s  tempestuous  storms  the  more 
Have  fixed  my  heart  in  heaven. 

4.  All-gracious  Lord,  whatever  my  lot 

In  other  times  may  be, 
I  '11  welcome  still  the  heaviest  grief 
That  brings  me  near  to  Thee. 


791.    CI. 

1.  Christ  leads  me  through  no  darker  rooms 

Than  Ho  went  through  before  : 
He  that  into  God's  kingdom  comes 
Must  enter  by  this  door. 

2.  Come,  Lord,  when  grace  hath  made  me 

Thy  blessed  face  to  see ;  [meet 

For  if  Thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet, 
What  must  Thy  glory  be  ? 

3.  Then  I  shall  end  my  sad  complaints, 

And  weary,  siuful  days, 
And  join  with  those  triumphant  saints 
That  sing  Jehovah's  praise. 

4.  My  knowled^  of  that  life  is  small  ; 

The  eye  of  foith  is  dim  ; 
But 't  is  enough  that  Christ  knows  all, 
And  I  shall  be  with  Him  I 

B.  BAXTER^ 

792.    C.  H. 

1.  It  is  the  Lord— enthroned  in  light, 

Whose  claims  are  all  divine, 
Who  has  an  undisputed  right 
To  govern  me  and  mine. 

2.  It  is  the  Lord — who  gives  me  aD, 

My  wealth,  my  fViends,  my  ease ; 
And  of  His  bounties  may  recall 
Whatever  part  He  please. 

3.  It  is  the  Lord — ^my  covenant  God — 

Thrice  blessed  be  His  name ; 


Whose  gracious  promise,  sealed  with  blood, 
Must  ever  be  the  same. 

4,  Can  I,  with  hopes  so  firmly  buill^ 
Be  sullen,  or  repine  ? 
No,  gracious  God  I  take  what  Thou  wilt — 
To  Thee  I  all  resign. 

T.  6BEBH& 


793.    &1L 

1.  Appliction  is  a  stormy  deep, 

Where  wave  resounds  to  wave ; 
Though  o'er  our  heads  the  billows  roll, 
We  know  the  Lord  can  save. 

2.  When  darkness,  and  when  sorrows  rose^ 

And  pressed  on  every  side. 
The  Lord  hath  still  sustained  our  steps, 
And  still  hath  been  our  Gu\de. 

3.  Perhaps,  before  the  morning  dawn, 

He  will  restore  our  peace ; 
For  He  who  bade  the  tempest  roar, 
Can  bid  the  tempest  cease. 

4.  Here  will  we  rest,  here  build  our  hopes, 

Nor  murmur  at  His  rod ; 
He 's  more  to  us  than  all  the  world, 
Oar  Health,  our  Life,  our  God. 

COTTOH. 


791.    C.H. 

1.  0  God,  my  Refuge,  hear  my  cries. 

Behold  my  flowing  tears ; 
For  earth  and  hell  my  hurt  devise, 
And  triumph  in  my  fears. 

2.  O  were  I  like  some  gentle  dove, 

And  innocence  had  wings, 
I'd  fly,  and  make  a  long  remove 
From  all  these  restless  things. 

3.  Let  me  to  some  wild  desert  go, 

And  find  a  peaceful  home, 
Where  storms  of  malice  never  blow. 
Temptations  never  come. 

4.  God  shall  preserve  my  soul  from  fear, 

And  shield  mo  when  afraid : 
Ten  thousand  angels  must  appear. 
If  He  command  their  aid. 

6.  I  cast  my  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
The  Lord  sustains  them  all ; 
My  courage  rests  upon  His  word, 
That  saints  shall  never  fall 

WATTBL 
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Ch.  Bkbchse. 


1;  Fa  -  ther,  whate'er      of    earthly     bliss     'lliy   sovereign  will    de  -   nies. 


0^         -k^i^i         i,i/K'^i^» 

Ac  -  cept  -  ed     at    Thy  throne  of    grace,      Let     this    pe  -  ti  -    tion     rise  :• 


m 


795.  CM. 

1.  Father  I  whatever  of  earthly  bliss 

Thy  soyorcign  will  denies, 
Accepted  at  Thy  throne  of  grace, 
Let  this  petition  rise. 

2.  "  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart, 

From  every  murmur  free  1 
The  blessings  of  Thy  grace  impart, 
And  make  me  live  to  Thee. 

3.  "  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  Thou  art  mine 

My  life  and  death  attend ; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 
And  crown  my  journey's  end." 

MRS.  STEELE 

796.  CM. 

1.  Mt  God,  my  Father — ^blissful  name— 

0  may  I  call  Thee  mine  ? 

May  I  with  sweet  assurance  claim 
A  portion  so  divine  ?     • 

2.  This  only  can  my  fears  control, 

And  bid  my  sorrows  fly ; 
What  harm  can  ever  reach  my  soul 
Beneath  my  Father's  eye  ? 

3.  Whato'er  Thy  providence  denies, 

1  calmly  would  resign ; 

For  Tliou  art  good,  and  just,  and  wise ; 
0  bond  my  will  to  Thine. 

4.  Whatever  Thy  sacred  will  ordains, 

0  give  me  strenffth  to  bear ; 
And  let  me  know  my  P^ather  reignfl,  ■ 
And  trust  llis  tender  care. 

MRS.  STEELE. 


797.  CH. 

1.  O  Lord!  I  would  delight  m  Thoe^ 

And  on  Thy  care  depend ; 

To  Thee  in  every  trouble  fleb. 

My  best,  my  only  Friend. 

2.  When  all  created  streams  are  dried, 

Thy  fulInesH  is  the  same; 
May  I  with  this  be  satisfied. 
And  glory  in  Thy  name  1 

3.  Ko  good  in  creatures  can  be  found, 

But  may  be  found  in  Tliee ; 
I  must  have  all  things,  and  abound. 
While  God  is  God  to  me. 

4.  0  Lord !  I  cast  my  care  on  Thee ; 

I  triumph  and  adore ; 
Henceforth  my  great  concern  shall  bo 
To  love  and  please  Thee  more. 

BTLANIX 

798.  CH. 

1.  Unshaken  as  the  sacred  hill, 

And  fixed  as  mountains  be. 
Firm  as  a  rock  the  soul  shall  rest, 
That  leans,  0  Lord  I  on  Thee. 

2.  Not  walls,  nor  hills,  could  guard  so  well 

Old  Salem's  happy  ground, 

As  those  eternal  arms  of  love, 

That  every  saint  surround. 

3.  Deal  gently,  Lord  I  with  souls  sincere, 

And  lead  them  safely  on 
To  the  bri^rht  gates  of  paradise. 
Where  Christ,  their  Lord,  is  gone. 

WATTS. 
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7M.    G.I. 

1.  O  Lord,  hadst  Thou  been  here  I  but  when 

Is  not  the  Saviour  nigh  ? 
Wa  power  and  love  were  present  then. 
Though  Lazarus  needs  must  dia 

2.  And  when  the  Master  seems  to  stay. 

Regardless  of  our  grie^ 
His  tarrying  never  is  delay, 
But  well-timed,  s^re  reUef. 

3.  He  loves  to  come  when  others  flee. 

Or,  coming,  can  not  aid ; 
To  save  in  faith's  extremity, 
When  hope's  last  glimmerings  &de. 

4.  The  house  of  mourning  He  prefers 

With  voice  of  love  to  cheer ; 

And  sorrows  are  the  harbingers 

That  say,  The  Lord  is  near. 

5.  Lord,  not  in  sorrow's  hour  alone, 

We  ask  to  feel  Thy  grace ; 
The  hearts  that  once  Thy  love  have  known, 
Would  be  Thy  dwelling-place. 

OONDEB. 

800.    CM. 

L  Not  for  the  pious  dead  we  weep; 
Their  sorrows  now  are  o'er ; 
The  sea  is  calm,  the  tempest  past. 
On  that  eternal  shore. 

2.  Their  peace  is  sealed,  their  rest  is  sure, 

Within  that  better  home ; 
AwhUe  we  weep  and  linger  hero, 
Then  follow  to  the  tomb. 

3.  O,  might  some  dream  of  visioned  blias, 

Some  tran^  of  rapture,  show 
Where,  on  the  bosom  of  tlieir  God, 
They  rest  from  human  woe  I 

4.  Jesus  I  our  shadowy  path  illume. 

And  teach  the  chastened  mind 
To  welcome  all  that's  left  of  good. 
To  all  that 's  lost  resigned. 

BABBAIJLD. 


801.    CM. 

1.  Bbight  were  the  mornings  first  impearVd 

0*er  earth,  and  sea,  and  air ; 
The  birth-daya  of  a  rising  world — 
For  Power  divine  was  there. 

2.  But  fiiirer  shone  the  tears  of  God, 

For  Lazarus,  o'er  his  grave — 
Since  love  divine  bedew'd  the  sod 
Of  one  He  sought  to  save. 


3.  Sweet  drops  of  grace,  the  pledges  given, 

Of  mercy's  mighty  plan — 
That  He,  who  was  the  Prince  of  heaven. 
Had  pity  upon  man  1 

4.  Let  us  Thy  dear  example.  Lord  I 

Fixed  in  our  memories  keep — 
That  we,  obedient  to  Thy  word, 
May  weep  with  those  that  weep. 


802.    C.  H. 

1.  Jesus,  united  by  Thy  grace. 

And  each  to  each  endeared. 
With  confidence  we  seek  Thy  face, 
And  know  our  prayer  is  heard. 

2.  Make  us  into  one  spirit  drink; 

Baptize  into  Thy  name; 
And  let  us  always  kindly  think. 
And  sweetly  speak,  the  same. 

3.  Touched  by  the  loadstone  of  Thy  lovft, 

Let  all  our  heart»«grce; 
And  ever  towards  each  other  move, 
And  ever  move  toward  Thee. 

a  WSSLET. 


803.    CI. 

1.  When  I  can  read  my  title  dear 

To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2.  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 

And  hellish  darts  be  hurled. 

Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 

And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3.  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come^ 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fell ; 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home. 
My  God,  my  Heaven,  my  AIL 

4.  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest ; 

And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roU 

Across  my  peaceful  breast 

WATTB. 
DOXOLOGT.     CM. 

The  God  of  mercy  be  adored, 
Who  calls  our  souls  from  death, 

Who  saves  by  His  redeeming  word 
And  new-creating  breath ; 

To  praise  the  Father  and  the  Son 

And  Spirit  all-divine, — 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, — 

Let  samts  and  angels  join. 
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HQLTQXS.   CM. 


1.  O     no,    we  can  -  not   fiing    the  Eong  Made  for      Je  •  ho  -  vah's  praise ;  Our 


sorrow -ing  harps     re-fuse     their  strings.  In    Zi  -  on*8  glad -some    strains. 


iSi?zzi;==:^: 


^= 


:e^£ 


3.  Thej  bid  us  be  in  mirthful  mood, 
And  dry  those  tears  so  sad ; 
But  Judah's  hearths  are  desolate, 
And  how  can  we  bo  glad  ? 

3.  Silent  our  harps  o'er  Babel's  stream 

Are  hunj]^  on  willows  wet ; 
And  Zion,  thou^^h  we  no  more  see, 
We  never  can  forgut 

4.  Sad  be  the  notes,  the  plaintive  wail, 

Our  lyres  must  falter  hero ; 

Echoes  of  songs  within  the  vail. 

Celestial,  sweet,  and  clear. 

6.  0  memory  I  can  those  strains  on  high 
Grow  silent,  and  unknown  ? 
Can  death's  deep  pall  enshroud  our  eyes, 
And  hide  yon  glitt'ring  throne. 

6.  Jerusalem  I  thy  banished  ones — 
Prove  anguish  and  regret — 
But  endless  curses  wait  on  them, 
If  thee  they  can  forget  1 

805.    CI. 

1.  Jesus,  in  sickness  and  in  pain, 

Be  near  to  succor  me, 
My  sinking  spirit  still  sustain ; 
To  Thoo  I  turn,  to  Thee. 

2.  When  cares  and  sorrows  thicken  round. 

And  nothing  bright  I  see, 
In  Thee  alone  can  help  bo  found ; 
To  Thee  I  turn,  to  Thee. 


3.  Should  strong  temptations  fierce  assail, 

As  if  to  ruin  me. 
Then  in  Thy  strength  will  I  prevail, 
While  stQl  I  tuin  to  Thee. 

4.  Through  all  my  pilgrimage  below, 

Whate'er  my  lot  may  be, 

In  joy  or  sadness,  weal  or  wo, 

Jesus,  I  '11  turn  to  Thee. 

T.  n.  GALLAUDST. 


cWDi     III  At 

1.  Whek  languor  and  disease  invade 

This  trembling  house  of  clay, 
*T  is  sweet  to  look  by  £iith  abroad, 
And  long  to  fly  away; 

2.  Sweet  to  look  inward,  and  attend 

The  whispers  of  His  love ; 
Sweet  to  look  upward  to  the  place 
Where  Jesus  pleads  above; 

3.  Sweet  on  His  faithfulness  to  rest; 

Whose  love  can  never  end ; 
Sweet  on  His  covenant  of  grace, 
For  all  things  to  depend; 

4  Sweet  in  the  confidence  of  faith, 
To  trust  His  firm  decrees ; 
Sweet  to  lie  passive  in  His  handa^ 
And  know  no  will  but  His. 

6.  If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  streama, 
What  must  the  fountain  bo, 
Where  sxiints  and  an.?els  draw  their  bite 
Immediately  from  Thee  7 

TOPLADT. 
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807.    &  ft 

1.  Whbn  musing  bottow  weeps  the  past, 

And  mourns  the  present  pain, 
T  is  sweet  to  think  of  peace  at  last. 
And  feel  that  death  is  gain. 

2.  T  is  not  that  murmuring  thoughts  arise, 

And  dread  a  Father's  will ; 
T  is  not  that  meek  submission  flleSi 
And  would  not  suffer  still 

3.  It  is  that  heaven-bom  iaith  surreys 

The  path  that  leads  to  lights 
And  longs  her  eagle  plumes  to  raiaei 
And  lose  faorsoff  in  sighL 

4.  O  let  me  wing  my  hallowed  flight 

From  earthbom  woo  and  care. 
And  soar  above  these  clouds  of  night, 
Ifj  Saviour's  bliss  to  share. 

B.  W.  NOEIfc 

olPot     C*  Ml 

L  "WmsscE  do  our  moumfhl  thoughts  arise, 
And  where 's  our  courage  fled  ? 
Has  restless  sin,  and  raging  hell. 
Struck  all  our  comforts  dead  ? 

2.  Have  we  forgot  the  almighty  Name 

That  formed  the  earth  and  sea? 
And  can  an  all-creating  arm 
Grow  weary  or  decay  ? 

3.  Treasures  of  everlasting  might 

In  our  Jehovah  dwell ; 
He  gives  tho  conquest  to  the  weak, 
And  treads  tlieir  foes  to  hell. 

4.  Mere  mortal  power  shall  fiide  and  die^ 

And  youthful  vigor  cease ; 
But  those  that  wait  upon  the  Lord, 
Shall  feel  their  strength  increase. 

6.  The  saints  shall  mount  on  eagles'  wings, 
And  taste  the  promised  bliss, 
Till  their  unwearied  feet  arrive 
Where  perfect  pleasure  is.       watt& 


809.    G.H. 

1,  OsB  prayer  I  have — all  prayers  in  one— 

When  I  am  wholly  Thine ; 
Thy  will,  my  God,  Thy  will  be  done, 
And  let  that  will  be  mine. 

2.  All-wise,  almighty,  and  all-good, 

In  Thco  I  firmly  trust; 
Thy  ways,  unknown  or  understood, 
Are  merciful  and  just 

f,  Kay  I  remember  that  to  Thee 
AYhate'er  I  have  I  owe ; 


And  back,  in  gratitude,  from  me 
May  all  Thy  bounties  flow. 

4.  And  though  Thy  wisdom  takes  away. 
Shall  I  arraign  Thy  will  ? 
No,  let  me  bless  Thy  name,  and  say, 
"  The  Lord  is  gracious  stilL" 

6.  A  pilgrim  through  the  earth  I  roam, 
Of  nothing  long  possessed, 
And  all  must  fail  when  I  go  home. 
For  this  is  not  my  rest. 

ICONTOOMEBT. 


810.  (LE 

1.  Mt  times  of  sorrow  and  of  joy. 

Great  God  f  are  in  Thy  hand ; 
My  choicest  comforts  come  from  Thee^ 
And  go  at  Thy  command. 

2.  If  Thou  should'st  take  them  all  away. 

Yet  would  I  not  repine ; 
Before  they  were  possessed  by  me. 
They  were  entirely  Thine. 

8.  Nor  would  I  drop  a  murmuring  word, 
Though  the  whole  world  were  gone, 
But  seek  enduring  happiness. 
In  Thee,  and  Thee  alone. 

BEDDOMB. 

811.  C.H. 

1.  0  LOBD I  my  best  desires  ftilfill, 

And  help  me  to  resign 
Life,  health,  and  comfort  to  Thy  will, 
And  make  Thy  pleasure  mine. 

2.  Why  should  I  shrink  at  Thy  command. 

Whose  love  forbids  my  fears  ? 
Or  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand 
That  wipes  away  my  tears  ? 

3.  No!  rather  let  me  freely  yield 

What  most  I  prize  to  Thee, 

.    Who  never  hast  a  good  withheld, 

01*  wilt  withhold  from  me. 

4.  Thy  favor,  all  my  journey  through. 

Thou  art  eng^agcd  to  grant: 
What  else  I  want,  or  think  I  do, 
'T  is  better  still  to  want. 

5.  Wisdom  and  mercy  guide  my  way,— 

Shall  I  resist  them  both ; 
A  poor,  blind  creature  of  a  day. 
And  crushed  before  the  moth? 

6w  But,  ah  I  my  inward  spirit  cries. 
Still  bind  me  to  Thy  sway ; 
Else  the  next  cloud,  that  vails  my  skies^ 
Drives  all  these  thoughts  away. 

COWPEB. 
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WhoBC  hand,  in  -  dul  -gent,  wipes  the  tears    From  sor  -  row's  weep  -  ing  eye, — 
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812.    CM. 

2.  See,  low  before  Tliy  throne  of  grace, 

A  wretclied  wanderer  mourn ; 
Hast  Thou  not  bid  me  seek  Thy  (ace  ?  - 
Hast  Thou  not  said—"  Return  ?" 

3.  And  shall  my  guilty  fears  prevail 

To  drive  me  from  Thy  feet  ? 
0  let  not  this  dear  refuge  fail, 
This  only  safe  retreat? 

4.  0  shine  on  this  benighted  heart, 

With  beams  of  mercy  shine  I 
And  let  Thy  healing  voico  impart 
A  taste  of  joys  divine. 

HB&  BTEELE. 
813.       CM. 

1.  Ye  trembling  souls,  dismiss  your  fears ; 

Be  mercy  all  your  theme ; 

Mercy,  which  like  a  river  flows 

In  one  continued  stream. 

2.  Fear  not  the  powers  of  earth  and  hell : 

God  will  these  powers  restrain ; 
His  mighty  arm  their  rage  repel, 
And  make  their  efforts  vain. 

3.  Fear  not  the  want  of  outward  good: 

Ho  will  for  His  provide; 
Grant  them  supplies  of  daily  food, 
And  give  them  heaven  beside. 

4.  Fear  not  that  lie  will  e'er  forsake, 

Or  leave  His  work  undone: 
He's  faithful  to  His  promises, 
And  faithful  to  His  Son. 


EFte 


6.  Fear  not  the  terrors  of  the  grave. 
Or  death's  tremendous  sting : 
He  will  from  endless  wrath  preserve. 
To  endless  glory  bring. 

6.  You,  in  His  wisdom,  power,  and  grace^ 
May  confidently  trust; 
His  wisdom  guides,  His  power  protecta, 
His  grace  rewards  the  just. 

BEDDOU 

814.    CI. 

1.  How  vain  are  all  things  here  below  1 

How  false,  and  yet  how  fiiir  I 
Each  pleasure  hath  its  poison,  too. 
And  every  sweet  a  snare. 

2.  The  brightest  things  below  the  sky 

Give  but  a  flattering  light ; 
We  should  suspect  some  danger  nigh, 
Where  we  possess  delight 

3.  Our  dearest  joys,  and  nearest  friends,— 

The  partners  of  our  blood, 
How  they  divide  our  wavering  minda^ 
And  leave  but  half  for  God  1 

4.  The  fondness  of  a  creature^s  love, 

How  strong  it  strikes  the  sense  I 
Thither  the  warm  affections  move^ 
Nor  can  we  call  them  thence. 

6.  Dear  Saviour!  let  Thy  beauties  be 
My  soul's  eternal  food ; 
And  grace  command  my  heart  away 
From  all  created  good.  ^ 

WATI& 
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815.  CI. 

1.  Akgel  of  God  I  whatever  betide^ 
Thy  summons  I  obey ; 
Jesus  1  I  take  Tlieo  for  my  g^ide. 
And  walk  in  Thee  my  way. 

S.  Secure  from  danger  and  fh)m  dread, 
Nor  earth  nor  hell  shall  move, 
Smce  over  me  Thine  hand  hath  spread 
The  banner  of  Thy  love. 

3.  To  leave  my  Saviour  I  disdain. 
Belli nd  I  will  not  stay, 
Though  sliame,  and  loss,  and  bonds,  and 
pain. 
And  death  obstruct  the  way. 

L.  Me  to  Thy  suffering  self  conform, 
And  arm  me  with  Thy  power, 
Then  bur^t  the  cloud,  descend  the  storm, 
Aud  come  the  fiery  hour. 

0.  WESLEY. 

816.  CM. 

1.  Children  of  God,  who,  faint  and  slow, 

Your  pilcrrim-path  pursue, 
In  strenjrth  and  weakness,  joy  and  wo, 
To  God's  high  calling  truel — 

2.  Why  move  ye  thus,  with  lingering  tread, 

A  d<»nbtiiig,  mournful  band  ? 
Why  fiintly  hangs  the  drooping  head? 
Why  fails  the  feeble  hand  ? 

3.  Oh  I  wonk  to  know  a  Saviour^s  power, 

To  fu<'l  a  Father's  care ; 
A  monient's  toil,  a  passing  shower. 
Is  all  the  grief  ye  share. 

4.  The  orb  of  light,  though  clouds  awhile 

May  hide  his  noon-tide  ray. 
Shall  soon  in  lovelier  beauty  smile 
To  gild  the  closing  day, — 

5.  And,  bursting  through  the  dusky  shroud 

That  dared  his  power  invest. 
Ride  thronod  in  light  o'er  every  cloud, 
Triumphant  to  his  rest 

6.  Then,  Christian,  dry  the  falling  tear, 

The  fiithless  doubt  remove  * 
Kedeeined  at  last  from  g^ilt  and  fear, 
O  wake  thy  heart  to  lova 

BOWDLEB. 

817.  &H. 

1.  AiTD  can  mv  heart  aspire  so  high. 

To  say—"  My  Father  God!" 
Lord,  at  Thy  feet  I  long  to  lie, 
And  learn  to  kiss  the  rod. 

2.  I  wouM  submit  to  all  Thy  will, 

For  Thou  art  good  and  wise ; 
Let  every  anxious  thought  bo  still, 
Kor  one  iaint  murmur  rise. 


3.  Thy  love  can  cheer  the  darksome  gloom, 

And  bid  me  wait  serene ; 
Till  hopes  and  joys  immortal  bloom, 
And  brighten  all  the  scene.         . 

4 

4.  My  Father!  O  permit  my  heart 

To  plead  her  humble  claim ; 
And  ask  the  bliss  those  words  impart^ 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

HB8.  BTSELB. 

818.  CH. 

1.  God  of  my  life  and  all  my  powers^ 

The  everlasting  Friend ! 
Shall  life,  so  favored  in  its  dawn, 
Be  fruitless  in  its  end  ? 

2.  To  Thee,  O  Lord,  my  tender  years 

A  trembling  duty  paid, 
With  glimpses  of  the  mighty  God 
Delighted  and  afraid. 

3.  From  parent's  eye,  and  paths  of  men. 

Thy  touch  I  ran  to  meet ; 
It   swelled  the  hymn,  and   sealed   the 
prayer; 
'T  was  calm,  and  strange,  and  sweet  I 

4  Oft  when  beneath  the  work  of  sin 
Trembling  and  dark  I  stood. 
And  felt  the  edge  of  eager  thought, 
And  felt  the  kindling  blood ; — 

6.  Thy   dew   came    down — my  heart  was 
Thine; 
It  knew  nor  doubt  nor  strife ; 
Cool  now,  and  peaceful  as  the  grave, 
And  strong  to  second  life. 

6.  Still  will  I  hope  for  voice  and  strength 
To  glorify  Thy  name ; 
Though  I  must  die  to  all  that 's  mine, 
And  suffer  all  my  shame. 

0.  WSSLET. 

819.  C  H. 

1.  0  Thou  eternal  Source  of  love  I 

Ruler  of  nature's  scheme  I 
In  Substance  One,  in  Persons  Three  1 
Omniscient  and  Supreme  I 

2.  For  Thy  dear  mercy's  sake  receive 

The  strains  and  tears  we  pour, 
And  purify  our  hearts  to  taste 
Thy  sweetness  more  and  more. 

3.  Our  flesh,  our  reins,  our  spirits,  Lord, 

In  Thy  clear  fire  refine ; 
Break  down  the  self-indulgent  will; 
Gird  us  with  strength  divine. 

0A8WXLL. 
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ROBBRT  BuBirt. 
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If,  for  Thy  sake,  Upon  my  name 
Reproach  and  shame  shall  be, 

I  '11  hail  reproach,  and  welcome  shame ; 
0  Lord,  remember  me  1 


3.  When  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  grief, 

This  feeble  body  see ; 
Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief; 

0  Lord,  remember  me  I 

4.  When,  in  the  solemn  hour  of  death, 

1  wait  Thy  just  decree, 

Be  this  the  prayer  of  my  last  breath, — 
0  Lord,  remember  me  I 

6.  And  when  before  Thy  Throne  I  stand, 
And  lift  my  soul  to  Thee, 
Thou,  with  the  saints  at  Thy  right  hand, 
0  Lord,  remember  me  I 


821.    C.H. 

Oh  Thou,  the  firs^  the  greatest  Friend 

Of  all  the  human  race  1 
Whose  strong  right  hand  has  ever  been 

Their  stay  and  dwelling  place  I 


2.  Before  the  mountains  heav'd  their  heads 

Beneath  thy  forming  hand, 
Bcfuro  this  ponderous  globe  itself 
Arose  at  Thy  command. 

3.  That  Power,  which  raised,  and  still  upheld 

This  universal  frame, 
From  countless,  unbeginning  time, 
Was  ever  still  the  same. 

4.  Those  mighty  periods  of  years 

Which  seem  to  us  so  vast, 
Appear  no  more  before  Thy  sight 
Than  yesterday  that's  past. 

6.  Thou  givs't  the  word ;  Thy  creature  man 
Is  to  existence  brought, 
Again  Thou  say'st,  **  Ye  sons  of  men 
Return  ye  into  naught  I" 

6.  Thou  layest  them,  with  all  their  cares, 

In  everlasting  sleep; 
As  in  a  flood,  Thou  tak'st  them  ofl^ 
With,  overwhelming  sweep. 

7.  They  flourish  like  the  morning  flower. 

In  beauty's  pride  array'd ; 
But  long  ere  niglit  cut  down  it  lies, 
All  withered  and  decayed. 

BOBEBT  BUIOnL 
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822.    CI. 

1.  ICt  Father  I  to  Thy  mercy-seat 

My  8oal  for  shelter  flies; 
T  ifl  here  I  find  a  safe  retreat, 
When  storms  and  tempests  rise. 

2.  My  cheerful  hope  can  never  die. 

If  Thou,  my  God,  art  near ; 
Thy  grace  can  raise  my  comforts  high, 
And  banish  every  fear. 

3.  My  great  Protector  and  my  Lord, 

Thy  constant  aid  impart ; 
And  let  Thy  kind,  Thy  gracious  word 
*  Sustain  my  trembling  heart 

4.  O  never  let  my  soul  remove 

From  this  divine  retreat; 
Still  let  me  trust  Thy  power  and  love. 
And  dwell  beneath  Thy  feet 

MBS.STEELB. 

oZot    Ci  R* 

1.  Walk  in  the  light  I  so  shalt  thou  know 

That  fellowship  of  love, 
His  Spirit  only  can  bestow, 
Who  reigns  in  light  above. 

2.  Walk  in  the  light  I  and  thou  shalt  find 

Thy  heart  made  truly  His, 
Who  dwells  in  cloudless  light  enshrined, 
In  whom  no  darkness  is. 

3.  Walk  in  the  light  I  and  thou  shalt  own 

Thy  darkness  passed  away, 
Because  that  Light  hath  on  thee  shone 
In  which  is  perfect  day. 

4.  Walk  in  the  light  I '  and  e*en  the  tomb 

No  fearful  shade  shall  wear ; 
Glory  shall  chase  away  its  gloom, 
For  Christ  hath  conquered  there. 

5.  Walk  in  the  light!  thy  path  shall  be 

Peaceful, 'serene,  and  bright: 
For  God,  by  grace,  shall  dwell  ifi  thee, 
And  God  himself  is  Light. 

BE^NABD  BABTON. 

824.    CM. 

1.  Lobd!  what  a  wretched  land  is  this^ 

That  yields  us  no  supply, 
No  cheering  fruits,  no  wholesome  trees. 
Nor  streams  of  living  joy  I 

2.  Yet  the  dear  path  to  Thine  abode 

Lies  through  this  weary  land ; 
Lord  I  we  would  keep  that  heavenly  road, 
And  run  at  Thy  command. 

3.  Our  journey  is  a  thorny  maze^ 

But  we  march  upward  still ; 
17 


Forget  these  troubles  of  the  ways, 
And  reaoh  at  Zion's  hilL 

4.  See  the  kind  angels  at  the  gates 

Inviting  us  to  come  I 
There  Jesus,  the  forerunner,  waits 
To  welcome  travelers  home  I 

5.  There,  on  a  green  and  flowery  mount, 

Our  weary  souls  shall  sit, — 
And,  with  transporting  joys,  recount 
The  labors  of  our  feet 

6.  Eternal  glory  to  the  King, 

That  brought  us  safely  through ; 
Our  tongue  shall  never  cease  to  sing, 
And  endless  praise  renew. 

WATOL 

825.  C.H. 

L  Let  others  boast  how  strong  they  be, 
Nor  death  nor  danger  fear ; 
But  we  '11  confess,  0  Lord  1  to  Thee, 
What  feeble  things  we  ara 

2.  Fresh  as  the  grass  our  bodies  stand, 

And  flourish  bright  and  gay; 
A  blasting  wind  sweeps  o'er  the  land, 
And  fades  the  grass  away. 

3.  Our  life  contains  a  thousand  springy, 

And  dies,  if  one  be  gone; 
Strange  1  that  a  harp  of  thousand  strings 
Should  keep  in  tune  so  long. 

4.  But 't  is  our  God  supports  our  frame,^ 

The  God  who  built  us  first ; 
Salvation  to  th'  Almighty  Name 
That  reared  us  from  the  dust 

WATTB. 

826.  G.H. 

1.  Few  are  thy  days,  and  full  of  woe, 

0  man  of  woman  born  I 
Thy  doom  is  written — '  Dust  thou  art, 
And  shalt  to  dust  return  V 

2.  Determined  are  the  days  that  fly 

Successive  o'er  thy  head ; 
The  numbered  hour  is  on  the  wing. 
Which  lays  thee  with  the  dead. 

3.  Gay  is  thy  momin? :  flattering  hope 

Thy  sprightly  steps  attends; 
But  soon  the  tempest  howls  behind. 
And  the  dark  night  descends  I 

4.  Before  its  splendid  houf,  the  cloud 

Comes  o'er  the  beam  of  light ; 
A  pilgrim  in  a  weary  land« 
Man  tarries  but  a  night  1 

LOGAJr. 
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Western  Melody. 


827.    8.M. 

2.  Thou  seest  my  heart's  desire 

Still  unto  Thee  is  bent ; 
Still  does  my  longin}^  soul  aspire 
To  au  entire  consent. 

3.  Although  I  fail,  I  weep ; 

Althoup:h  I  halt  in  pace, 
Yet  still  with  trembling  steps  I  creep 
Unto  the  throne  of  grace. 

4.  0  then  let  wrath  remove ; 

For  lovo  will  do  the  deed ; 
Love  will  the  conquest  gain ;  with  love 
E'en  stony  hearts  will  bleed. 

5.  0  throw  away  thy  rod  I 

What  though  man  frailties  hath? 
Thou  art  my  Saviour  and  my  God ; 
0  throw  away  thy  wrath  1 


828 •    o*  M* 


1.  1£t  former  hopes  are  fled, 

My  terror  now  begins  ; 

I  feel,  alas  I  that  T  am  dead 

In  trespasses  and  sins. 

2.  Ah!  whithv>r  shall  T  fly? 

I  hear  the  thunder  roar; 
The  law  proclainis  destruction  nigh, 
And  veii;?eance  at  the  door. 

8.  When  I  review  my  ways, 
I  dread  in»pending  doom; 

Bat  sure  a  friendly  whisper  says — 
"  Floe  from  tiie  wrath  to  come." 


4.  I  see,  -or  think  I  see, 

A  glimmering  from  afar; 

•  This  may 


A  beam  of  day  that  shines  for  me 
To  save  me  from  despair. 

6.  Forerunner  of  tho  sun. 

It  marks  the  pilgrim's  way; 

I  'U  gaze  upon  it  while  I  nm, 
And  watch  the  rising  day. 


OOWPE& 


829.   a  I.* 


1.  When  on  the  giddy  cliff  I  ^tand, 
I  see  the  billows  roar, 

And,  breaking  on  the  coral  strand, 
Whkton  with  foam  the  shore. 


2.  But 't  is  in  vain  they  strive  to  break 
Beyond  the  bounds  decreed ; 

"  No  farther  come  1"  let  God  but  spoak, 
No  farther  they  i^roceed. 

3.  Though  furiously  their  heads  they  reai^ 
And  mingle  sea  and  skies. 

They  smooth  as  polished  gla-ss  appear, 
If  "  Peace,  be  still  !^  lie  cries. 

4.  Shall  winds  and  waves  their  God  obey, 
And  I  refuse  to  hear? 

Shall  He,  tlvit  bounds  the  flowing  sea. 
Not  bind  me  with  Uis  fear? 

5.  0  Tliou  I  who  rulest  seas  and 
Corruption's  flood  control ; 

Nor  let  the  waves  of  passion  rise 
Within  my  troubled  souL 

6.  Then  T,  within  Thy  sacred  mound. 
Shall,  in  obedieuoe  blest, 

Calm,  gently  flowing,  kiss  the  bound, 
And  wait  eternal  rest 
bo  sang  to  Arcadia  page  844 
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CORKLLI. 
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1.  When  o  -  ver-whelni'd  with   grie^    My       heart  with    -  in 
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Help-le8a,azid  far    from      all      K  -lief,      To    heaven     I      lift    mine  eyes. 
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830.    8.  111. 

1.  Whek,  overwhelmed  with  grie? 

Mj  heart  within  me  dies, 
Helpless,  and  far  from  all  relief 
To  heaven  I  lift  mine  eyes. 

2.  O,  lead  me  to  the  Rock 

That 's  high  above  my  head, 
And  make  the  covert  of  Thy  wings 
My  shelter  and  my  shade. 

3.  Within  Thy  presence,  Lord, 

For  ever  I  '11  abide ; 
Thou  art  the  tower  of  my  defence, 
The  refuge  where  I  hide. 

4.  Thou  fcivest  me  the  lot 

Of  those  that  fear  Thy  name; 
If  endless  life  bo  their  reward, 
I  shall  possess  the  same. 


WATTS. 


8S1.    g.J[. 


L  I  PAIKT,  my  Soul  doth  feint, 
My  strength,  a  broken  reed  I 

Would  this  so  long  be  my  complaint, 
Were  I  a  saint  indeed? 

2.  The  sins  I  fancied  quell'd, 

Again  in  arms  arise ; 
The  promise  that  I  thought  I  held, 
Refuses  its  supplies 

3.  My  bosom  bums  with  shame, 

And  yet  is  icy  cold ; 
Even  to  breathe  the  Saviour's  name 
Seems  now  to  be  too  bold. 

4.  So  oft  my  soul  hath  trod 

The  same  Bad  path  astray, 


How  can  I  turn  again  to  God? 
What  venture  now  to  say  ? 

5.  Thau,  Saviour,  only  Thou 

Canst  meet  my  utter  need, 
And  should'st  Thou  save  thd  rebel  now, 
It  will  be  grace  indeed  I 

]in&  GILBBBT. 

832.    S.  H. 

1.  Just  o'er  the  grave  I  hung; 

No  pardon  met  my  eyes ; 

As  blessings  never  greet  the  slain, 

And  hope  shall  never  rise. 

2.  Sweet  mercy  to  my  soul 

Revealed  no  charming  ray; 
Before  me  rose  a  long,  dark  nighty 
With  no  succeeding  day. 

3.  I  saw,  beyond  the  tomb, 

TKe  awful  Judge  appear, 
Prepared  to  scan  with  strict  account 
My  blessings,  wasted  here. 

4.  His  wrath,  like  flaming  fire. 

Burned  to  the  lowest  hell; 

And  in  that  hopeless  world  of  woe 

He  bade  my  spirit  dwelL 

6.  My  friends,  now  friends  no  more^ 

At  infinite  remove, 
Left  me  to  gain  their  rich  reward, 
And  taste  forgiving  love. 

6.  Then  to  the  Lord  I  cried — 

He  saved  my  soul  from  death ; 

To  Him  I  *11  give  my  heart  iftid  handa. 
And  consecrate  my  breath. 

DWIGHU 
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Plbtkl.    From  Ckantt  CkriOens. 
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mg  -  place    a  -  bove  The  cheerless  -waters  found,  The  cheerless  iiraters  found; — 


833.    8.H. 

2.  0  cease,  my  wand'ring  soul, 

On  restless  wing  to  roam ; 
All  the  wide  world,  to  either  polBi  • 

Has  not  for  thee  a  home. 

5.  Behold  the  Ark  of  God, 

Behold  the  open  door ! 
Hasten  to  gain  that  dear  abode, 
And  rove,  my  soul,  no  more. 

L  There,  safe  thou  shalt  abide, 
There  sweet  shall  bo  thy  rest) 

And  every  longing  satisfied, 
With  full  salvation  blest 

6.  And  when  the  waves  of  ire, 

Again  the  earth  shall  fill, 

The  Ark  shall  ride  the  sea  of  fire^ 

Then  rest  on  Sion's  hilL 

MUHLENBBBO. 


834.  8.H. 

L  My  spirit  on  Thy  care. 

Blest  Saviour,  I  recline. 
Thou  wilt  not  lead  me  to  despair, 

For  Thou  art  love  divine* 

2.  In  Thee  T  place  my  trust, 

On  Thee  I  calmly  rest ; 
I  know  Thee  good — I  knov  Thee  just, 
And  count  Thy  choice  the  best 

3.  Wbate'er  events  betide, 

Thy  will  they  all  perform ; 

Safe  in  Tliy  breast  my  head  I  hide, 

Nor  fear  the  coming  storm. 


835.  8.M. 

1.  How  gentle  God's  commands  1 

How  kind  his  precepts  are  I 
"  Come,  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
And  trust  His  constant  care." 

2.  Bene.'ith  His  watcliful  eye 

His  saints  securely  dwell ; 
That  hand  which  bears  all  nature  up, 
Shall  guard  His  childien  welL 

3.  Why  should  this  anxious  load 

Press  down  your  weary  mmd? 
Haste  to  your  heavenly  Father's  throne, 
And  swcot  refreshment  ftnd. 

4.  His  goodness  stands  approved, 

Through  each  succeeding  day; 
I'll  drop  ray  burden  at  His  feet, 
And  bear  a  song  away. 

DODDSmOB. 

836.  8.H. 

1.  If,  through  unruffled  seas. 

Toward  heaven  wo  calmly  sail, 
With  grateful  hearts,  O  God,  to  Thee, 
We  '11  own  the  favoring  gale. 

2.  But  should  the  surges  rise, 

And  rest  delay  to  come. 
Blest  be  the  sorrow — ^kind  th«  storm, 
Which  drives  us  nearer  home. 

3.  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 

All  yield  to  Thy  control ; 
Thy  tender  mercies  shall  illume 
The  midnight  of  the  souL 

4.  Teach  us,  in  every  state, 

To  make  Thy  will  our  own ; 
And  when  the  joys  of  seny  depart, 

To  live  by  fiuth  alona      Pratt's  oolu 
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8S7.    78. 

2.  other  refuge  have  I  none — 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee; 
Leave^  ah  I  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me ; 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

3.  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want, 

Boundless  love  in  Thee  I  find, 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  fliint, 

Heal  tlie  Rick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness ; 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am — 
'  Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  g^race. 

4.  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found — 

Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within ; 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee ; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 

C.  WESLET. 

838.    7s. 

1.  When  on  Sinai's  top  I  see 
God  descend  in  majesty. 
To  proclaim  His  holy  law, 
All  my  spirit  sinks  with  awe. 

2.  When  in  ecstasy  sublime, 
Tabor's  glorious  mount  I  climb^ 


In  the  too  transporting  light, 
Darkness  rushes  oV  my  sight. 

3.  When  on  Calvary  I  rest, 
God  in  flesh  made  manifest, 
Shines  in  my  Redeemer's  face, 
Full  of  beauty,  truth,  and  grace, 

4.  Here  I  would  for  ever  stay, 
Weep  and  gaze  my  soul  away : 
Thou  art  heaven  on  earth  to  me. 
Lovely,  mournful  Calvary. 

MONTGOinERT. 


839.    8.H.* 

1.  My  sorrows,  like  a  flood, 

Impatient  of  restraint. 
Into  Thy  bosom  O  my  God, 
Pour  out  a  long  complaint 

2.  0'er«ome  by  dying  love. 

Here  at  Thy  cross  I  lie, 
Submit  my  soul,  my  all,  to  Thee, 
And  weep,  and  love,  and  die. 

3.  "Rise,"  says  the  Saviour,  "rise; 

Behold  my  wounded  veins ! 
Here  flows  a  sacred,  crimson  flood 
To  wash  away  thy  stains." 

4  See,  God  is  reconciled  I 
Behold  His  smiling  &ce  I 

Let  sinners  in  Hi»  love  rejoice. 
And  sound  aloud  His  grace. 


WAn& 


^  Tune  on  the  opponto  page. 
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810.    8.1. 

1.  Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears ; 

Hope,  aud  be  uudismay'd ; 
Grod  hears  thy  si^i^hs,  and  counts  thy  tears, 
God  shall  lift  up  thy  head. 

2.  Through  wave?,  through  clouds  and  storms, 

He  gently  clears  thy  way ; 
Wait  thou  His  time ;  so  shall  this  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

3.  Still  heavy  is  thy  heart! 

Still  sink  thy  spirits  down  I 
Cast  off  the  weight,  let  fear  depart, 
Bid  every  care  be  gone. 

4.  Far,  far  above  thy  thought 

His  counsel  shall  appear, 
When  fully  Ho  the  work  hath  wrought, 
That  caused  thy  needless  fear. 

6.  What,  though  thou  rulest  not  I 
Yet  heaven,  and  earth,  and  hell 

Proclaim,  God  sitteth  on  the  throne, 
And  ruleth  all  things  well  I 

GEBHABD. 


841.    S.H. 

1.  Where  wilt  thou  put  thy  trust? 

In  a  frail  form  of  clay, 
That  to  its  element  of  dust 

Must  soon  resolve  away  ? 

3.  Where  wilt  thou  cast  thy  care? 

Upon  an  erring  heart, 
Which  hath  its  own  sore  ills  to  bear. 

And  shrinks  from  sorrow's  dart  ? 


3.  No  I  place  thy  trust  above 

This  shadowy  realm  of  night. 
In  Him,  whose  boundless  power  and  Ioyo 
Thy  confidence  invite. 

4.  His  mercies  still  enchire 

When  skies  and  stars  grow  dim, 
His  changeless  promise  standcth  sure, — 
GrO, — cast  thy  care  on  Him. 

ICRS.  SIOOU&KBT. 


842.    8.1. 

1.  As  changing  as  the  moon 

Is  man's  estate  below : 
To  his  bright  day  of  gladnesB  soon 
Succeeds  a  night  of  woe. 

2.  The  night  of  woe  resigns 

Its  darkness  and  its  grief; 
Again  the  mom  of  comfort  shines, 
And  brings  our  souls  relie£ 

3.  Yet  not  to  fickle  chance 

Is  man's  condition  given ; 
His  dark  and  shining  hours  advance 
By  the  fixed  laws  of  heaven. 

4.  Crod  measures  unto  all 

Their  lot  of  good  or  ill  ; 
Nor  this  too  great,  nor  that  too  small, 
Ordamed  by  wisest  will 

6.  Let  man  conform  his  mind 
To  every  changing  state ; 
Rejoicing  now,  and  now  resigned, 
And  the  great  issue  wait 

T.  SCOTT* 


TBIALS    AND    TEMPTATIONS. 


2«8 


BABOV.   B,1L 


W.  B.  Bradbubt. 
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813.    8.M. 

2.  The  soul  by  faith  reclined 

On  the  Redeemer's  breast, 
*llid  raging  storms,  exults  to  find 
An  everlasting  rest. 

3.  Sorrow  and  fear  are  gone, 

Whene'er  Thy  fiice  appears ; 
It  stills  the  sighing  orphan's  moan, 
And  dries  the  widow's  tears. 

4.  It  hallows  every  cross ; 

It  sweetly  comforts  me ; 
Makes  mo  forget  my  every  loss, 
And  find  my  all  ia  Thee. 

5.  Jesus,  to  whom  I  fly, 

Doth  all  my  wishes  fill; 
What  though  created  streams  are  dry  ? 
I  have  the  fountain  still. 

6.  Stripp'd  of  each  earthly  friend, 

I  find  them  all  in  one : 
And  peace  and  joy  which  never  end. 
And  heaven,  in  Christ,  begun. 

C.  WESLET. 

844.    8.H. 

1.  Commit  thou  all  Thy  griefs 

And  wuys  into  His  hiinds, 
To  Ilis  sure  trust  and  tender  care, 

Who  earth  and  heaven  commands. 

2.  Who  points  the  clouds  their  course. 

Whom  wind  and  seas  obey, 
He  shall  direct  thy  wandering  feet, 
He  shall  prepare  thy  way. 

3.  No  profit  canst  thou  gain 

By  self-consuming  care ; 


To  Him  commend  thy  cause, — ^his  ear 
Attends  the  softest  prayer. 

4.  Thou  on  the  Lord  rely, 

So  safe  shalt  thou  go  on ; 

Fix  on  His  work  Thy  steadfast  eye, 
So  Bhall  thy  work  be  done. 
J. 


845.    8.  H. 

1.  Greex  pastures  and  clear  streams, 

Freedom  and  quiet  rest, 
Christ's  fiock  enjoy,  beneath  His  beamfl^ 
Or  in  His  shadow,  blest. 

2.  The  mountain  and  the  vale, 

Forest  and  field,  they  range: 
The  morning  dew,  the  evening  gale^ 
Bring  health  in  every  change. 

3.  Secure,  amidst  alarms. 

From  violence  or  snares, 

The  lambs  He  gathers  in  His  arms, 

And  in  His  bosom  bears. 

4.  The  wounded  and  the  weak 

He  comforts,  heals,  and  binds ; 
The  lost  He  came  from  heaven  to 
And  saves  them  when  He  finds. 

6.  Should  storms  of  trouble  blow,  » 

Warned  of  the  coming  shock, 

They  to  the  Rock  of  Ages  go : 
Their  Shepherd  is  their  Rock. 

6.  Conflicts  and  trials  done. 
His  glory  they  behold, 
Where  Jesus  and  His  flock  are  on&— 
One  Shepherd  and  one  fold. 

XONTGOMBST. 
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J.  ZiniDSL. 
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846.    7s. 

2.  Why  art  thou  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 
God,  thy  God,  shall  make  theo  whole ; 
Why  art  thou  disquieted  ? 
God  shall  lift  thy  fallen  head, 
And  His  countenance  benign 
Be  the  saving  health  of  thine. 

HONTGOUEBT. 

847.    78. 

1.  Holy  Spirit  I  Lord  of  light  I 
Prom  Thy  clear  celestial  height, 
Come,  Thou  Light  of  all  that  live  I 
Thy  pure  beaming  radiance  give  1 

2.  Come,  Thou  Father  of  the  poor  I 
Come  with  treasures  which  endure ; 
Thou,  of  all  consolers  best, 
Visiting  the  troubled  breast. 

3.  Thou  in  toil  art  comfort  sweet ; 
Pleasant  coolness  in  the  heat ; 
Solace  in  the  midst  of  woe ; 
Dost  refreshing  peace  bestow. 

4.  Light  immortal  t  Light  divine  I 
Visit  Thou  these  hearts  of  Thine ; 
If  Thou  tiiko  Thy  grace  away, 
Nothing  pure  in  man  will  stay. 

6.  Heal  our  wounds — our  strength  renew; 

On  our  dryness  pour  Thy  dew; 

Wash  the  .stains  of  guilt  away; 

Guide  the  steps  that  go  astray. 
6.  Give  us  comfort  when  we  die ; 

Give  us  life  with  Thee  on  high ; 

In  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  descend ; 

Give  us  joys  which  never  end. 

LYRA  CATH. 
*  In  78  single,  omit  the  repeat. 


818.    7s. 

1.  Softly,  now,  the  light  of  day 
Fades  upon  my  sight  away ; 
Free  from  care,  from  labor  free, 
Lord  I  I  would  commune  with  Thee^ 

2.  Soon,  for  mo,  the  light  of  day 
Shall  for  ever  pass  away ; 
Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Take  me,  Lord  I  to  dwell  with  The«- 

DOASB 

849.    7s. 

1.  Lord!  I  can  not  let  Thee  go, 
Till  a  blessing  Thou  bestow ; 
Do  not  turn  away  Thy  face, 
Muie  's  an  urgent,  pressing  caaa 

2.  Once,  a  sinner,  near  despair, 
Sought  Thy  mercy-seat  by  prayer; 
Mercy  heard  and  set  him  free — 
Lord  1  that  mercy  came  to  me. 

S.  Many  days  have  passed  since  then. 
Many  changes  I  have  seen ; 
Yet  have  been  upheld  till  now; 
Who  could  hold  me  up  but  Thou? 

4.  Thou  hast  helped  in  every  need — 
This  emboldens  me  to  plead ; 
After  so  much  mercy  past, 
Canst  Tliou  let  me  sink  at  last .' 

6   No — I  must  maintain  my  hold; 
*T  is  Thy  poodnes.s  makes  me  bold ; 
I  can  no  denial  take, 
Since  I  plead  for  Jesus*  sake. 

NEWTOff. 
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1.  Midst  sorrow  and  care,There*s  One  that  is  near,AD(l  ever  delights  to  relieve  us.  2.  Tis 
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Friend,  On  whom  we  depend,  For  life,  and  for  all   its  rich    bless  -  inga. 
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850.    Si  &  9s. 

1.  Midst  sorrow  and  care 
There 's  One  that  is  near,    . 

And  ever  delights  to  relieve  us. 

2.  Tis  Jesus  our  Friend, 
On  whom  we  depend, 

For  life  and  for  all  its  rich  blessings. 

3.  When  trouble  assails, 
His  love  never  fails, 

He  meets  us  with  sweet  consolation. 

4.  His  bounties  are  free, 
He  hears  every  plea, 

And  welcomes  the  cry  of  the  needy, 

5.  Blest  mansions  above, 
Prepared  by  His  love. 

Are  waiting  at  last  to  receive  u& 

6.  My  Saviour  and  Friend, 
On  whom  I  depend. 

My  heart  shall  for  ever  adore  Thee. 


851.    78.* 

1.  Hast  thou  wasted  all  the  powers 

God  for  noble  uses  gave  ? 
Squandered  life's  most  golden  hours? 
Turn  thee,  brother,  God  can  savel 

2.  Is  a  mighty  famine  now 

In  thy  heart  and  in  thy  soul ; 
Discontent  upon  thy  brow? 
Turn  thee,  God  will  make  thee  whole ! 

*  Tune  on  tbe  opposite  page. 


3.  Fall  before  Him  on  the  ground, 
Pour  thy  sorrow  in  His  ear, 
Seek  Him  while  He  may  be  found. 
Call  upon  Him  while  Ho 's  near. 

J.  T.   CLABKE. 

852.      78* 

1.  Holt  Ghost  I  with  light  divine, 
Shine  upon  this  heart  of  mine ; 
Chase  the  shades  of  uight  away, 
Turn  my  darkness  into  day. 

2.  Holy  Ghost  I  with  power  divine. 
Cleanse  this  guilty  heart  of  mine ; 
Long  hath  sin,  without  control, 
Held  dominion  o'er  my  soul. 

3.  Holy  Ghost  1  with  joy  divine, 
Cheor  this  saddened  heart  of  mine, 
Bid  my  many  woes  depart, 

Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart 

4.  Holy  Spirit !  all-divine. 

Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine ; 
Cast  down  every  idol-throne, 
Reign  supreme— and  reign  alon& 

858.    78* 

1.  Christiak    brethren,  ere  we  part, 
Every  voice  and  every  heart 
Join,  and  to  our  Father  raise 
One  last  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 

2.  Though  we  here  should  meet  nq  more, 
Yet  there  is  a  brighter  shore ; 
Thore,  released  from  toil  and  pain, 
There  we  all  may  meet  again. 
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Dr.  Malav. 
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851.    7l 

1.  Peoplb  of  the  living  Gkxi, 

I  have  sought  the  world  around, 
Paths  of  sin  and  sorrow  trod, 
Peace  and  comlort  no  where  Ibund ; 

2.  Now  to  you  my  spirit  turns, 

Turn.-? — a  fugitive  unblest ; 
Brethren  I  where  your  altar  bums, 
0  receive  ino  into  resL 

3.  Lonely,  I  no  lonn:cr  roam, 

Like  the  cloud,  the  wind,  the  wave — 
Where  you  dwell  shall  bo  my  home, 
Whore  you  die  shall  be  my  grave  j 

4.  Mine  the  God  whom  you  adore, 

Your  Redeemer  shall  be  mine ; 
Earth  can  Oil  my  soul  no  more, 
Every  idol  I  resign. 

HONTGOMERT. 

855.    7s. 

1.  0,  HOW  soft  that  bed  must  be, 
Made  in  sicknoss,  Lord,  by  Thee ; 
And  that  rest,  how  calm,  how  sweet, 
Where  Jesus  and  the  sufferer  meet. 

2.  It  was  the  good  Physician  now, 
Soothed  thy  cheek,  and  chafed  thy  brow, 
Whispering,  as  He  raised  thy  head — 
"It  is  I,  bo  not  afraid." 

3.  God  of  prlorv.  Ood  of  p^race. 

Hear  from  heaven,  Tliy  dwcUmg-place ; 
Hear,  in  niorcv,  and  forgive, 
Bid  Thy  child  believe  and  live. 


4.  Bless  me,  and  I  shall  be  blest, 
Soothe  me,  and  I  shall  have  rest; 
Fix  my  heart,  my  hopes,  above ; 
Love  me,  Lord,  for  Thou  art  love. 


856,    ?«.• 

1.  Hearken  Lord,  to  my  complaints, 
For  my  soul  within  me  faints; 
Thee,  far  off;  I  call  to  mind. 

In  the  land  I  left  behind. 

Where  tlio  streams  of  Jordan  flow, 

Where  the  hights  of  Uermon  glow. 

2.  Tempest-tost,  my  falling  bark 
Founders  on  the  ocean  dark ; 
Deep  to  deep  around  me  calls, 
With  the  rush  of  waterfalls, 
While  I  plunge  to  lower  caves, 
Overwhelmed  by  all  Thy  waves. 

3.  Once  the  moming^s  earliest  light 
Brought  Thy  mercy  to  my  sight, 
And  my  wakeful  song  was  heard, 
Later  than  the  evening  bird ; 
Hast  Thou  all  my  prayers  forgot  ? 
Bost  Thou  scorn,  or  hear  them  not  7 

4.  Why,  my  soul,  art  thou  perplex'd? 
Why  with  faithless  troubles  vex'd? 
Hope  in  Goi,  whose  saving  name 
Thou  Shalt  joyfully  proclaim. 
When  His  countenance  shall  shino 
Through  the  clouds  that  darken  thine. 

MOXTOOMERT. 
*  Repeat  the  first  two  strams. 
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857.  78.* 

1.  Quiet,  Lord,  mj  froward  heart, 

Make  mo  teachable  and  mild. 
Upright,  simple,  free  from  art> 

Make  me  oa  a  weaned  child ; 
From  distrust  and  envj  fiee, 
Pleased  with  all  that  pleases  Thee. 

2.  What  Thou  shalt  to^ay  provide, 

Let  me  as  a  child  receive ; 
What  to-morrow  may  betide, 

Calmly  to  Tliy  wL«;dom  leave ; 
T  is  enouffh  tliat  Thou  wilt  care- 
Why  should  I  the  burden  bear? 

3.  As  a  little  child  relies 

On  a  care  beyond  his  own ; 
Knows  he  *8  neither  strong  nor  wise, 

Fears  to  stir  a  step  alone ; 
Let  me  thus  witli  Thee  abide, 
Ab  my  Father,  Guard,  and  Guide. 

NEWTOK. 

858.  78.* 

1.  Gales  from  heaven,  if  God  so  will, 
Sweeter  melodies  can  wake, 

On  the  lonely  mountain  rill, 
Than  the  meeting  waters  make. 

Who  hath  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

May  be  left,  but  not  alone. 

S.  Sick  or  healthful,  slave  or  free. 

Wealthy,  or  despised  and  poor— 
What  is  that  to  him  or  thee. 

So  his  love  to  Christ  endure  ? 
When  tlie  shore  is  won  at  last. 
Who  will  count  the  billows  past  ? 

3.  Only,  since  our  souls  will  shrink 
At  the  touch  of  natural  grief, 
When  our  earthly,  loved  ones  stnk^ 

Lend  us,  Lord,  Thy  sure  relief; 
Patient  hearts,  their  pain  to  see, 
And  Thy  grace,  to  follow  Thee. 

859.    71. 

1.  Gently,  gently  lay  Thy  rod 
On  my  sinful  head,  O  God  1 
Stay  thy  wrath,  in  mercy  stay, 
Lest  1  sink  beneath  its  sway. 

2.  Heal  roe,  fbr  my  flesh  is  weak; 
Heal  me,  for  Thy  grace  I  seek ; 
This  my  only  plea  I  make — 
Heal  me  for  Thy  mercy's  sake. 

3.  Who,  within  the  silent  grave. 
Shall  proclaim  Thy  power  to  savef 

*  Repeat  the  first  two  strains. 


Lord!  my  sinking  soul  reprieve; 
Speak,  and  I  shall  rise  and  live. 

4.  Lo!  He  comes — He  heeds  my  plea; 
Lo!  He  comes — the  shadows  flee; 
Glory  round  me  dawns  once  more ; 
Rise,  my  sphrit,  and  adore ! 

LTTB. 

890.    7s. 

1.  Ik  the  hour  of  my  distress, 
When  temptations  me  oppress, 
And  when  I  my  sins  confess — 

Then,  sweet  Spirit,  comfort  me. 

2.  When  I  lie  within  my  bed. 
Sick  in  heart,  and  sick  in  head, 
And  with  doubts  disquieted — 

Then,  sweet  Spirit,  comfort  me. 

3.  When  the  house  doth  si?h  and  weep, 
And  the  world  is  drowned  in  sleep, 
Yet  mine  eyes  the  watch  do  keep^ 

Then,  sweet  Spirit,  comfort  ma 

4.  When  the  tempter  me  pursueth. 
With  the  sins  of  all  my  youth. 
And  condemns  me  with  untruth^ 

Then,  sweet  Spirit,  comfort  me. 

6.  When  the  flames  and  hellish  cries, 
Fright  mine  ears,  and  fright  mine  eye^ 
And  all  terrors  me  surprise — 
Then,  sweet  Spirit,  comfort  me. 

6.  When  the  judgment  is  reveal'd. 
And  that  opened,  which  was  scaVd, 
When  to  Thee  I  have  appeal'd — 
Then,  sweet  Spirit,  comfort  me. 

VAUGHH. 

861.    7s.* 

1.  Cekter  of  our  hopes  Thou  art; 

End  of  our  enlarged  desires, 
Stamp  Thine  image  on  our  heart, 

Fill  us  now  with  heavenly  fires ; 
Joined  to  Thee  by  love  divine, 
Seal  our  souls  for  ever  Thine. 

2.  All  our  works  in  Thee  be  wrought— 

Leveled  at  one  common  aim ; 
Every  word  and  every  thought 

Purge  in  the  refining  flame ; 
Lead  us  through  the  paths  of  peace, 
On  to  perfect  holiness. 

3.  Let  us  altogether  rise. 

To  Thy  glorious  life  restored ; 
Here  regain  our  Paradise, 

Hero  prepare  to  meet  our  Lord ; 
Here  enjoy  the  earnest  given ; 
Travel  hand  in  hand  to  heaven. 

c.  weslet. 
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863.    7s. 

2.  "  I  delivered  thee  when  bound, 

And  when  bleeding,  healed  thy  wound : 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right, 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  hght 

3.  "  Can  a  woman's  tender  care 
Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare? 
Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be, 

Yet  will  I  remember  thee. 

4.  "  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love. 
Higher  than  the  heights  above ; 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath — 
Pree  and  faithful — strong  as  death. 

6.  Thou  shalt  see  My  glory  soon, 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done ; 
Partner  of  My  throne  shalt  bo ; 
Say,  poor  sinner  I  lovest  thou  Mo  ?** 

6.  Lord  I  it  is  my  chief  complaint. 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint ; 
Yet  I  love  Thee,  and  adore ; — 
Oh  I  for  grace  to  lovo  Thee  more. 

COWPEB. 


863.    7s.   6 


Abba,  Father,  hear  Thy  child, 
Lute  in  Jesus  reconciled; 
If  car,  and  all  the  graces  shower, 
^Ml  tlic  joy,  and  peace,  and  power; 
All  rny  Saviour  asks  above, 
Ail  the  lifo  and  heaven  of  love. 


2.  Heavenly  Fathe^  Life  divine, 
Change  my  nature  into  Thine ; 
Move  and  spread  throughout  my  soul, 
Actuate  and  fill  the  whole: 

Lord,  I  will  not  let  Thee  go 
Till  the  blessing  Thou  bestow. 

3.  Holy  Ghost,  no  more  delay; 
Come,  and  in  Thy  temple  stay: 
Now  Thine  inward  witness  bear. 
Strong,  and  permanent,  and  dear: 
Spring  of  life.  Thyself  unpart; 
Bise  eternal  in  my  heart. 

864.    7s.   6  lines. 

1.  Blessed  are  the  sons  of  God ; 
They  are  bought  with  JcstlV  blood ; 
They  are  ransomed  from  the  grave ; 
Life  eternal  they  shall  have : 

With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 
Here,  and  in  eternity. 

2.  They  are  justified  by  grace, 
They  enjoy  the  Saviour's  peace; 
All  their  sins  are  washed  away ; 
They  shall  stand  in  God's  great  day  : 
With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 
Here,  and  in  eternity. 

3.  They  are  lights  upon  the  earth, — 
Children  of  a  heavenly  birth, —     • 
One  witli  God,  with  Jesus  one ; 
Glory  is  in  them  begun : 

With  them  numbered  may  we  be. 
Here,  and  in  eternity.  nu]ipaBiE& 
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2.  Joy  of  the  desolate,  light  of  the  straying, 

Hope  of  the  penitent,  ^deless  and  purel 
Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly  saying, 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  Heaven  cannot  cure. 

3.  Here  see  the  bread  of  life;  see  waters  flowing 

Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pure  from  above : 
Come  to  the  feast  of  love ;  come,  ever-knowing, 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  but  Heaven  can  remove. 


HOOBl. 
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WALES.   8ift4g. 


We)#bAir. 


^^^m 


1.  WheQ  the  spark  of  life  is  waning,  Weep  Dot  for  me ;  When  the 
D.  C.  'Tis  the  fet-tcfed  soul's  releasing,  Weep  not  for  me  I 
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ov  me ;  When  the  feeble  pulse  is  ceasing,  Start  not  at    its  swift  decreasmg. 


866.  8s&4s. 

1.  When  tho  spark  of  lifo  is  waning, 

Weep  not  for  mo ; 
When  the  hinj^uid  eyo  is  streaming, 

Weep  not  for  rao ; 
•  Wlien  the  feeble  pulso  is  ceasing, 
Start  not  at  its  swift  decreasing, 
*T  w  tho  fjtterod  soul's  releasing — 

Weep  not  for  me  1 

2.  When  the  pangs  of  death  assail  me, 

Weep  not  for  me; 
Christ  is  mine,  He  can  not  (bill  me — 

Weep  not  for  me : 
Yet  though  sin  and  doubt  endeavor 
From  His  lovo  my  soul  to  sever, 
Jesus  is  my  strenprth  for  ever : 

Weep  not  for  me  I 

867.  8s&4s.  t 

1.  TnBRR  '8  a  Friend  above  all  others, 

0  how  lie  loves! 
His  ifl  lovo  beyond  a  brother's, 

0  how  lie  loves! 
Earthly  friends  may  fail  and  leave  us, 
This  flay  kind,  the  next  bereave  ua, 
But  this  Friend  will  ne'er  deceive  us — 

0  how  lie  loves! 

2.  Blessed  Jesus  I — would'st  thou  know  Him  ? 

0  how  lie  loves!  t 

Give  thyself  e'on  this  day  to  Him, 

O  how  Ho  loves! 
Is  it  sin  that  pains  and  grievts  thee? 
Doubts  and  trials  do  they  lease  thee? 
Jesus  can  from  all  release  thee, 

0  how  He  loves  I 


3.  Love  this  Friend  who  longs  to  save  thee^ 

O  how  He  loves ! 
Dost  thou  lovo  ?  He  will  not  leave  thee, 

0  how  He  loves  1 
Think  no  more,  then,  of  to-morroW, 
Take  His  easy  yoke  and  follow, 
Jesus  carries  all  thy  sorrow, 

O  how  He  loves  I 

4.  All  thy  Bins  shall  be  forgiven, 

O  how  Ho  loves ! 
Backward  all  thy  foes  be  driven, 

0  how  He  loves  1  • 

Best  of  blessings  He  'U  provide  thee^ 
Nought  but  good  shall  o'er  betide  thee, 
Safe  to  glory  He  will  guide  thee^ 

O  how  He  loves  I 


Pause,  my  soul  1  adore  and  wonder, 

0  how  He  loves  1 
Nought  can  cleave  this  love  asunder; 

0  how  He  loves  I 
Neither  trial,  nor  temptation, 
Doubt,  nor  fear,  nor  tribulation. 
Can  bereave  us  of  salvation — 

0  how  Ho  loves! 


6.  Let  us  still  this  love  be  viewing, 

0  how  He  lovee! 
Andf  though  faint,  keep  on  pursuing, 

0  how  He  loves  I 
He  will  strengthen  eadi  endeavor. 
And  when  passed  o*er  Jordan's  river. 
This  shall  be  our  song  for  ever, 

0  how  He  loves  I 
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WIUAWBT.   C.  P.  X. 


^fij'ii^iiiiiiiiiiiTTiir-*' 
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Tossed  in  the  long  temjicstuous  night.  We  feel  no  ray  of  heavenly  light.  To  cheer  the  lonely  deep. 


868.    CP.JH. 

S.  Bnt  lo !  in  our  extremity, 

The  Saviour  walkinj^  on  the  sea ! 

E'en  now  He  passes  by ! 
Ho  silences  our  clamorous  fear, 
And  mildly  says,  "Be  of  good  cheer, 

Bo  not  afraid,  't  is  I." 

3.  Ah,  Lorfl!  if  it  bo  Thou  indeed, 
So  near  us  in  our  time  of  need, 

.  So  pood,  so  strong  to  save ; — 
Speak  the  kind  word  of  power  to  me, 
Bid  me  believe,  and  come  to  Thee, 
Swift-walking  on  the  wave.  , 

4.  He  bids  mo  come  I  His  voice  I  know. 
And  lx)Mly  on  the  waters  go, 

And  brave  the  tempest's  shock: 
0*cr  rude  temptations  now  I  bound ; 
The  billows  yield  a  solid  ground, 

The  wave  is  firm  as  rock  I 

5.  Come  in,  come  in.  Thou  Prince  of  peace  I 
And  all  the  storms  of  sin  shall  cease. 

And  fill,  no  more  to  rise: 
O  if  Thy  Spirit  still  remain. 
Our  rest  on  distant  shoras  we  gain. 

Our  haven  in  the  skies  I 

C.  WESLEY. 


869.    C.F.M. 

I.  Tht  mercy  heard  my  kUant  prayer, 
Thy  love,  with  all  a  mother's  care. 

Sustained  my  childish  days: 
Tliy  goodness  watched  my  ripening  youth, 
And  formed  my  keart  to  love  Thy  truth,   | 

And  filled  my  lips  with  praise.  { 


2.  Then  e'en  in  age  and  grief,  Thy  name 
Shall  still  my  langnid  heart  infiwns, 

And  bow  my  faltering  knee : 
Oh  I  yet  this  bosom  feels  the  fire, 
This  trembling  hand  and  drooping  lyre 

Have  yet  a  strain  for  Thee  I 

3.  TesI  broken,  tuneless,  still,  0  Lord, 
This  voice  transported  shall  record 

Thy  goodness,  tried  so  long  ; 
Till,  sinking  slow,  with  calm  decay, 
Its  feeblfe  murmurs  melt  away 

Into  a  seraph's  song. 

BIB  B.  aBANT. 


870.    C.P.H. 

1.  Come  on,  my  partners  in  distress, 
My  comrades  in  the  wilderness, 

Who  still  your  bodies  feel ; 
Awhile  forget  your  grie&  and  fears. 
And  look  beyond  this  vale  of  tears, 

To  that  celestial  hill. 

2.  Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  aVid  space. 
Look  forv/ard  to  that  heavenly  place, 

The  saint's  secure  abode; 
On  faith's  strong  eagle  pinions  rise, 
And  force  your  passage  to  the  skies, 

And  scale  tho  mount  of  God. 

3.  Who  suffer  with  our  Master  here, 
We  shall  before  his  face  appear, 

And  by  his  side  sit  down: 
To  patient  faith  the  prize  is  sure; 
And  all  that  to  tho  end  endure 

The  cross,  shall  wear  the  crown. 
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JACINTH.   7fft6iL   OrSiftTi. 


Ch.  Bsbchsx. 


1  Tbuugii  hard  the  winds  are  blowing,And  loud  the  bil-Iows  roar  ;  / 
(871.)      Full  swift-ly  are  we    go  -  ing     To    our  dear  na-tive  shore.  ( S.  The  billows  breaking  o'er  iw. 


1.  Tell  me  not,  in  mournful  numbers.Life  is  but  an  enip-ty  dream ; ) 
For  ihc  soul  is  dead  that  slumbers,  And  tilings  are  not  what  they  seem.  \  3  Life  is  re*al  I  life  is     ear-n 
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871.    7S&68.    « 

3.  So  sorrow  often  presses 
Life's  mariner  along ; 
Afflictions  and  distresses 
Are  gales  and  billows  strong. 

4- 'The  sharper  and  severer 

The  storm  of  life  wo  meet, 
The  sooner  and  the  nearer 
Is  heaven's  eternal  seat 

6.  Come,  then,  afflictions  dreary, 

Sharp  sickness,  pierce  my  breast — 
You  only  bear  the  weary 
More  quickly  home  to  rest 

'  872.    8s  &  7t. 

[Stanzas  1  and  "l  in  the  music.j 

3.  Not  enjoyment,  and  not  sorrow, 

Is  Our  destined  end  and  way; 
But  to  act  that  each  to-morrow 
Find  us  further  than  to-day. 

4.  Lives  of  true  men  all  remind  us 

Wo  can  make  our  lives  sublime, 
And,  departing,  leave  behind  us 
Footprints  on  tho  sands  of  time ; 

6.  Footprints  which  perhaps  another, 
Sailing  o'er  life's  solemn  main. 


A  forlorn  and  shipwrecked  brother, 
Seeing,  shall  take  heart  again. 

C.  Let  us,  then,  be  up  and  doing, 
With  a  heart  for  a^y  fate ; 
Still  achieving,  still  pursuing, 
Learn  to  labor  and  to  wait 

LONGFELLOW. 
873.      88&7S. 

1.  JoTPUL  words, — we  meet  again  I 
Love's  own  languajra,  comfort  darting 
Through  the  souls  of  friends  at  parting; 

Life  m  death, — we  meet  again  I 

2.  While  we  walk  this  vale  of  tears, 
Compassed  round  with  care  and  sorrow, 
Gloom  to-day,  and  storm  to-morrow, 

"  Meet  again  I"  our  bosom  cheers. 

3.  Far  in  exile,  when  we  roam, 
O'er  our  lost  endearments  weeping, 
Lonely,  silent  vigils  keeping, 

*'  Meet  again"  transj^orts  us  home. 

4.  When  this  weary  world  is  past, 
Happy  they,  whose  spirits  soaring, 
Vast  eternity  exploring^ 

"  Meet  again''  in  heaven  at  last 
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■  874.   8S&7I. 

1.  Full  of  trembling  expectatioD, 

Feeling  niuch,  and  fearing  morei 
.  Mighty  God  of  my  salvation  1 

1  Thy  timely  aid  implore ; 
Suffering  Son  of  Man,  be  near  me, 

All  my  sufferings  to  sustain ; 
By  Thy  sorer  griela  to  cheer  me, 

By  Thy  more  than  mortal  pain. 

2.  Call  to  mind  that  unknown  anguish, 

In  Thy  days  of  flesh  below; 
When  Thy  troubled  soul  did  languish 

Under  a  whole  world  of  woe ; 
When  Thou  didst  our  curse  inherit, 

Groan  beneath  our  guilty  load, 
Burdened  with  a  wounded  spirit, 

Bruised  by  all  the  wrath  of  God. 

3.  By  Thy  most  severe  temptation. 

In  that  dark,  satanic  hour ; 
By  Thy  last,  mysterious  passion, 

Screen  me  from  the  adverse  power. 
By  Thy  fainting  in  the  garden. 

By  Thy  bloody  sweat,  I  pray. 
Write  upon  my  heart  the  pardon, 

Take  my  sins  and  fears  away. 

4.  By  the  travail  of  Thy  spirit, 

By  Thine  outcry  on  the  tree, 
By  Thine  agonizing  merit, 

In  my  pangs,  remember  mo  I 
By  Thy  death  I  Thee  conjure, 

A  weak,  dying  soul  befriend ; 
Make  me  patient  to  endure, 

Make  me  faithful  to  the  end. 

C.  WESLEY. 

875.    7s&6s. 

1.  When  human  hopes  all  wither, 

And  friends  no  aid  supply. 
Then  whither.  Lord,  ah !  whither 

Can  turn  my  straining  eye  ? 
'Mid  storms  of  grief  still  rougher, 

'Midst  darker,  deadlier  shade, 
That  cross  where  Thou  didst  suffer. 

On  Calvary  was  displayed. 

2.  On  that  my  gaze  I  fasten. 

My  refuge  that  I  make; 
Though  sorely  Thou  may'st  chasten, 

Thou  never  canst  forsake. 
Thou,  on  that  cross  didst  languish, 

Ere  glory  croijned  Thy  head  ; 
And  I,  through  death  and  anguish. 

Must  bo  to  glory  led. 
18 


876.    8S&78. 

1.  LoKE,  amidst  the  dead  and  dying, 

Lord,  my  spirit  faints  for  Thee ; 
Longing,  thirsting,  drooping,  sighing, — 
When  shall  1  Thy  presence  see  ? 

2.  0,  how  altered  my  condition ; 

Late  I  led  the  joyous  throng ; 
Beat  my  heart  witli  full  fruition. 
Flowed  ray  lips  with  grateful  song. 

3.  Now  the  storm  goes  wildly  o'er  me, 

Waves  on  waves  my  soul  confound ; 
Nought  but  boding  fears  before  me, 
Nought  but  threat'uiug  foes  around. 

4.  Save  me,  save  me,  0  my  Father  I 

To  Thy  faithful  word  I  cling; 
Thence,  my  soul !  thy  comfort  gather; 
'       Hope  I  and  thou  agam  shalt  sing. 

877.    7s  ft  6s. 

1.  As  flows  the  rapid  river, 

With  channel  broad  and  frw^ 
Its  waters  rippling  ever, 

And  hastening  to  the  ftB% 
So  life  is  onward  flowing. 

And  days  of  ofifered  peaoe^ 
And  man  is  swiftly  going 

Where  calls  of  mercy  ceaaa 

2.  As  moons  are  ever  waning. 

As  hastes  the  sun  away. 
As  stormy  wmds,  complaining. 

Bring  on  the  wintry  day. 
So  fast  the  night  comes  o'er  us. — 

The  darkness  of  the  grave ; 
And  death  is  just  before  us ; 

Qod  takes  the  life  He  gave. 

3.  Say,  hath  thy  heart  its  treasure 

Laid  up  in  worlds  above? 
And  is  it  aSl  thy  pleasure 

Thy  God  to  praise  and  love? 
Beware  I  lest  death's  dark  river 

Its  billows  o'er  thee  roll, 
And  thou  lament  for  ever 

The  ruin  of  thy  souL 

8.  F.  SMITB. 

DOXOLOGT.     7s  &  6a. 

We'll  praise  Thy  namo  for  ever,-^ 

Thou  glorious  King  of  kings  1 
Thy  wondrous  love  and  favor 

Each  ransomed  spirit  sings ; 
We'll  celebrate  Thy  glory. 

With  all  Tliy  saints  above^ 
And  shout  the  joyful  story 

Of  Thy  redeeming  love. 
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OTAJL    toft  7a. 
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878.    8s  ft  7s.    Double. 

1.  Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken,  - 

All  to  leave  and  follow  Thee ;  " 

Naked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken, 

Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  shalt  he. 
Perish  every  fond  ambition, 

All  I  've  souf^ht,  or  hoped,  or  known ; 
Yot  how  rich  is  my  condition  I 

God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own. 

t.  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me,   « 

Thoy  have  left  my  Saviour,  too : 
Human  heaVts  and  looks  deceive  me, 

Thou  art  not^  like  them  untrue ; 
And  whilst  Tliou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 

God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  mijj^ht, 
Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  may  scorn  me; 

Show  Thy  face,  and  all  is  bright 

3.  Man  mav  trouble  and  distress  me, 

'Twirt  but  drive  me  to  Thy  breast; 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me, 

Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest. 
Oh  !  't  is  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 

While  Thy  love  is  left  to  me; 
Oh  I  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me, 

Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  Thee. 

4.  Soul,  then  know  thy  full  salvation. 

Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care ; 
Joy  to  find  in  every  station 

Soniethinj?  still  to  do  or  bear. 
Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee ; 

Think  what  Father's  smiles  are  thine ; 


Think  that  Jesus  died  to  win  thee ; 
Child  of  heaven,  can'st  thou  repine? 

6.  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Armed  by  faith,  and  winged  by  prayer ; 
Heaven's  eternal  day 's  before  thee, 

God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there. 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission. 
Soon  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days ; 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruition, 
Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praisei 
iffHa  GRAHTL 


879.     8s  ft  7s. 

1.  Cross,  reproach,  and  tribulation. 

Ye  to  me  are  welcome  guests, 
When  I  have  this  consolation, 
That  my  soul  in  Jesus  resta 

2.  The  reproach  of  Christ  is  gloriono; 

Those  who  here  His  burden  bear 
In  the  end  shall  prove  victorious, 
And  eternal  gladness  share. 

3.  Bear,  then,  the  reproach  of  JesoB, 

Ye  who  live  a  Hfe  of  &ith ! 
Lift  triumphant  songs  and  praises^ 
E'en  in  martyrdom  and  death. 

4.  Bonds  and  stripes,  and  evil  story, 

Are  our  honorable  crowns; 
Pain  is  peace,  and  shame  is  glory, 
Gloomy  dungeons  are  as  thrones. 

MOBATLUr. 
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880.    8s&7s. 

1.  Tossed  upon  life's  raging  billow, 

Sweet  it  is,  0  Lord,  to  know, 
Thou  did'st  press  a  sailor's  pillow, 

And  canst  feel  a  sailor's  woe. 
Never  slumbering,  never  sleeping, 

Though  the  night  be  dark  and  drear, 
Thou  the  faithful  watch  art  keeping, 

"All,  all's  well,"  Thj  constant  cheer. 

2.  And  though  loud  the  wind  is  howling, 

Fierce  though  flash  the  lightnings  red ; 
Darkly,  though  the  storm-cloud  s  scowling 

O'er  the  sailor's  anxious  head ; 
Thou  cansf  calm  the  raging  ocean, 

All  its  noise  and  tumult  still, 
Hush  the  tempest's  wild  commotion, 
^  At  the  bidding  of  Thy  wilL 

3.  Thus  my  heart  the  hope  will  cherish, 

"While  to  Thee  I  lift  mine  eye ; 
Thou  wilt  save  me  ere  I  perish, 

Thou  wilt  hear  the  sailor's  cry. 
And  though  mast  and  sail  be  riven, 

Life'f  short  voyage  will  soon  bo  o'er ; 
Safely  moored  in  heaven's  wide  haven, 

Storm  and  tempest  vex  no  more. 

CHRISTIAN  LTBE. 


881.    8s  &  7s. 

1.  LiOHT  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling 
Borders  on  the  shades  of  death  I 
Kise  on  ua,  Thyself  revealing — 
Rise  and  chase  the  clouds  beneath. 


2.  Thou,  of  heaven  and  earth  Creator! 

In  our  deepest  darkness  rise ; 
Scatter  all  the  night  of  nature, 
Pour  the  day  upon  our  eyes. 

3.  Still  we  wait  for  Tliine  appearing ; 

Life  and  joy  Thy  beams  impart, 
Chasing  all  our  fears,  and  cheering 
Every  meek,  benighted  heart 

4.  Save  us,  in  Thy  great  compassion, 

0  Thou  mild,  pacific  Prince  1 

Give  the  knowledge  of  salvation, 

Give  the  pardon  of  our  sins. 

5.  By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit, 

Every  burdened  soul  release ; 
Every  weary,  wandering  spirit 
Guide  into  Thy  perfect  peace. 

TOPLADT. 


882.    8st78. 

1.  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time ; 
All  the  hght  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

2.  When  tin  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 

Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me ; 
Lo  1  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

3.  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way. 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  more  lustre  to  the  day. 

4.  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified ;    ' 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure^ 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

6.  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

BOWBIKC^. 

883.    8s,7s&4& 

1.  Saviour,  visit  Thy  plantation. 
Grant  us.  Lord,  a  gracious  rainl 
All  will  come  to  desolation, 
Unless  Thou  return  again ; 
*  Lord,  revive  us, 
All  our  help  must  come  from  Theel 

*2.  Keep  no  longer  at  a  distance, 
Shine  upon  us  from  on  high. 
Lest,  for  want  of  Thine  assistance, 
Ev'ry  plant  should  droop  and  die. 

3.  Surely,  once  Thy  garden  flourish'd, 

Ev'ry  part  looked  gay  and  green  ; 
Then  Thy  word  our  spirits  nourish'd — 
Happy  seasons  we  have  seen ! 

4.  But  a  drought  has  since  succeeded, 

And  a  sad  decline  we  see ; 
Lord,  Thy  help  is  greatly  needed- 
Help  can  only  come  from  Thee. 

6.  Dearest  Saviour,  hasten  hither. 

Thou  canst  make  them  bloom  again  I 
O !  permit  them  not  to  wither. 
Let  not  all  our  hopes  be  vain. 

6.  Break  the  tempter's  fatal  power; 
Turn  the  stony  heart  to  flesh ; 
And  begin  from  this  good  hour 
To  revive  Thy  work  afresh. 
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BEBTL.    8ift7i. 
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1    I    am  wea-ry, 


I    amwea-rjr,  Of  the  cares  and  toils  of    life, 
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I     am  wea-ry       of   its 
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sorrows.  I  am  weary  of    its  stnfe,  I  am  weary  of  its  flowers,  That  bloom  so  soon  to  die.  And  th*  im- 
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mortal    spirit  pin-eth.  For  iU  home  beyond  the  sky,  For  its  home.  For  its  home  beyond  tbe  sky. 
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884.    8s&7s. 

1.  I  AM  weary,  I  am  weary 

Of  the  cares  and  toils  of  life; 
I  am  weary  of  its  sorrows ; 

I  am  weary  of  its  strife  ; 
I  am  weary  of  its  flowers, 

That  bloom  so  soon  to  die ; 
And  tlie  immortal  spirit  pineth 

For  its  home  beyond  the  ekj. 

2.  I  am  weary  of  the  trifles 

That  occupy  my  days: 
I  am  weary  of  the  longing 

For  human  love  and  praise ; 
I  am  weary  of  thoughts  that  turn 

So  constaatly  to  earth, 
Fain  would  my  spirit  rise  aboye 

Its  idle  joy  and  mirth. 

3.  I  have  seen  the  flowers  wither; 

I  have  seen  the  loved  ones  die ; 
I  have  seen  the  clouds  of  sorrow 
Overcast  youth's  summer  sky ; 


I  am  pining,  I  am  pining 
For  my  home  among  the  blest ; 

Where  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling^ 
And  the  weary  ore  at  rest. 

885.    8S&7S. 

1.  0  MY  God,  by  Thee  forsaken, 

Prostrate  in  the  dust  I  lie ; 
Faith  by  gloomy  terrors  shaken, 

All  my  hopes  within  me  die ; 
Yet,  my  soul,  in  Thee  confiding, 

Meditates  Thy  mercy  stiU ; 
Though,  on  earth's  dark  coasts  abiding^ 

Distant  far  from  Zion's  hilL 

2.  Deep  to  deep  responsive  callmg, 

Thunders  roar,  the  torrents  roll ; 
Bursting  clouds  around  me  falling, 

Wave  on  wave  o'erwbelms  my  soul: 
Yet  the  Lord,  His  grace  commanding, 

Will  with  mercioi  crown  my  days; 
Ho  my  gurdian,  near  me  standing, 

Cheers  my  nights  with  prayer  and  praiao. 
pratt'8  coll. 
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WATEBBBOOK.   6iftl<k 


Ch.  Bbjchei. 


1.  WUt  Thou  not  yis  -  it       mTf^   The  {^wit  be-«ide  me  feels  Thy  gca  -  tic  devr ;  Each 
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blade  of     grass  I         see.  From  Thy  deep  earth  its  quickening  moisture  drew. 
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88<(.    6s  &  10s. 

2.  Wilt  Thou  not  visit  me? 

Thy  morning  calls  on  me  with  cheering  tone ; 

And  every  hill  and  tree 
Lend  but  one  voice,  the  voice  of  Thee  alone. 

3.  Come  1  for  I  need  Thy  love, 

More  tlian  tho  flower  the  dew,  or  grass  the 
rain; 

HAPWAKT..   eaftte. 


Come,  like  Thy  holy  dove, 
And  let  me  in  Thy  sight  rejoice  to  live 
again. 

4.  Yea  I  Thou  wilt  visit  me ; 
Nor  plant,  nor  tree.  Thine  eye  delights  so 
weU, 
As  when  from  sin  set  free, 
Man's  spirit  comes  with  Thine  in  peace  to 
dwelL 


t^^m^^mm^% 


I.  My  Boul,  go  bold-ly  forth. 
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For-sake  this  sin-ful  earth ;  What  hath  it  been  to 
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sorrow?  Andthink'stthouitwillbe  More  kind 


to-  mor-rowf 


887.    6s  &  Ss. 

Thy  God,  thy  Head 's  above; 

There  is  tho  world  of  love ; 
Mansions  there  purchased  are 

By  Christ's  own  merit ; 
For  these  He  doth  prepare 

Thee  by  His  Spirit 


3.  Lord  Jesus,  take  my  spirit ; 

rtrust  Thy  love  and  merit; 
Take  home  Thy  wandering  sheep^ 

For  Tliou  hast  sought  it ; 
My  soul  in  safety  keep, 

For  Thou  hast  bought  it. 
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8ABDIUS.   8f7ift4& 


LuDOvicK  NicHouoM,  of  Paisley,  ScotlaacL 


r  ■■; Vr  T-*  rf  r  t  ?TT"^~f  •  rrrTT 

luide  me,  O  Thou  great  Je  •  ho  -  rah,  Pilgrim  thro*  this  bar-ren   land :    I  am  weak,but  thou  an 
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might  -  y,    Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand;  Bread  of  hea-ven,  Bread  of    hea-ven,  Feed    me 
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till       I  want  no 

I  I  i  I  U  I 
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I  want  no     more.  Bread  of  heaven,Bread  of  heaven,Feed  me  till    I  want  no  more 


1   ^  o.  I   I   I   '   .   !.  ^   «  J  J  J   I 


888.    8s,  78  &  4s. 

Open  Thou  the  crystal  fonntain, 
Whence  the  healing  waters  flow; 

Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through ; 

Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  tlie  swelling  stream  divide ; 

Death  of  death,  and  hell's  destruction, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side ; 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thea 

p.  WILLIAMS,  OB  OLIYBB. 

889.    8s  k  7s. 

Holt  Father,  Thou  hast  tauglii  me 

I  should  live  to  Thee  alone ; 
Year  by  year.  Thy  hand  hath  brought  me 

On  through  dangers  oft  unknown. 


When  I  wandered,  Thou  hast  found  me  j 
When  I  doubted,  sent  me  light, 

Still  Thine  arm  has  been  around  me, 
All  my  paths  were  in  Thy  sight 


2.  In  the  world  will  foes  assail  roe, 

Craflier,  stronger  far  than  I  ; 
And  the  strife  may  never  fail  me,  • 

Well,  I  know,  before  I  die. 
Therefore,  Lord,  I  come,  believing 

Thou  canst  give  the  power  I  need ; 
Through  the  prayer  of  faith  receiving 

Strength — ^the  Spirit's  strength,  indeed. 

3.  I  would  trust  in  Thy  protecting, 

Wholly  rest  upon  Thine  arm ; 
Follow  wholly  Thy  directing, 

Thou,  mine  only  guard  from  hann! 
Keep  me  from  mine  own  undoing. 

Help  me  turn  to  Thee  when  tried, 
Still  my  footsteps,  Father,  viewing, 

Keep  me  ever  at  Thy  aide  I 
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aiGEIJAH  HTMH.    8i4b7& 


1.  Gen-tlv,  Lord,  O,    gen-tly    lead    ua  Thro*  thU  low  -  ly     vale     of        tears, 


ii^i^fe^^i^ 


And,   O,     Lord,in      mer  -  cy      give  us    Thy    rich  graee     in      all    our 
O,    re  -  fresh  us —  O,     re  -  fresh  us —  O,      re  -  fresh    us     with  thy 


fears, 
grace. 
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890.  8s,  7s  k  4s. 

2.  Though  ten  thousand  ilia  beset  us, 

From  without  and  from  within, 
Jesus  snys  He'll  ne'er  forget  us, 

But  will  save  from  every  sin. 

Therefore  praise  Him — 

Praise  the  great  Redeemer's  name. 

3.  Though  distresses  now  attend  thee, 

And  thou  trcad'st  the  thorny  road ; 
His  right  hand  shall  still  defend  thee; 

Soon  He'll  bring  tlice  home  to  God! 
Therefore  praise  Him — 
Praise  the  great  Bedeemer's  name. 

4.  O  that  I  could  now  adore  Him, 

Like  the  heavenly  host  above, 
Who  for  ever  bow  before  rfim, 
And  unceasing  sing  Uis  love  I 

Happy  songsters  I 
When  shall  I  your  chorus  join? 

891.  8t&7t.* 

1.  JesuS)  full  of  all  compassion, 

Hear  Thine  humble  suppliant's  cry, 
Let  me  know  Thy  great  salvation — 

See  I  I  languish,  faint,  and  die. 
Guilty,  but  with  heart  relenting, 

Overwhelmed  with  helpless  grie? 
Prostrate  at  Thy  feet  repenting — 

Send,  0  send  me  quick  relief  I 

2.  Whither  should  a  wretch  bo  flying, 

But  to  Him  who  comfort  gives? 
Whither,  from  the  dread  of  dying, 
But  to  Him  who  ever  lives? 

*  Omit  the  repeat. 


While  I  view  Thee,  wounded,  greying, 
Breathless,  on  the  cursed  tree, 

Pain  I  'd  feel  my  heart  believing 
Thou  didst  suffer  thus  for  me. 

3.  In  the  world  of  endless  ruin, 

Let  it  never,  Lord,  be  said, 
"  Here 's  a  soul  that  perished,  sueing 

For  the  boasted  Saviour's  aid  I" 
Saved  I — the  deed  shall  spread  new  glory 

Through  the  shining  realms  above; 
Angels  sing  the  pleasing  story, 

All  enraptured  with  Thy  love. 

88  k  78* 


1.  OxwARD,  Christian,  though  the  region, 

Where  thou  art,  be  drear  and  lone ; 
God  has  set  a  guardian  legion 
Very  near  thee, — press  thou  on  I 

2.  Listen,  Christian,  their  Hosanna 

Rolleth  o'er  thee, — "God  is  Love." 
Write  upon  thy  red-crw«  banner, 
*'  Upward  ever, — heaven  's  above.*' 

3.  By  the  thorn-road,  and  none  other, 

Is  the  mount  of  vision  won ; 
Tread  it  without  shrinking,  brother  I 
Jesus  trod  it, — ^press  thou  on  I 

4  Be  this  world  the  wiser,  stronger, 

For  thy  life  of  pain  and  peace ; 

While  it  needs  thee,  O,  no  longer 

Pray  thou  for  thy  quick  release. 

6.  Pray  thou^  Christian,  daily,  rather, 
That  thou  lv»  a  faithful  Fon  ; 
By  the  prayer  of  Jesus, — "  Father, 
Not  my  will,  but  Thine,  be  done  I" 
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1.  Forgive    my  fol  -  ly;    O  Loixl,  most  ho  -  ly ;  Cleanse  me  from  ev  -  e  -  ry  stain; 
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For  Thee    I     languish;  Pi  -  ty    my 
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anguish.  Nor    let    my  sighing    be   vain. 
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893.    mkii. 

2.  Deeply  repenting,  sorely  lamenting 

All  my  departures  from  Thee  • 
And  now  returning,  Thine  absence  mourning, 
Lord,  show  Thy  mercy  to  me. 

3.  Sinful,  unworthy,  trembling  beforc  Thee, 

Here  at  Thy  cross  will  I  kneel ; 


LEAD  TH0T7  ME  ON.    10s  ft  4s. 


(III/ 

Thy  Love  once  bleeding,  now  interceding, 
Shall  for  my  ransom  avaiL 

4.  Through  Thy  rich  merit,  by  Thy  free 
Spirit, 
Comfort  my  desolate  soul : 
Heav'nly  Physician,  in  kind  compassion. 
Now  bid  the  wounded  be  whole. 


-  j  S«aJ  kindly  li^ht  u-mwl  thVn  -  circling  gloom,  And  lead  me  on ; 
'(  TlienigVjisdark,  and  I     am    far  from home ;  Lead  Tlion  me  on  I 

1  J:  ^  '.    1   ^   .^   ^   .^  ■  I   -*i   w  s  I    \  jl^  ^  J. 


Keep  Thou  m7  feet:  I  do    not    ask  to  see  The  distant  scene;  cue  step  enough  for  me. 

N   >   N 


894.    10s  &  4s. 

S.  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Them 
Sbould*8t  lead  me  on; 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path ;  but  now 

Lead  Thou  me  on  1 
I  loved  day's   dazzling  light,  and,  spite  of 

fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will :  remember  not  past 
years! 


3.  So  long  Thy  power  hath  blessed  me,  surely 
stUl 
*T  will  lead  me  on 
Through  dreary  doubt,  through  pain  and 
sorrow,  till 
The  night  is  gone. 
And  with  the  mom  those  angel  feces  smUe 
Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost 
awhile. 
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KAOBALEN.   Ts  *  61. 


Psalmodist. 
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1.  Peace  to  thee,  O  fa-vored  one,  Weeping  thus  be-fore  the  throne,  0*erthe  ills  that 
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thoa  hast  done,  With  re-lent-ing  sighs :  While  thy  heart  with  grief  is  riven.  All  thy  foMics 
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are     for-given:  And    be-neath     a     smiling  heaven.  Light  will  soon  a  -   rise. 


895.    7s&fis. 

1.  Peace  to  thee,  0  favored  one, 
Weeping  thus  before  tl  e  throne, 
O'er  the  ills  that  thou  hast  done, 

With  relenting  sighs : 
While  thy  heart  with  grief  is  riven, 
All  thy  follies  are  forgiven ; 
And  beneath  a  smiling  heaven 

Light  will  soon  arise. 

2.  Earthly  joys  to  Tliee  are  dross. 
Earthly  gain  is  heavenly  loss, 
Look  upon  the  bleeding  cross, 

View  the  Victim  there : 


Ho  that  for  thy  sins  hath  died, 
Bids  thee  in  His  love  confide ;. 
Trust  in  Him,  and  none  beside, — 
He  will  hear  thy  prayer. 


8.  From  the  Saviour*s  smiling  face 
Flows  the  plenitude  of  grace ; 
Pardon,  life,  and  heavenly  peace, 

Like  the  ocean's  wave : 
He  the  riglitcous  law  obeyed, 
He  hath  fall  atonement  made. 
Let  Thy  pouI  on  him  bo  stayed, 

Ho  is  strong  to  save. 


T.  HABTINOS 
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CHRISTIAN    EXPEBIENCS. 


GHBI8TU8  COHBOLATOB.   ?•  ft  Oi 


Ch.  Bsbchbb. 


1.  Jesus,  my  God,  my  Saviour,  In  thy   ce-les-t*al   fa-vor  Is  mine  supreme  de  •  light;  Th 


more  my  woes  oppress  me,  The  more  do  Thou  possess  me,  With  Thy  all  heavenly     might. 


896.    7S&6S. 

1.  Jesus  my  God,  my  Saviour, 
In  Thy  celestial  favor 

la  ray  supreme  delijrbt ; 
Tho  more  my  woes  oppress  me, 
The  more  do  Thoti  possoss  me, 

With  Thy  all  heavenly  might 

2.  Whene'er  my  heart  is  broken, 
Before  my  grief  is  spoken, 

God  pities  my  complaint: 
And  though  He  might  reject  me. 
He  kindly  does  protect  me. 

Lest  all  my  courage  faint 

3.  By  ni(;ht  Thine  arm  attends  me, 
And  graciously  defends  me, 

And  soft  is  my  repose  ; 
Thine  eyes,  that  watch  my  keeping, 
Are  never,  never  sleeping — 

I  can  not  fear  my  foes. 

4.  By  day  Thy  hand  shall  lead  me, 
Thy  heavenly  manna  feed  me 

Through  all  life's  desert  way ; 
Thy  beam  my  path  enlightens, 
And  more  and  more  it  brightenB 

Unto  eternal  day. 

6.  O  Jesua,  my  sweet  Saviour, 
Soon  Thy  celestial  favor 

Shall  be  my  sole  delight ; 
With  seraphs  I'll  adore  Thee, 
And  cast  my  crown  before  Thee, 

Around  Thy  throne  of  light 


897.    7s&6s. 

1.  O  THAT  the  Lord's  salvation, 
Jehovah's  great  salvation, 

Were  out  of  Zion  come  I 
To  heal  II is  ancient  nation. 
His  long  forsaken  nation — 

To  lead  His  outcasts  homel 

2.  How  long  the  holy  city, 
Zion,  the  holy  city. 

Shall  heathen  feet  profane  7 
Return,  O  God,  in  pity, 
In  everlasting  pity, 

Rebuild  her  wjUIs  again. 

3.  Let  fidl  Thy  rod  of  terror, 
Thine  iron  rod  of  terror, 

Thy  saving  grace  impart  I 
Remove  the  vail  of  error, 
The  midnight  vail  of  error. 

Release  the  fettered  heart. 

4.  Let  Israel  home  returning, 
With  ransom  home  returning, 

Their  lost  Messiah  see  I 
Give  oil  of  joy  for  mourning, 
For  ages  long  of  mourning. 

And  build  Thy  church  to  Thee  I 

DozoLooT.    *!akes. 

Glory  be  Thine  for  ever, 
0  Lord,  of  life  tlie  Giver, 

Immortal  Kings  of  kings, 
To  Thee  thrice-named  be  praises, 
Loud  as  all  Heaven  raises, 

While  earth  responsive  sings. 
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I  BODg    shall       be, —  Near-er,  my  God,    to    Thee,    Near-er     to     Thee  I 
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8t8.    6s&4s.« 

1.  Nkareb,  my  God,  to  Thee^ 

Nearer  to  Tlice  I 
E'en  thounfli  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me ; 
Still  all  my  song  slwill  be, — 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee  I 

2.  Though,  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone ; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I  'd  bo 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, — 

Nearer  to  Thee  I 

3.  There  let  the  way  appear. 

Steps  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me, 

In  mercy  given  ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,— 

Nearer  to  Thee  I 

4.  Then  with  my  waking  thoughts, 

Bright  with  Thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  grie&. 

Bethel  I  '11  raise ; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, — 

Nearer  to  Thee  I 

5.  Or  if  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky, 

*  Omit  tbe'Second  repeat. 


Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly ; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, — 
Nearer,  my  (iod,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

8ABAH  F.  ADAMS. 


899.    6s&4s. 

1.  I  'm  but  a  stranger  hore: 

Heaven  is  my  home ; 
Earth  is  a  desert  drear: 

Heaven  is  my  home ; 
Danger  and  sorrow  stand 
Round  me  on  every  hand, 
Heaven  is  my  Father  land — 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

2.  What  though  the  tempests  rage: 

Heaven  is  my  home ; 
Short  is  my  pilgrimage : 

Heaven  is  my  home ; 
And  time's  wild,  wintry  blast 
Soon  will  be  over  past, 
I  shall  reach  home  at  last — 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

3.  Therefore  I  murmur  not: 

Heaven  is  my  home ; 
"Whate'er  my  earthly  lot, 

Heaven  is  my  home ;  ' 
And  i  shall  surely  stand 
There  at  my  Lord's  right  hand: 
Heaven  is  my  Father  land — 

Heaven  is  my  home. 
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CHRISTIAN    EXPERIENCE. 


LAirSINGBUBeH.   teftik   Or6i. 


Paalmodiat. 
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1.  Yea,   I    will    ex  -  tol     Thee,  Lord  of    life  and  light !     For  Thine  arm  up  - 
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Thou  wast  swift  to  save,  To  heal  my  wounded  spi  -  rit.  And  brmg  me  from  the  grara 
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.    6s  &  &%. 


1.  Yba,  I  will  extol  Thee, 

Lord  of  Life  and  Light ; 
For  Thine  arm  upheld  me, 
Turned  my  foes  to  flight 

2.  I  implored  Thy  succor, 

Thou  was  swift  to  save, 
To  heal  my  wounded  spirit, 
And  bring  me  from  the  graye. 

3.  Grief  may,  like  the  pilgrim, 

Throu}<h  the  night  sojourn, 
Yet  shall  joy,  to-morrow, 
With  the  sun  return. 

4.  Thou  hast  turned  my  mourning 

Into  minstrelsy ; 
Girded  me  with  gladness. 
Set  from  thraldom  free. 

5.  Thee  ray  ransomed  powers 

Henceforth  shall  adore ; 
Thee,  my  great  Deliverer, 
£loss  for  evermore  I 

UONTGOMERT. 


90K   6S&6S. 

1.  God  of  our  salvation  I 

Unto  Thee  we  pray ; 
Hear  our  supplication, 
Be  our  strength  and  stay. 

2.  "Wretched  and  unworthy. 

Poor,  and  sick,  and  blind, 
Prostrate  wo  adore  Thee, 
Gall  Thy  grace  to  mind. 

3.  Ho  that  dwelleth  near  Thee^ 

Safely  shall  abide ; 
Ever  love  and  fear  Thee, 
In  Thy  strength  confide. 

4.  Sure  is  Thy  protection, 

Safe  is  Thy  defence. 

While  in  deep  affliction, 

Woe,  or  pestilence. 

5.  God  of  our  Salvation  I 

Saviour,  Prince  of  Peace! 
Boundless  Thy  compassion. 
Infinite  Thy  grace. 

6.  While  with  love  unceasing, 

Humbly  w^e  adore ; 
Grant  us  Thy  rich  blessing, 
And  we  ask  no  more. 
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KMTTiTK,    OBftfii.  OrSi. 


J.   ZUKDBL. 
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J.    If  life's  pleasures  charm  thee,  Give  them  not  thy    heart ;    Lest  the  gift  eo- 
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snare      thee    From  thy  God  to     part      2.  If    dis  -  tress  be  -  fall 
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Let  not  grief  ap  -  pal     thee,    To  thy  Saviour  flee. 
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902.    6s&6s. 

3.  When  earth's  prospects  fail  thee^ 

Let  it  not  distress ; 
Better  comforts  wait  thee, 
Christ  will  freely  bless. 

4.  Let  not  death  alarm  theo, 

Shrink  not  from  his  blow ; 
For  the  conflict  arm  thee, 
Triumph  o'er  the  foe. 

9]»3.    6s.* 

1.  I  FKEL  within  a  want 

For  ever  burning  there, 
What  I  so  thirst  for,  grant, 

0  Thou  who  hearest  prayer  I 

5.  Tlr^r  is  the  thing  I  crave, 

A  likeness  to  Thy  Son ; 
This  would  I  rather  have 
Than  call  the  world  my  own. 
3.  Like  Him,  now  in  my  youth, 

1  long,  0  God,  to  be, 
In  teademeas  and  truth, 

In  sweet  humility. 


4.  'T  is  my  most  fervent  prayer, 
Be  it  more  fervent  still, 
Be  it  my  highest  care, 
Be  it  my  settled  will.        fuknbss. 

904.    6s.* 

1.  Mt  spirit  longeth  for  Thee 

To  dwell  within  my  breast ; 
Although  I  am  unworthy 
Of  so  divine  a  Guest  I 

2.  Of  so  divine  a  Guest — 

Unworthy  though  I  be ; 
Yet  hath  my  heart  no  rest 
Until  it  come  to  Thee  I 

3.  Until  it  come  to  Thee ; 

In  vain  I  look  around ; 
In  all  that  I  can  see 
No  rest  is  to  be  found  I 

4.  No  rest  is  to  be  found 

But  in  Thy  bleeding  love : 
Oh  I  let  my  wish  be  crown'd, 
And  send  it  from  above  I 


*  May  be  smig  to  either  tune,  by  using  the  small  notes. 
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MOZAXT. 
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1.  O  deem  not  thej  are  blest  a  -  lone  Whose  lives  a  peace  -  ful  ten  -  or  keep; 


^SS^5^ 


^ 


'M^ESi 


t^ 


te- 


53!^ 


*=3t 


1 


For  God,  who  pit  -  ies     man,  has    shown   A  blessing  for    th&  eje&  that  weep. 
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905.    I.H. 

1.  0  DEEU  not  they  are  blest  alone 

Whose  lives  a  peaceful  tenor  keep ; 
For  fiod,  who  pities  man,  has  shown 
A  blessing  for  the  eyes  that  weep. 


2.  The  light  of  smiles  shall  fill  again 
Tlie  lids  that  overflow  with  tears; 
And  weary  hours  of  woe  and  pain 
Are  promises  of  happier  years. 


3.  There  is  a  day  of  sunny  rest 

For  every  dark  and  troubled  night ; 

And  grief  may  bide  an  evening  guest, 

But  joy  sliall  come  with  early  light 


4.  Nor  let  the  good  man's  trust  depart, 
Tiiough  life  its  common  gifts  deny, 
Though  with  a  pierced  and  broken  heart. 
And  spumed  of  men,  he  goes  tP  die. 


6.  For  God  has  marked  each  sorrowing  day. 
And  numbered  every  secret  tear, 
And  heaven's  long  age  of  bliss  s-hall  pay 
For  all  His  children  suffer  here. 

BRYANT. 


906*    Lt  fflt 

1.  0  ZiON  I  when  I  think  on  Thee, 
I  wish  for  pinions  like  the  dove, 
And  mourn  to  think  that  I  should  be 
So  distant  from  the  place  I  love. 


2.  A  captive  here,  and  far  from  home. 
For  Zion's  sacred  walls  I  sigh; 
Thither  the  ransomed  nations  come, 
And  see  the  Saviour  eye  to  eye. 


3.  While  here  I  walk  on  hoetOe  ground ; 
The  few,  that  I  can  call  my  friends, 
Are  like  myself  with  fetters  bound. 
And  weariness  our  steps  attends. 


But  we  shall  yet  behold  the  day 
When  Zion's  children  shall  return ; 

Our  sorrows  then  shall  flee  away, 
And  we  again  shall  never  mourn. 


The  hope  that  such  a  day  will  come, 
Makes  e'en  the  captives'  portion  sweet; 

Though  now  we  wander  far  from  home, 
In  Zion  soon  we  all  shall  meet 

KEIXT. 
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SIAXOHB.   7ift4i. 


L.  Ma80«. 


1.  Head  of  the  church  triumphant,  Wejoy-ful  •  Ij    adore  Thee;  Till  Thou  appear,  Thy 
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blest  an  -  ti  -  ci  -  pation.  And  cry  aloud,  And  give  to  Ood  The  praise  of  our  salvation. 
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907.    7s,4ftfc7s. 

Head  of  the  church  triumphant, 
We  joyfully  adoro  Thee ; 

TiUThou  appear, 

Thy  members  here 
Shall  sing  like  those  in  glory. 
We  lift  our  hearts  and  voices, 
In  ble.st  anticipation, 

And  cry  aloud, 

And  give  to  God 
The  praise  of  our  salvation. 

While  in  affliction's  furnace, 
And  pa<ssing  through  the  fire^ 

Thy  love  wo  praise. 

That  knows  our  days, 

And  ever  brings  us  nigher. 

We  lilt  our  hands  exulting 

In  Thine  almighty  favor ; 

.  The  love  divine. 

That  made  us  Thine, 
Shall  keep  us  Thine  for  ever. 


Thou  dost  conduct  Thy  people 
Through  torrents  of  temptation; 

Nor  will  we  fear. 

While  Thou  art  near. 
The  fire  of  tribulation. 
The  world,  with  sin  and  Satan, 
In  vain  our  march  opposes; 

By  Thee  we  will 

Break  through  them  all, 
And  sing  the  song  of  Moses. 


Faith  now  beholds  the  glory 
To  which  Thou  wilt  restore  us; 

And  earth  despise, 

For  that  high  prize 
WhTeh  Thou  hast  set  before  ua. 
And  if  Thou  count  us  worthy, 
We  each,  like  dying  Stephen, 

Shall  see  Thee  stand 

At  God's  right  hand, 
To  take  us  up  to  heaven. 
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THE    OHUBCH. 


GLIPFOBB.    ex. 


Arranged  from  Gbeatobbz^s  Coll. 


1.  Daughter       of     Zi   -  on,    from    tlie    dust     Ex- alt  thy  £&!!  -  en  head;     A- 
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908.  CM. 

2.  Awake,  awake,  put  on  thy  strength, 

Thy  beautiful  array; 
The  day  of  freedoin  dawns  at  length, 
The  Lord's  appointed  day. 

3.  Rebuild  thy  walls,  thy  bounds  enlarge, 

And  send  thy  heralds  forth ; 
Say  to  the  Bouth — "Give  up  thy  charge, 
And  keep  not  back,  O  north  I" 

4.  They  como,   they  come ; — Thine  exiled 

Where'er  thoy  rest  or  roam,        [bands, 
Have  lieird  Thy  voice  in  distant  lands, 
And  hasten  to  their  home. 

6.  Thus,  though  the  universe  shall  bum, 
And  Ood  His  works  destroy, 
With  sonc,'s  Thy  ransomed  shall  return, 
And  everlasting  joy. 

HONTGOUEBT. 

909.  CM. 

1.  Jesus,  immortal  King  I  arise; 

Rise  and  assert  thy  sway ; 
Till  earth  subdued,  its  tribute  bring. 
And  distant  lands  obey. 

2.  Ride  forth,  victorious  Conqueror!  ride, 

TQl  all  Thy  foes  submit ; 
And  all  the  powers  of  hell  resign 
Their  trophies  at  Thy  foot. 

3.  Send  forth  Thy  word,  and  let  it  fly 

This  spacious  earth  around ; 

Till  every  soul  beneath  the  sun 

Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound. 


4.  From  sea  to  sea,  from  shore  to  shore, 
May  Jesus  bo  adored ; 
And  earth,  with  all  her  millions,  shout 
Uosannas  to  the  Lord. 

BtTBDEB. 

910.    CM. 

1.  Alas,  the  utter  emptiness! 

What  life  has  it  to  give  ? 
0,  shall  it  GckI's  own  lire  oppress? 
Soul,  wilt  thou  slightly  live  ? 

2.  Thyself  amid  the  silence  clear, 

The  world  fur  off  and  dim. 
Thy  vision  free,  the  Bright  One  near. 
Thyself  alone  with  Him. 

3.  Tlie  silence  thronged  gloriously 

With  business  how  divine! 

God's  glorj'  passing  unto  thee— 

All  heaven  becoming  thine. 

4.  The  rapture,  mighty,  measureless, 

In  each  eternal  thing — 
The  mingling  with  Almightiness — 
The  dwelhng  by  Life's  Spring  I 

6.  Thus  sweetly  live,  thus  greatly  watch- 
Soul,  be  but  inly  bright ! 
All  outer  things  must  smile,  must  catch 
Thy  strong,  transcendent  light 

6.  Near  Thee  no  darkness  dares  abide, 
Thou  makest  all  things  shine; 
Soul,  whom  the  Lord  has  glorified, 
Li  not  all  glory  thine  ? 

GILL. 
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911.  C.E 

1.  Behold,  the  mountain  of  the  Lord, 

In  latter  days,  shall  rise 
On  mountain  tops,  above  the  hills, 
And  draw  the  wond'ring  eyes. 

2.  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round, 

All  tribes  and  tongues,  shall  flow ; 
"  Up  to  the  hill  of  God,"  they  say, 
"  And  to  His  house  we  'U  go." 

3.  The  beams  that  shine  on  Zion^s  hill 

Shall  lighten  every  land ; 
The  King  who  reigns  in  Salem's  towers? 
Shall  all  the  world  command. 

4.  No  longer  hosts  encountering  hosts, 

Their  millions  slain  deplore ; 
They  hang  the  trumpet  in  the  hall 
And  study  war  no  more. 

6.  Come,  then— oh  come  from  every  land, 
To  worship  at  His  shrine ; 
And,  walking  in  the  light  of  God, 
With  holy  beauties  shine. 

LOQAK. 

912.  C.H. 

1.  The  Lord  of  glory  is  my  light> 

And  my  salvation  too ; 
Crod  is  my  strength,  nor  will  I  fear 
What  £dl  my  foes  can  do. 

2.  One  privilege  my  heart  desires ; 

0  grant  me  an  abode 
Among  the  churches  of  Thy  saints, 
The  temples  of  my  God  I 

3.  There  shall  I  offer  my  requests. 

And  see  Thy  beauty  still; 

Shall  hear  Thy  messages  of  love, 

And  there  inquire  Thy  will. 

4w  When  troubles  rise,  and  storms  appear, 
There  may  His  children  hide ; 
God  has  a  strong  pavilion,  where 
Ho  makes  my  soul  abide. 

5.  Now  shall  my  head  bo  lifted  high 

Above  my  foes  around ; 
And  songs  of  joy  and  victory 
Within  Thy  temple  sound. 

WATTS. 


913.    CI. 

0  WHERE  are  kings  and  empires  now 
Of  old  that  went  and  came  ? 

But  Holy  Church  is  praying  yet 
A  thousand  years  the  same. 
19 


2.  Mark  ye  her  holy  battlements, 

And  her  foundations  strong ; 
And  hear  within,  the  solemn  voice^ 
And  her  unending  song. 

3.  For  not  like  kingdoms  of  the  world 

The  Holy  Church  of  God  I 
Though  earthquake  shocks  are  rocking  her, 
And  tempests  are  abroad ; 

4.  Unshaken  as  eternal  hills, 

Unmovable  she  stands — 
A  mountain  that  shall  fill  the  earth, 
A  fane  unbuilt  by  haud& 

A.  a  coxi. 


911.     CI. 

1.  There  is  a  little  lonely  fold, 

Whoso  flock  One  Shepherd  keeps, 
Through  summer's  heat  and  winter's  cold, 
With  eye  that  never  sleeps. 

2.  By  evil  beast,  or  bummg  sky, 

Or  damp  of  midnight  air. 
Not  one  in  all  that  flock  shall  die 
Beneath  that  Shepherd's  care. 

3.  For  i^  unheeding  or  beguiled, 

In  danger's  path  they  roam, 
His  pity  follows  through  the  wild, 
And  guards  them  safely  home. 

4.  Oh,  gentle  Shepherd,  still  behold 

Thy  helpless  charge  in  me ; 
And  take  a  wanderer  to  Thy  fold, 
That  trembling  turns  to  Thee. 

utcufield's  ooll. 


913.    CM. 

1.  A  mother  may  forgetful  be, 

For  human  love  is  frail ; 
But  Thy  Creator's  love  to  thee, 
0  Zion!  can  not  tail. 

2.  No  I  thy  dear  name  eng^^vcn  standi 

In  characters  of  love, 
On  thy  almighty  Father's  hands ; 
And  never  shall  remove. 

3.  Before  His  ever  watchful  eye 

Thy  mournful  state  appears,      ^ 
And  every  groan,  and  every  sigh, 
Divine  compassion  hears. 

4.  0  Zion  I  learn  to  doubt  no  more, 

Be  every  fear  suppressed ; 
Unchanging  truth,  and  love,  and  power, 
Dwell  in  thy  Saviour's  breast 

MRS.  ffTBILI. 
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916.  CM. 

2.  While  all  our  hearts,  and  all  our  songs, 

Joiu  to  admire  the  feast, 
Each  of  us  cries,  with  thankful  tongues, — 
*'  Lord,  why  was  I  a  guest  ? 

3.  "  Wliy  wa«i  I  made  to  hear  Thy  voice, 

And  enter  while  there  *8  room, 
When  thoiLsands  make  a  wretched  choice, 
And  rather  staiTO  than  come  ?" 

4.  'Twas  the  same  love  that  spread  the  feast, 

That  sweetly  drew  us  in ; 
Else  we  had  still  refused  to  taste, 
And  perished  in  our  sin. 

6.  Pity  the  nations,  0  our  Ood  I 
Constrain  the  earth  to  come ; 
SeiKi  Thy  victorious  word  abroad, 
And  bring  the  strangers  home. 

WAirg. 

917.  CM. 

1.  Ip  human  kindness  meets  return, 

And  owns  the  grateful  tie ; 
If  tender  thoujfhts  within  us  bum, 
To  feel  a  friend  is  nigh ; — 

2.  0,  shall  not  warmer  accents  tell 

The  jjratitude  we  owe 
To  Him.  who  died,  our  fears  to  quell — 
Who  boro  our  guilt  and  woe  I 

3.  While  yet  in  an^ish  ITe  surveyed 

Those  pangs  lie  would  not  flee, 
What  love  His  latest  words  displayed, — 
"  Meet  and  remember  me  T* 


4.  Remember  Thee— Thy  death,  Thy  shamo^ 
Our  sinfiil  hearts  to  share  I — 
0  memory  I  leave  no  other  name 
But  His  recorded  there. 

KOEL. 

918.    G.H. 

1.  Lord,  may  the  spirit  of  this  feast — 

The  earnest  of  Thy  love — 
Maintain  a  dwelling  in  our  breast. 
Until  we  meet  above. 

2.  The  healing  sense  of  pardoned  sin, 

The  hope  that  never  tires, 
The  strength  a  pilgrim's  race  to  win, 
The  joy  that  heaven  inspires. 

3.  Still  may  their  light  our  duties  traco 

In  lines  of  hallowed  flame. 
Like  that  upon  the  prophet's  face, 
AV^hen  from  the  mount  he  came. 

4.  But  if  no  more  with  kindred  dear 

The  broken  bread  we  share, 
Nor  at  the  banquet-board  appear 
To  breathe  the  grateful  prayer ; — 

5.  Forgot  us  not, — when  on  the  bed 

Of  dire  disease  we  waste. 
Or  to  the  chambers  of  the  dead, 
And  bar  of  judgment  haste. 

6.  Forget  not, — ^Thou  who  bore  the  woe 

Of  Calvary's  fatal  tree, — 
Those  who  within  these  courts  below 
Have  thus  remembered  Thee. 

ICBS.   SIOOUBCTT. 
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919.    7s. 

1.  Many  centuries  have  fled 

Since  our  Saviour  broke  the  bread, 
And  this  sacred  feast  ordain'd, 
Ever  by  Ilia  church  retain'd : 
Tliose  II is  body  who  discern, 
Thus  shall  meet  till  His  return. 

2.  Through  the  church's    long  eclipse, 
When,  from  priest  or  pastor's  lips, 
Truth  divine  was  never  heard,— 
'Mid  the  famine  of  the  word, 

Still  those  symbols  witness  gave 
To  His  love  who  died  to  save. 

3.  All  who  bear  the  Saviour's  name, 
Here  their  common  fiuth  proclaim; 
Though  diverse  in  tongue  or  rite, 
Here,  one  body  we  unite ; 
Breaking  thus  one  mystic  bread, 
Members  of  one  con]mon  head. 

4.  Como,  the  blessed  emblems  share, 
Which  the  Saviour's  death  declare ; 
Come,  on  truth  immortal  feed ; 
For  His  flesh  is  meat  indeed: 
Saviour  I  witness  witli  the  sign, 
That  our  ransomed  souls  are  Thine. 

COXDXB. 

920.    8s&7s* 

1.  Oy  the  night  of  that  last  supper, 

Seated  with  His  chosen  band, 
Christ,  as  food  to  all  His  brethren, 
Gives  Himself  with  His  own  hand. 

2.  He,  as  man  ^th  man  conversing, 

Staid  the   seeds  of  truth  to  sow; 
•  Omit  repeat. 


Then  He  closed,  in  solemn  order, 
Wondrously,  His  life  of  woe. 

3.  Lo  I  o'er  ancient  forms  departing, 

Newer  rites  of  grace  prevail ; 
Faith  for  all  defects  supplying, 
liyiiere  the  feeble  senses  fail. 

4.  To  the  everlasting  Father, 

Tlu"ough  the  Son  who  reigns  on  high, 
Be  salvation,  honor,  blessing, 
Might,  and  endless  majesty. 

BREVIABT. 

921.    CM* 

1.  How  condescending  and  how  kind 

Was  God's  eternal  Son ! 
Our  misery  reached  His  heavenly  mind, 
And  pity  brought  Him  down. 

2.  He  sunk  beneath  our  heavy  woes, 

To  raise  us  to  His  throne ; 
There 's  ne'er  a  gift  His  hand  bestow^ 
But  cost  His  heart  a  groan. 

3.  This  was  compassion,  h'ke  a  God, 

That  when  the  Saviour  knew 
The  price  of  pardon  was  His  blood, 
His  pity  ne'er  withdrew. 

4.  Now,  though  Ho  reigns  exalted  high. 

His  love  is  still  as  great ; 

Well  He  remembers  Calvary, 

Nor  lets  His  saints  forgot 

6.  Here  let  our  hearts  begin  to  melt, 
While  we  His  death  record, 
And,  with  our  joy  for  pardoned  guOt, 
Hoom  that  we  pierced  the  Lord. 

WATia 
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1.    O,    happy  day  that  fixed  my  choiod  On  Thee,  my   Sa  -  viour,  and  my   God ! 
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922.  LH. 

2.  0,  happy  bond  that  seals  my  tows 

To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love  1 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  the  house, 
While  to  His  altar  now  I  move. 

3.  'T is  done — ^the  great  transaction's  done; 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine ; 
Ho  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

4.  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart  I 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest ; 
Here  have  I  found  a  nobler  part, 
Hero  heavenly  pleasures  fill  my  breast 

G.  High  Heaven,  that  hears  the  solemn  vow, 
That  vow  renewed,  shall  daily  hear; 
Till,  in  life's  latest  liour,  1  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 

DODDaXDQE. 

923.  LM. 

1.  Jesus,  the  sinner's  Friend,  to  Thee, 
Lost  and  undone,  for  aid  I  flee ; 
Weary  of  earth,  myself;  and  sin, 
Open  Thine  arms  and  take  me  in. 

Pity  and  save  my  sin-sick  soul, 
'T  13  Thou  alone  canst  make  me  whole ; 
Dark,  till  in  me  Thine  image  shine, 
And  lost  I  am  till  Thou  art  mine. 

3.  At  length  I  own  it  can  not  be, 
That  I  sl]ould  fit  myself  for  Thee, 
Here  now  to  Thee  I  all  resign, 
Thine  is  the  work,  and  only  Thine. 

4.  What  shall  I  say  Thy  grace  to  move? 
Lord,  I  am  sin,  but  Thou  art  love ; 

I  give  up  every  plea  beside, — 
Lord,  I  am  lost,  but  Thou  hast  died. 


2. 


921.    L.  H. 

1.  This  child  we  dedicate  to  Thee, 
0  God  of  grace  and  purity! 

Shield  it  from  sin  and  threatening  wrong. 
And  let  Thy  love  its  life  prolong. 

2.  0  may  Thy  Spirit  gently  draw 
Its  willing  soul  to  keep  Thy  law; 
May  virtue,  piety,  and  truth, 
Dawn  even  with  its  dawning  youth. 

3.  We,  too,  before  Thy  gracious  sight. 
Once  shared  the  blest  baptismal  rite, 
And  would  renew  its  solemn  vow 

With  love,  and  thanks,  and  praises,  nov. 

4.  Grant  that,  with  true  and  faithful  heart. 
We  still  may  act  the  Christian's  part. 
Cheered  by  each  promise  thou  hast  given, 
And  laboring  for  the  prize  m  heaven. 

WEST  BOSTON  COLL. 

925.    H.M. 

1.  Dear  Saviour,  if  these  lambs  should  stray 

From  Thy  secure  inolosure's  bound, 
And,  lured  by  worldly  joys  away. 
Among  the  thoughtless  crowd  be  found; 

2.  Remember  still  that  they  are  Thine. 

That  Thy  dear  sacred  name  they  bear ; 
Think  that  the  seal  of  love  divine, 
The  sig^i  of  covenant  grace  they  wear. 

3.  In  all  their  erring,  sinful  years, 

0  let  them  ne'er  forgotten  be ; 
Remember  all  the  prayers  and  tears 
Which  made  them  consecrate  to  Thea 

4.  And  when  these  lips  no  more  can  pray, 

Thrae  eyes  can  weep  for  them  no  more^ 
Turn  Thou  their  feet  from  folly's  way ; 
The  wand*rer8  to  Thy  fold  restore. 
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«26.    CM. 

1.  Bt  cool  Siloam*8  shady  rill 

How  fair  the  lily  grows  I 
How  sweet  the  breath,  beneath  the  hill, 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose  I 

2.  Lo  1  such  the  child,  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod, 
Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet, 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 

3.  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

The  lily  must  decay ; 
The  rose,  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill, 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 

4.  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 

Of  man's  maturer  age 
Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  power, 
And  stormy  passion's  rage. 

6.  0  Thoii,  who  givest  life  and  breath. 
We  seek  Thy  grace  alone, 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age,  and  death, 
To  keep  us  still  Thine  own. 

HEBEB. 

927.    CI. 

1.  O  SAT  not,  think  not,  heavenly  notes 
To  childish  ears  are  vain ; 
Tliat  the  young  mind  at  random  floats,  , 
And  can  not  reach  the  strain. 


2.  Was  not  our  Lord,  a  little  child, 

Taught  by  degrees  to  pray. 
By  fatlier  dear,  and  mother  mild. 
Instructed  day  by  day  ? 

3.  And  though  some  tones  be  weak  and  low. 

What  are  all  praj^ers  beneath, 
But  cries  of  babes,  that  can  not  know 
Half  the  deep  thought  they  breathe? 

4  In  His  own  words  we  Christ  adore ; 
But  angels,  as  we  speak. 
Higher  above  our  meaning  sotr, 
Than  we  o'er  children  weak. 

giraT,g- 

928.    CI. 

1.  Seb  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand, 

With  all-engaging  charms; 
Hark !  how  He  calls  the  tender  lambs, 
And  folds  them  in  His  armsl 

2.  "  Permit  them  to  approach,"  he  crie^ 

'*Nor  scorn  theu"  humble  name ; 
It  was  to  bless  such  souls  as  these 
The  Lord  of  angels  came.'* 

3.  We  bring  them.  Lord,  in  thaokAil  band^i 

And  yield  them  up  to  Thee ; 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  Thine, 
Thine  let  our  of&pring  be  I 

DODDRIDGE. 
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929.    8.1. 

1.  Dear  Saviour,  wo  are  Thine 

By  everlasting  bands ; 
Our  hearts,  our  souls,  we  would  reaign 
Entirely  to  Thy  hands. 

2.  To  Thee  we  still  would  cleave 

With  ever-growing  zeal ; 
if  millions  tempt  us  Christ  to  leave^ 
0,  let  them  ne'er  prevail. 

3.  Thy  Spirit  shall  unite 

Our  souls  to  Thee,  our  TToad; 

Shall  form  us  to  Thy  ima:ro  brij^lit, 

And  teach  Thy  paths  to  tread. 

4.  Death  may  our  souls  divide 

From  these  abodes  of  clay : 

But  love  shall  keep  us  near  Thy  side, 

Thcough  all  the  gloomy  way. 

6.  Since  Christ  and  we  are  one, 

Why  should  we  doubt  or  fear  ? 

If  He  in  heaven  hath  fixed  His  throne, ' 
He  '11  fix  His  members  there. 

DODDBXDQB. 

»30.    S.H. 

1.  Jesus,  my  strength,  my  hope. 

On  Thee  I  cast  my  care, 
With  humble  confidence  look  up, 

And  know  Thou  hear'st  my  prayer. 

2.  Give  me  on  Thee  to  wait, 

Till  I  can  all  things  do, 
On  Thee,  almighty  to  create, 
Almighty  to  renew. 

3.  I  want  a  sober  mind, 

A  self-renouncing  will, 


That  tramples  down,  and  casts  behind 
The  baits  of  pleasing  ill; 

4.  A  soul  inured  to  pain, 

To  hardship,  grief,  and  loss, 
Bold  to  take  up,  tirn)  to  sustain 
The  consecrated  cross; 

5.  I  want  a  g()<lly  foar, 

A  quick-disceniing  eye, 
That  looks  to  Thee  when  sin  is  near, 
And  sees  the  tempter  fly; 

6.  A  spirit  still  prepared. 

And  armed  with  jealous  care, 
For  ever  standing  on  its  guard, 
And  watching  unto  prayer. 

0.  WBSLST. 

931.    8.  H. 

1.  My  Father  bids  me  come, 

0,  why  do  1  delay  ? 
He  calls  the  wandering  spirit  home^ 
And  yet  from  Him  I  stay  I 

2.  Father,  the  hindrance  show. 

Which  I  have  failed  to  see ; 
And  let  me  now  consent  to  know 
What  keeps  me  far  from  Thoa 

3.  Searcher  of  hearts,  in  mine 

Thy  trying  powers  display; 
Into  its  darkest  comers  shine — 
Take  every  veil  away. 

4.  In  me  the  hind'ranee  lies; 

The  fatal  bar  remove, 
And  let  me  see,  in  sweet  surprise^ 
Thy  full  redeeming  love. 

WESUKJ, 
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1.  And  Jesus  said,  Suficr  little  children,  and 

forbid  tliom  not  to  |  como  unto  |  me : 
For  of  I  such  •  is  the  |  kingdom  of  |  heaven. 

2.  Ho  shall  feed  His  |  flock  •  like  a  |  shepherd : 
lie  shall  pither  the  lambs  with  His  arm 

and  I  carry  them  |  in  His  |  bosom. 

3.  I  will  pour  My  Spirit  upon  thy  seed,  and 

my  blessing  up-  |  on  thine  |  oflspring ; 
And  tJiey  shall  spring  up  as  among  the 
grass,  as  |  willows  *  by    the  |  wa-ter  | 
courses. 

4.  Go   ye,  therefore,  and  teach  all  nations, 

baptizing  them  in  the  name  of  the  Fa- 
ther, and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  |  Holy  | 
Ghost;     . 
Teaching  them  to  observe  all  things  what- 
soever 1  have  commanded  you,  and  lol 
I  am  with  you  always  |  even -unto  the  | 
end -of  the  |  world.    Amen. 

6.  Glory  bo  to  the  Fatlier,  and  to  the  Son,  and 
to  the  I  Holy  |  Ghost; 
As  it  was  in  tlio  bepinnin;?,  is  now,  and 
ever  |  shall  be,  |  world  without  |  end.  | 
Amen. 

933.    8.H. 

1.  To  Him  who  children  blest, 

And  suffered  |  thorn  to  |  come, 
To  Him  who  took  them  to  His  breast, 
We  I  bring  the*so  |  children  |  home. 

2.  To  Thee,  0  God,  whoso  face 

%    Their  spirits  |  still  be-  |  hold, 


"We  bring  them,  praying  that  Thy  grace 
May  I  keep,  thine  |  arms  en-  |  fold. 

3.  And  as  this  water  falls 

On  eacli  un-  ]  conscious  |  brow, 
Thy  holy  spirit  grant.  0  Lord, 

To  I  keep  them  |  pure  as  |  now  I 

J.   P.   CLARKE. 


•     7s. 


1.  Little  travelers,  Zionward, 

Each  one  entering  into  rest, 
In  tho  kingdom  of  j-our  Lord, 

In  the  mansions  |  of  the  |  blest; 
There,  to  welcome,  Jesus  waits, 

Gives  the  crowns  his  followers  win^ 
Lift  your  heads  ye  golden  gates  I 

Let  tho  I  little  |  travelers  |  in. 

2.  Who  are  they  whose  little  feet, 

Pacing  life's  dark  journey  through. 
Now  have  reached  that  heavenly  seat^ 

They  had  ever  |  kept  in  |  view? 
"I,  from  (Greenland's  frozen  land;" 

**I,  from  India's  sultry  plain;" 
"  I,  from  Afric's  barren  sand  ;** 

"  I,  from  I  islands  |  of  the  |  matn.** 

3.  "  All  our  earthly  journey  past, 

Every  tear  and  pain  gone  by, 
Here  together  met  at  last. 

At  the  portal  |  of  the  |  skyt 
Each  tho  welcome  *  Come '  awaits, 

Conquerors  over  death  and  sin !" 
Lift  your  heads,  ye  golden  gates  I 

Let  the  |  little  |  travelers  |  in  I 

EDMSSrOH. 
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To  Thee  the    followers    of    Thy  Son  Ilavo  raised,  and  now    de-vote  these  walU. 

I      I        'ill 

3.  Hero  bo  they  taught ;  and  may  we  know 
That  fivith  Thy  servants  knew  of  old. 

Which  onward  bears,  througli  weal  or  woe, 
Till  death  the  gates  of  heaven  yufold. 

4.  Nor  wo  alone;  may  thoso  whose  brow 
Shows  yet  no  trace  of  human  cares, 

Hereafter  stand  where  wo  do  now. 
And  raise  to  Thee  still  holier  prayers. 

NORTON. 

937.    LH. 

1.  "When  here,  0  Lord,  we  seek  Thy  face, 
And  dying  sinners  pray  to  live. 

Hear  Thou,  in  heaven,  Thy  dwelling  place, 
And  when  Thou  hearest,  Lord,  forgive. 

2.  When  here  Thy  messengers  proclaun 
The  blossed  (ios|)el  of  Thy  Son, 

Still  by  the  power  of  His  great  namo 
Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 

3.  Wlien  children's  voices  raise  the  song — 
Hosanna !  to  their  heavenly  King — 

Let  heaven  with  earth  the  strain  prolong; 
Hosanna  t  let  their  angels  sing. 

4.  But  will,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign 
Here  to  abide,  no  trani^ient  Guest? 

Here  will  our  great  Redeemer  reign, 
And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest? 

6.  Tliy  glory  never  hence  depart  ; 

Yet  choose  not,  Lord,  this  house  alone; 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  heart ; 
In  every  bosom  fix  Thy  throne. 

UONTQOlfERT. 


935.    L.M. 

1.  0,  BOW  Thine  ear.  Eternal  One! 

On  Tliee  our  heart  adoring  calls; 
To  Thee  the  followers  of  Thy  Son 
Have  raised,  and  now  devote  these  walls. 

2.  Here  let  Thy  holy  days  be  kept ; 

And  be  this  place  to  worsliip  given, 
Like  that  bright  spot  where  Jacob  slept. 
The  house  of  God,  the  gate  of  heaven. 

3.  Here  may  Thine  honor  dwell ;  and  here. 

As  incense,  let  Thy  children's  prayer, 
From  contrite  hearts  and  lips  sincere, 
Rise  on  the  still  and  holy  air. 

4.  Here  be  Thy  praise  devoutly  sung ; 

Here  let  Thy  truth  beam  forth  to  save, 
As  when,  of  old.  Thy  Spirit  hung, 
On  wings  of  light,  o'er  Jordan's  wave. 

6.  And  when  the  lips,  that  with  Thy  name 
Are  vocal  now,  to  dust  shall  turn, 
On  others  may  devotion's  flame 
Be  kindled  hero,  and  purely  bum  I 


936.  LI. 

Where  ancient  forests  widely  spread. 
Where  bends  the  cataract's  ocean-fall ; 

On  the  lone  mountain's  silent  head, 
There  are  Thy  temples,  God  of  all  I 

All  space  is  holy,  for  all  space 
Is  filled  by  Thee ;  but  human  thought 

Bums  clearer  in  some  chosen  place, 
Where  Thine  own  words  of  love  are 
taught 
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ALL  SAINTS.   L.  M. 


Wm.  Knapp. 
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God ;  His  fi    •   at    laid  the  eor-ner  stone.  And  heaved  its  pil  -  larfl  one    bj   one. 


938.  L.M. 

1.  The  perfect  world,  by  Adam  trod, 
Was  the  first  temple  built  by  God; 
Ills  fiat  laid  the  corner-stone, 
And  heaved  its  pillars  one  by  one. 

2.  Ho  Iiiing  its  starry  roof  on  high — 
Tije  broad,  illimitable  sky  ; 

He  spread  its  pjivemcnt,  prrcen  and  bright, 
And  curtained  it  with  morning  hght. 

3.  The  mountains  in  their  places  stood. 
The  sea — the  sky — and  "all  was  good;" 
And  when  its  first  pure  praises  rang, 
The  *'  m9rning  stars  together  sang." 

4.  Lord,  't  is  not  ours  to  make  the  sea, 
And  earth,  and  sky,  a  house  for  Thee; 
But  in  Thy  sight  our  off'ring  stands — 
An  humbler  temple,  "  made  with  hands." 

6.  We  can  not  bid  the  morning  star 
To  sing  how  bright  Thy  glories  are ; 
But,  Lord,  if  Thou  wilt  meet  us  hero, 
Thy  praise  shall  be  tbo  Christian's  tear. 

K.  P.  WILLI& 

939.  L.M. 

1.  We  bid  thee  welcome  in  the  name 
Of  Jesus,  our  exalted  Head — 
Come  as  a  servant,  so  He  came. 
And  we  receive  thee  in  His  stead. 


2.  Come  as  a  Shepherd ;  guard  and  keep 

This  fold  from  hell,  and  earth,  and  sin ; . 
Nourish  the  lambs,  and  feed  the  sheep,  - 
The  wounded  heal,  the  lost  bring  in. 

3.  Come  as  a  Watchman ;  take  Uiy  stand 

Upon  thy  tower  amidst  the  sky. 
And  when  the  sword  comes  on  the  land 
Call  us  to  fight,  or  warn  to  fly. 

4.  Come  as  an  Angel,  hence  to  guide 

A  band  of  pilgrims  on  their  way, 
Thar,  safely  walking  at  thy  side, 

We  fail  not,  faint  not,  tuni,  nor  stray. 

5.  Come  as  a  Teacher,  sent  from  God, 

Charged  His  whole  counsel  to  declare; 
Lift  o'er  our  ranks  the  prophet's  rod, 
While  we  uphold  thy  hands  with  prayer. 

6.  Come  as  a  Messenger  of  peace. 

Filled  with  the  Spirit,  fired  with  love ; 
Live  to  behold  our  large  increase, 
And  diti  to  meet  us  all  above. 

ItOXTGOMEBT. 
DOXOLOGT.     L.  M. 

0  SAVING  Victim  I  opening  wide 
The  gates  of  Heaven  to  man  below  I 

Our  foes  press  on  from  every  side — 
Thine  aid  supply,  Thy  strength  bestow. 

To  Thy  great  name  be  endless  praise, 
Immortal  Godhead,  One  in  Three ! 

Oh,  grant  us  endless  length  of  days, 
In  our  true  native  land,  with  Thee ! 
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walls  that  human  hands  Have  raised  to  worship  Thoc  I  Have  raised  to  worship  Thee ! 
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910.    G.H. 

2.  Lord,  from  Thine  inmost  j?lory  send, 

Witliin  these  courts  to  bide, 
The  peace  tlmt  dwelleth,  without  end, 
Serenely  by  Thy  side  I 

3.  May  errini?  minds  that  worship  hero 

Bo  tatight  the  better  way ; 
And  they  who  mourn,  and  tliey  who  fear, 
Be  strengtlioned  as  they  pray. 

4.  May  faith  grow  firm,  and  love  grow  warm, 

And  pure  devotion  rise, 
While  round  these  hallowed  walls  the  storm 
Of  earth-born  passion  dies. 

BBTANT. 

941.    CM. 

1.  The  Saviour  said,  "  Yet  one  thing  more, 

If  thou  would'at  perfect  be, 

Give  all  thou  hiist  unto  the  poor, 

And  come  and  follow  me." 

2.  Within  this  temple,  Christ  again 

Those  saero<l  words  hath  s:iid  ; 
Unseen  His  hands  to-day  have  been 
Laid  on  a  young  man^s  head. 

3.  Henceforth,  beside  him  on  his  way 

The  unsoen  Christ  shall  move, 
That  ho  may  lean  on  Him  and  say, 
''  Dost  Thou,  dear  Lord,  approve?" 

4.  Near  at  the  marriage  feast  shall  be, 

To  make  the  soene  more  fair ; 

Near,  in  the  dark  Gethsemane, 

Of  pain  and  midnight  prayer. 


6.  0  holy  trust  I  O  endless  rest ! 
Like  the  beloved  John, 
To  lean  upon  the  Saviour's  breast, 
And  thus  to  journey  on  I 

ALTERED  FROM  XX>KGFELLOW. 


912.    CM. 

1.  Angels,  where'er  we  go,  attend 

Our  steps,  whate'or  betide, 
With  watchful  care  their  charge  defend, 
And  evil  turn  aside. 

2.  Myriads  of  bright  cherubic  bands^ 

Sent  by  the  King  of  kings, 
Rejoice  to  bear  us  in  their  hands, 
And  shade  us  with  their  wings. 

3.  Jehovah's  charioteers  surround ; 

Tiie  ministerial  choir 
Encamp,  where'er  his  heirs  are  found. 
And  form  our  wall  of  fire. 

4.  Ten  thousand  ofifices  unseen 

For  ua  they  gladly  do, 
Deliver  in  the  furnace  keen, 
And  safe  escort  us  through. 

6.  But  thronging  round,  with  busiest  love 
They  guard  the  dying  breast. 
The  lurking  fiend  far  off"  remove, 
And  sing  our  souls  to  rest 

6.  And  when  our  spirits  we  resign. 
On  outstretched  wings  they  bear, 
And  lodge  us  in  the  arms  Divine, 
And  leave  us  ever  there. 

C.  WX8LET. 
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943.    7sfc6fc 

L  Fbom  Greenland's  icy  mountainSi 

From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Boll  down  their  golden  sand ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2.  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle ; 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile : 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown ; 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness, 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone  I 

3.  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation,  0  salvation  1 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 


V 

4.  Waft,  waft,  yo  winds,  his  story, 

And  you,  yo  waters  roll. 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory,   . 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 

944.    7s&6s. 


PHIfftR, 


Now  bo  the  go.«pcl  banner 

In  every  land  unfurl'd ; 
And  be  the  shout  hosanna 

Re-echoed  through  the  world: 
Till  ev'ry  isle  and  nation, 

Till  every  tribe  and  tongue, 
Receive  the  great  salvation, 

And  join  tho  happy  throng. 

Yes,  Tliou  shalt  roign  for  ever, 

0  Jesij?.  King  of  kings  1 
Thy  light.  Thy  love.  Thy  favor,    . 

Each  rnnsomed  cnptive  sings : 
The  isles  for  Tliee  are  waiting, 

The  deserts  learn  Thy  praise^ 
The  hills  and  valleys  greeting. 

The  song  responsive  raise. 

HJkSTIKGS. 
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CONFLICTS    OF   THE    GOSPEL. 


XOSIOHABT  CHAHT.   L.  X. 


Cb.  BEICRCk. 


1.  Ye  Christian  heroes,  go,  proclaim  Sal-va-tion  thro*  Immanucrs  name  ;  To  oistaiut  climes  ibe 
ti-dmgs  bear,  And  plant  the  rose    of   8ha-ron  there.  And  plant  the  rose    of     Sha  -  ron  there. 


915.  L.  M. 

2.  Ho  '11  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire, 
With  fiamiiig  zeal  your  breasts  inspire ; 
Bid  raj^ing  winds  their  fury  cease, 
And  husii  the  tempest  into  peace. 

3.  And  when  your  labors  all  are  o'er, 
Then  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more ; 
Meet,  with  the  blood-bought  throng  to 

fall— 
And  crown  our  Jesus  Lord  of  all. 

PBATTte  COLL. 

916.  l.M. 

1.  Triumphant  Zion!  lift  thy  head 
From  dust,  and  darkness,  and  the  dead  I 
Though  humbled  long — awake  at  length, 
And  gird  thee  with  thy  Saviour's  strength  I 

2.  Put  all  thy  beauteous  garments  on, 
And  let  thy  excellence  bo  known ; 
Decked  in  the  robes  of  righteousness, 
Tho  world  thy  glories  shall  confess, 

3.  Ko  more  shall  foes  unclean  invado, 
And  fill  tliy  hallowed  walls  with  dread ; 
No  more  shall  hell's  insulting  host 
Their  victory  and  thy  sorrows  boast. 

4.  God,  from  on  high,  has  heard  thy  prayer; 
Hfs  hand  thy  ruins  shall  repair; 

Nor  will  thy  watchful  Monarch  cease 
To  guard  tliee  in  eternal  peace. 

>  DOODBIDOE. 

917.  I.H. 

1.  0  Spirit  of  the  living  God, 

In  all  Thy  plenitude  of  grace, 

Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod. 

Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 


2.  Give  tongues  of  fire,  and  hearts  of  love, 

To  preach  the  reconciling  word ; 
Give  power  and  unction  fronr  above, 
Where'er  tho  joyful  sound  is  heard. 

3.  Be  darkness,  at  Thy  coming,  light ; 

Confusion — ordor,  in  Tliy  path  ; 
Souls  without  strcn'j^th,  inspire  witltmighfe 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 

4.  Baptize  tho  nations ;  far  and  nigli 

The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record ; 
The  name  of  Jesus  glorify. 

Till  every  kindred  call  Ilim,  Lord. 

5.  0  Spirit  of  the  Lord  1  prepare 

All  the  round  earth  her  God  to  meet 
Breathe  Thou  abroad  like  morning  air, 
Till  hearts  of  stone  begin  to  beat 

UONTGOUESr. 

918.    L.M. 

1.  Arm  of  the  Lord  I  awake,  awake ! 

Put  on  Thy  strength!  the  nations  shakel 
And  let  the  world,  adoring,  sec 
Triumphs  of  mercy  wrought  by  Thee. 

2.  Say  to  the  heathen,  from  Thy  throne — 
"I  am  Jehovah — (tod  alone l" 

Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound, 
And  cast  their  altars  to  tho  ground. 

3.  Almighty  God!  Thy  grace  proclaim 
In  every  land,  of  every  name ; 

Let  Zion's  time  of  favor  come ; 

Oh  I  brmg  tho  tribes  of  Israel  hom& 

4.  Arm  of  tho  I^rd !  awake,  awake  I 

Put  on  Thy  strength  !  tho  nations  shakef 
Let  hostile  powers  before  Thee  fall, 
And  crown  tho  Saviour  Lord  of  aU- 

buroer's  COII.i 
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munrro.  sut^  orL.M.* 


L.  Mason. 


I  I 

Hark!  how 


t 


^■=^==m^ 


f—r-^-t 

ITiro'  aU     ihi 
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*  By  repealing 

919.    L.N.    Fecnliar. 

2.  FTidl  Jesus  I  all  victorious  Lord  I 
Be  Thou  by  all  mankind  adored  I 
For  us  didst  Thou  the  tight  maintain, 
And  o'er  our  foes  tlie  victory  gain, 
That  wc,  witli  Thco,  might  ever  reign 

In  endless  day. 

3.  Fight  on,  yo  conquering  souls,  fight  on, 
And  when  the  conquest  you  have  won, 
Then  palms  of  victory  you  siiall  bear, 
And  in  His  kingdom  have  a  sliaro, 
And  crowns  of  glory  ever  wear, 

In  endless  day. 

4.  There  we  shall  in  full  chorus  join. 
With  saints  and  an<:,'cla,  all  combine 
To  sing  of  His  redeeminir  love, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move, 
And  this  shall  be  our  themo  above, 

In  endless  day. 

MEDLET. 

950.    L.M. 

1.  Hark,  hark!  the  gospel  trumpet  sounds  I 
Thro*  earth  and  heaven  the  echo  bounds  I 
Pardon  and  peace  by  Jesus*  blood. 
Sinners  are  reconciled  to  God 
By  grace  divine. 

3.  Gome,  sinners,  hear  the  joyful  news, 
Nor  longer  dare  tho  graoo  refuse ; 


-r.^^.-f->-»— r^-l-=-f-tF — r' — "^ 

by     his  word    To    end  -  less  day. 


half  the  last  line. 

Mercy  and  justice  hero  combine, 
Goodness  and  truth  harmonious  jom, 
T'  invite  you  near. 

3.  Ye  saints  in  glory,  strike  the  lyre ; 
Ye  mortals,  catch  the  Siicred  Are ; 
Let  both  the  Saviour's  love  proclaim — 
For  ever  worthy  is  the  Lamb 
Of  endless  praise. 

951.    L.M. 

1.  From  day  to  day,  before  our  eyes, 

Grows  and  extends  the  work  begun ; 
When  shall  tho  new  creation  rise 
O'er  every  land  beneath  the  sun  ? 

2.  When,  in  the  sabbath  of  11  is  love, 

Shall  God  from  all  Ilia  labors  rest ; 
And  bending  from  His  throne  above, 
Again  pronounce  His  creatures  blest? 

3.  As  sang  the  morning  stars  of  old. 

Shouted  tho  sons  of  God  for  joy ; 
His  widening  reign  while  we  behold, 
Let  praise  and  prayer  our  tongues  em- 
ploy. 

4.  Till  the  redeemed  in  every  clime, 

Yea,  all  that  breathe,  and  move,  and  live, 
To  Christ,  through  every  age  of  time. 
The  kingdom,  power,  and  glory  give. 

MONTOOMSBT. 
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CONFLICTS    OP   THE    GOSPBL. 


FLTHOUTH.   L.  X.* 


^m. 


1.  X-mel  arise  I  with  joy  surrey  The  glo-ry  of  the  lat-ter  day,  Al-rea-dy  is   the 


>   I 


dawn  be-gan.  That  marks  at  band  the  rising  son.  That  marks  at  hand  the  rising  eun. 


bjpril 


'  From  a  Latin  Air  of  the  ninth  century  in  CKants  Ckritiau. 


952.    L.H. 

2.  The  frionda  of  tnith  assemblod  stand, 
A  chosen,  consecrated  band, 

TIio  emblem  of  the  cross  display, 
And  cry  aloud — "  Behold  the  way!" 

3.  Behold  the  way  to  Zion's  hill, 
Where  Israel's  God  delights  to  dwell ; 
Ho  fixes  there  His  lofty  throne, 
And  calls  tiie  sacred  place  His  own. 

4.  *'  Behold  the  way !"  ye  heralds  I  cry, 
Sparc  not,  but  lift  your  voices  high, 
Convey  tlie  sound  from  shore  to  shore ; 
And  bid  the  captive  sigh  no  more. 

6,  Auspicious  dawn !  thy  rising  ray, 
With  joy  we  view,  and  liail  the  day; 
Thou  Sun  I  arise,  supremely  bright. 
And  fill  the  world  with  purest  light. 

KELLY. 

95S.    L.M. 

1.  Gro— messenger  of  peace  and  love  I 

To  nations  plunged  in  shades  of  night ; 
Like  angels  sent  from  fields  above, 
Be  Thine  to  shed  celestial  hght 

2.  Go — ^to  the  hunxrry  food  impart ; 

To  paths  of  p«'ac?  the  wanderer  guide, 
And  lea<i  the  thirsty,  pantinji^  heart, 
Where  strtiains  of  living  waters  glide. 

3.  Go — ^bid  the  bright  and  morning-star. 

From  Bethlehem's    plauis  resplendent 
ahme,  I 


And,  piercing  through  the  gloom  afar. 
Shod  heavenly  Ught  and  love  divine. 

4.  To  Indians  various  castes  proclaim 

The  Gospel's  soft,  but  powerful  voioe ; 
And,  at  the  blest  Redeemers  name, 
Let  ocean's  lonely  isles  rejoice. 

5.  From  north  to  south,  ft^om  east  to  west, 

Messiah  yet  shall  reign  supreme ; 

His  name  by  every  tongue  confessed — 

Hia  praise— the  universal  theme. 

BALFOUB. 

951.    I.H. 

1.  Marked  as  the  purpose  of  the  skies, 
This  promise  meets  our  anxious  eyes, 
That  heathen  hinds  the  Lord  shall  know, 
And  warm  with  faith  each  bosom  glow. 

2.  E^en  now  the  hallowed  scenes  appear; 
E'en  now  unfolds  the  promised  year ; 
Lo  I  distant  shores  Thy  heralds  trace, 
And  bear  the  tidings  of  Thy  grace. 

3.  'Mid  burning  climes  and  fh)zcn  plains, 
Where  pagan  darkness  brooding  reigns, 
Lord!  mark  their  steps,  their  T -.^rs  subdue, 
And  nerve  theu:  arm,  and  clcu*  their  view. 

4.  When,  worn  by  toil,  their  spirits  fail, 
Bid  them  the  glorious  future  hail ; 
Bid  them  the  crown  of  life  survey, 
And  onward  ui^  their  conquering  way. 

&  HOBU 
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1.  £x  -  ert  Thy  power,  Thy  rights  maiutain,    Al-might-y,     ev  •  er  -  last-ing  KiDgl 
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The    influence  of      thy  crown  increase,   And  strangers  ]fi        thy    fout-stool  bring. 


955.  L.S. 

2.  In  one  vast  symphony  of  praise, 

Gentile  and  Jew  shall  then  unite, 
And  unbelief  no  longer  rcijrn. 

But  sink  in  shades  of  endless  night 

3.  Then  Afric's  liberated  sons 

Shiill  chant  to  Asia's  rapturous  song, 
£uroi>e  resound  her  Saviour's  fame, 
And  western  climes  the  notes  prolong. 

4.  To  every  land  beneath  the  sun 

Inwnunuers  kingdom  shall  extend; 
And  every  man  in  every  cHmo 
Shall  meet  a  brother  and  a  friend. 

YOKE. 

956.  LM. 

1.  THOUon  now  the  nations  sit  beneath 
The  darkness  of  o'ersi)readiug  death ; 
God  will  ariHO  with  light  divine, 
On  Ziuii's  holy  towers  to  shine. 

2.  That  li^ht  shall  slnno  on  distant  lands, 
And  wandering  tribes,  in  joyful  bands, 
Shall  come.  Thy  glory,  Lord,  to  see, 
And  in  Thy  courts  to  worship  Thee. 

3.  O  light  of  Zion,  now  arise  I 

Let  the  glad  morning  bless  our  eyes  I 
Ye  mitious,  catch  the  kindling  ray. 
And  hail  the  splendors  of  the  day. 

L.  BACON. 

957.  LH. 

1.  Great  God,  whom  heaven,  and  earth,  and 
With  all  their  countless  hosts  obey,    [sea, 
UpheUi  by  Thee  the  nations  stand, 
And  enii)ires  fall  at  Thy  command. 


2.  0  show  Thyself  the  Prince  of  Peace, 
Command  the  din  of  war  to  cease ; 
AVith  sacred  love  the  world  inspire, 
And  burn  its  chariots  in  the  fire. 

3.  In  sunder  bfeak  each  warlike  spear, 
Let  all  the  Saviour's  ensigns  w^ear; 
The  universal  Sabbath  prove 
The  perfect  rest  of  ChriiJtian  love  I 

PttArr's  COLL. 

958.    L  H. 

1.  0  God,  beneath  Thy  guiding  hand. 

Our  exiled  fathers  crossed  the  sea : 
And  when  they  trod  the  wintry  strand, 
With  prayer  and  psalm  they  worshiped 
Thee. 

2.  Tliou  heard'st,  well  pleased,  the  song,  the 

prayer — 
Thy  blessing  came;  and  still  its  power 
Shall  onward  through  all  ages  bear 
The  memory  of  that  holy  hour. 

3.  What  change  I  through  pathless  wilds  no 

more 
The  fierce  and  naked  savage  roams ; 
Sweet  praise,  along  the  cultured  shore, 
BreaJf s  from  ton  thousand  happy  homea 

4.  Laws,  freedom,  truth,  and  (aith  in  God 

Came  with  thase  exiles  o*er  the  waves. 
And  where  their  pilgrim  feet  have  trod, 
The    God   they   trusted  guards  their 
graves. 

5..  And  here  Thy  name,  0  God  of  love. 
Their  children's  children  shall  adore, 
Till  these  eternal  hills  remove, 
And  spring  adoma  the  earth  no  more. 

U  BACOV. 
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CONFLICTS    OF   THE    OOSPBL. 


BUHBTAV.   L.  K. 


Arranged  from  Mai>av. 


1.  "  Let  there  be  Ught :" — Oua  spake  the  Word ;  The  Word  was  God ;  "and  there  was  light :" 

'  '         '       A 
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— Still  the  ere  •  a  -  tive  Voice  ia  heard :  A  day    is     bom  from   ev  -  ery  night 


959.    I.  H. 

1.  "Let  there  be  light,"  thus  spake  the  Word, 

The  Word  was  God,  "and  there  was 
light:" 
Still  the  creative  Voice  is  heard : 
A  day  is  born  from  every  night 

2.  And  every  night  shall  turn  to  day, 

While  months,  and  years,  and  ages  roll 
But  wo  have  run  a  brighter  ray, 
Down  on  the  chaos  of  the  soul 

3.  Nor  we  alone ;  its  wakening  smiles 

Have  broke  the  gloom  of  pagan  sloop ; 
The  Word  hath  readied  the  utmost  isles, — 
God's  Spirit  moves  upon  the  deep. 

4.  Already,  from  the  dust  of  death, 

Man  in  his  Maker's  image  stands. 
Once  more  inhales  immortal  breath, 

And  stretches  forth  to  heaven  his  hands. 

HONTOOME&Y. 


9S0.    l.  M.    Double. 

L  Depart  awhile,  each  thought  of  care, 
Bo  earthly  things  forgotten  all, 
And  speak,  my  soul,  thy  grateful  prayer, 

Obedient  to  the  sacred  call. 
For  hark  I  the  pealing  chorus  swells ; 

Devotion  chants  the  h3rmn  of  praise, 
And  now  of  joy  and  hope  it  tells, 
Till  fainting  on  the  ear,  it  says, — 
Glory  to  Thee,  to  Thee,  0  Lord  I 

2.  Thine,  wondrous  Babe  of  Galilee  I 

Fond  theme  of  David's  harp  and  song, 
Thine  are  the  notes  of  minstrelsy, 
To  Thee  its  raosomed  chords  belong. 


And  hark  I  again  the  chorus  swells, 
The  song  is  wafted  on  the  breeze, 

And  to  the  listening  earth  it  tells, 
In  accents  soft  and  sweet  as  tliese, — 
Glory  to  Thee,  to  Thee,  O  Lord! 

,  My  heart  doth  fee)  that  still  He 's  near, 
To  meet  the  soul  in  hours  like  this ; 
Else,  why,  O  why,  that  falling  tear. 

When  all  is  peace,  and  love,  and  bliss? 
But  hark  I  that  Bethlehem  chorus  swells 

Anew  its  thrilling  vesper  strain ; 
And  still  of  joy  and  hope  it  tells, 
And  bids  creation  sing  again, — 
Glory  to  Thee,  to  Thee,  O  Lord  I 

LTBA  CATBL 

961.    LM. 

Great  God,  whoso  universal  sway 
The  known  and  unknown  worlds  obey. 
Now  give  the  kingdom  to  Thy  Son, 
Extend  His  power,  exalt  His  throne. 

Thy  scepter  well  becomes  His  hands, 
All  heaven  submits  to  His  commands ; 
His  justice  shall  avenge  the  poor, 
And  pride  and  rage  prevail  no  more. 

With  power  He  vindicates  the  just, 
And  treads  th'  oppressor  in  the  dust; 
His  worship  and  His  fear  shall  last, 
Till  hours,  and  years,  and  time  be  past 

The  heathen  lands  that  lie  beneath 
The  8had(?s  of  overspreading  death. 
Revive  at  His  first  dawning  light, 
And  deserts  blossom  at  the  sight 
The  saints  shall  flourish  in  His  days. 
Dressed  in  the  robes  of  joy  and  praise; 
Peace,  like  a  river  from  His  throne, 
Shall  flow  to  nations  yet  unknown. 
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rAJmOVA.   LM. 


1.  "  Go,  preach  my  gospel,"  saith  the  Lord,  *'  Bid  the  whole  earth  my  grace  re  -  ceive ; 


*-__ 
*-»- 


He  shall    be  saved  that  trusts  mj  word ;  And  he  condemned  that  won*t  be-liere. 


;Mi  A  i"^.^  i 


M2.     L.  M. 

2.  "  1 11  mako  your  great  commission  known, 

And  ye  shall  prove  My  goapel  true, 
By  all  the  works  that  I  have  done, 
By  all  the  wonders  yc  shall  do. 

3.  "  Teach  all  the  nations  My  commands ; 

I  'm  with  you  till  the  world  shall  end ; 
All  power  is  trusted  in  My  hands ; 
I  can  destroy,  and  I  defend." 

4.  He  spake,  and  light  shone  round  His  head, 

On  a  bright  cloud  to  heaven  Ho  rod© ; 
They  to  the  forthest  nations  spread 
The  grace  of  their  ascended  God. 

WATTS. 


LM. 


1.  Great  Ruler  of  the  earth  and  skies, 

A  word  of  Thine  almighty  breath 
Can  sink  the  world,  or  bid  it  rise  : 
Thy  smile  is  life,  Thy  frown  is  death. 

2.  When  angry  nations  rush  to  arms, 

And  rage,  and  noise,  and  tumult  reign ; 
And  war  resounds  its  dire  alarms. 

And  slaughter  spreads  the  hostile  plain ; 

3.  Thy  Sovereign  eye  looks  calmly  down, 

And  marks  their  course,  and  bounds  their 
power ; 
Thy  word  the  angiy  nations  own, 
And  noise  and  war  are  hfard  no  more. 
20 


4.  Then  peace  returns  with  balmy  wing. 

Sweet  p^aoel  with  her  what  bleaaings 
fled! 
Glad  plenty  laughs,  the  valle3rs  sing. 
Reviving  commerce  lifts  her  head. 

6.  Thou  good,  and  wise,  and  righteous  Lord, 
All  move  subservient  to  Thy  will ; 
And  peace  and  war  await  Thy  word, 
And  Thy  sublime  decrees  fulfiU. 

1IB&  8TBELB. 

.       964.    LM. 

1.  0  WHAT  stupendous  mercy  shines 

Around  the  majesty  of  Heaven  I 
Rebels  He  deigns  to  call  His  sons — 
Their  souls  renewed,  their  sins  forgiven. 

2.  Go,  imitate  the  grace  divine — 

TliQ  grace  that  blazes  likes  a  sun ; 
Hold  forth  your  fair,  though  feeble  light, 
Through  all  your  lives  let  mercy  run. 

3.  Upon  your  bounty's  willing  wings 

Swift  let  the  great  salvation  fly ; 

The  hungry  feed,  the  naked  clothe; 

To  pain  and  sickness  help  apply. 

4.  Pity  the  weeping  widow's  woe. 

And  be  her  counsellor  and  stay; 
Adopt  the  fatherless,  and  smooth 
To  useful,  happy  life,  his  way. 

6.  When  all  is  done,  renounce  your  deeds, 
Renounce  sclf-righteousneas  with  sconi: 
Thus  will  you  glorify  your  God, 
And  thus  the  Christian  name  adorn. 

BIPFOX. 
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MEDIKA.    C.  K.* 


Psalinodist. 


1,  O,  Ci  -  ty  of  Uie  Lord  !  begin  The  u  -  III- ver-sal  song:    And  let  the  scattered  viMafres  The 


joyful  notes  pro  -  long. 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  lial  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal  -  le  -  Ju  -  jah, 


J.  -Jul  J2  ^  J  J   I     "^  I   I  J    ^  Ct^  -J-X    '<    ' 


The  Hallelujah  can  be  sung  or  omitted  at  pleasure. 


9fi9.    CM. 

2.  Let  Kedar*8  wilderness  afar 

Lift  up  the  lonely  voice ; 
And  lot  the  tenants  of  the  rock 
In  accent  rude  rejoice. 

3.  Oh  I  from  the  streams  of  distant  lands 

To  our  Jehovah  sing ; 
And  joyful,  from  the  mountain-tops, 
Shout  to  the  Lord,  the  King. 

4.  Let  all  coml?ined,  with  one  accord, 

The  Saviour's  glories  raise, 
Till  in  the  earth's  remotest  bounds 
The  nations  sound  Uis  praise.* 

LOGAN. 

966.    CM. 

1.  Spirit  of  power  afid  might,  behold 

A  world  by  sin  destroyed ; 
CreiUor.  Spirit,  as  of  old,    • 
Move  on  the  formless  void. 

2.  Give  Thou  the  word ;  that  healing  sound 

Shall  (judl  the  deadly  strife, 
And  earth  again,  like  Eden  crowned, 
Produce  the  tree  of  life. 

3.  If  sane:  the  morning  stars  for  joy 

When  nature  rose  to  view, 
What  strains  will  angel  harps  employ 
When  TIiou  shalt  all  renew  I 

^  And  if  tho  sons  of  (lod  rejoice 
To  hear  a  Saviour's  name, 
How  will  the  ransomed  raise  their  voice, 
To  whom  that  Saviour  came  I 


5.  Lo  1  every  kindred,  tongue,  and  tribe, 
Assembling  round  the  throne, 
Thy  new  creation  shrfll  ascribe 
To  Sovereign  love  alone. 

IfOirrOOMEBT. 

967.  CM. 

1.  The  mighty  angel,  to  whose  hand 

The  word  of  life  is  given, 
Waves  his  broad  wing  o'er  sea  and  land. 
And  soaring,  cleaves  the  heaven. 

2.  And  say— shall  aught  oppose  his  flight  ?— 

Or  cloud  his  flaming  scroll  ? 
No  I— not  till  truth  with  holy  light 
Shall  visit  every  soul ; 

3.  Not  till  blest  Peace  shall  spring  to  birth; 

And  hatred  sheath  his  sword ; 
Not  till  the  nations  of  the  earth 
Aro  subject  to  the  Lord.       sigoubxkt. 

968.  CM. 

1.  Lord  I  send  Thy  servants  forth 

To  call  the  Hebrews  home ; 
From  east,  and  west,  and  south,  and  north, 
Let  all  the  wanderers  come. 

2.  Where'er,  in  lands  unknown, 

The  fugitives  remain. 
Bid  every  creature  help  them  on, 
Thy  holy  mount  to  gain, 

3.  An  offering  to  the  Lord, 

There  let  them  all  be  seen. 
Sprinkled  with  water  and  with  blood. 
In  soul  and  body  clean. 

4.  With  Israel's  myriads  seaFd, 

Let  all  the  nations  meet ; 
And  show  the  mysteir  fulfill'd, — 
Thy  family  complete.  c. 
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WEBTMOBELAirB.   C.  M. 
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Moravian  Tune. 


WEI 


the    deep,  O     Lord !  Fen  there  we'll     go  with  Thee: 
at    Thy  word,  And  walk    up  -   on    the  sea  I 
D.  C.  Who  gives   the    stonn    a     path,  will  find    The    way    odr      feet  shall  ga 
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^    \  Well  meet   the    tern  -  pest 


ind,  Why     do       we    doubt  Him  so  f 
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969.    CI. 

1.  Tht  way  is  in  the  deep,  0  Lord  I 

E'en  there  we'll  go  with  Thee ; 
We'll  meet  the  tempest  at  Thy  word, 
And  walk  upon  the  sea  1 

2.  Poor  tremblers  at  His  rougher  wind. 

Why  do  we  doubt  Him  so  ? — 
Who  gives  the  storm  a  path,  will  find 
The  way  our  feet  shall  go. 

3.  A  moment  may  His  hand  be  lost, — 

Drear  moment  of  delay ! — 
We  cry,  "Lord  help  the  tempest-tost,"— 
And  safe  we  *re  borne  away, 

4.  The  Lord  yields  nothing  to  our  fears, 

And  flics  from  selfish  care ; 
But  comes  Himself,  where'er  He  hears 
The  voice  of  loving  prayer. 

970.    C.H. 

1.  (jOD*8  glory  is  a  wondrous  thing, 

Most  strange  in  all  its  ways, 
And,  of  all  things  on  earth,  least  like 
What  men  agree  to  praise. 

2.  O  blessed  ia  he  to  whom  is  given 

The  instinct  that  can  tell 
That  God  Is  on  the  field,  when  He 
Is  most  invisible  I 

3.  Workman  of  God  I  0  lose  not  heart. 

But  learn  what  God  is  like; 
And  in  the  darkest  battle-field 
Thou  shalt  know  where  to  strike. 

4.  And  blessed  is  he  who  can  divine 

Where  real  right  doth  lie, 


And  dares  to  take  the  side  that  seems 
Wrong  to  man  8  blindfold  eye  I 

6.  0  learn  to  scorn  the  pmise  of  men  I 
0  learn  to  lose  with  Godl 
For  Jesus  won  the  world  through  shame, 
And  beckons  thee  His  road. 

LTRA  OATH. 

971.    C.  H. 

1.  Oppression  shall  not  always  reign. 

There  comes  a  brighter  day, 
Whep  freedom,  burst  from  cveiy  chain, 
Shall  have  triumphant  sway. 

2.  Then  right  shall  over  might  prevail, 

And  truth,  full  armed  in  mail. 
The  hosts  of  tyrant  wrong  assail, 
And  hold  eternal  sway. 

3.  What  voice  shall  bid  the  progress  stay 

Of  truth's  victorious  car? 
What  arm  arrest  the  growing  day, 
Or  quench  the  solar  star  ? 

4.  Wliat  soul  shall  dare,  tho'  stout  and  strong^ 

Restore  the  ancient  wrong ; 

Oppression's  guilty  night  prolong, 

And  freedom's  mommg  bai*? 

6.  The  hour  of  triumph  comes  apace, 
The  fated,  promised  hour, 
Wlien  earth  upon  a  ransomed  race 
Her  bounteous  gifts  shall  shower. 

6.  Binjr,  Liberty,  thy  glorious  bell, 
On  high  thy  banner  swell 
Let  tmmp  on  trump  the  triumph  swell, 
Of  Heaven's  redeeming  power. 
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972.  78. 

1.  Watchman!  tell  us  of  the  night, 

What  its  signs  of  promise  arc. — 
Traveler  I  o'er  yon  mountain's  height^ 

See  that  glory-beaming  star  I 
Watchman  I  does  its  beauteous  raj 

Aught  of  joy  or  hope  foretell? — 
Traveler !  yes ;  it  brings  the  day — 

Promised  day  of  Israel. 

2.  Watchman  I  tell  us  of  the  night, 

Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. — 
Traveler  I  blessedness  and  light, 

Peace  and  truth,  its  course  portends  I- 
Watchman  I  will  its  beams  alone 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth? 
Traveler!  ages  are  its  own, 

See,  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth.- 

3.  Watchman !  tell  us  of  the  night, 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. — 
Traveler!  darkness  takes  its  flight. 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. — 
Watchman  !  let  thy  wanderings  ceaae ; 

Hie  tUee  to  thy  quiet  home. — 
Traveler!  lo!  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Lo !  the  Son  of  Qod  is  come! 

BOWBIKQ. 

973.  7s. 

1.  See  how  great  a  flame  aspires, 
Kindled  by  a  spark  of  grace ! 
Jesus'  love  the  nations  fires —  * 

Sets  the  kingdoms  on  a  blaza 

S.  To  bring  fire  on  earth  Tie  came ; 
Kindled  in  some  heart  it  ia : 


0  that  all  might  catch  the  flame, 
All  partake  the  glorious  bliss  I 

3.  When  He  first  the  work  begun, 

Small  and  feeble  was  His  day: 

Now  the  word  doth  swiftly  run ; 

Now  it  wins  its  widening  way. 

4.  More  and  more  it  spreads  and  grow^ 

Kver  mighty  to  prevail ; 
Sin's  strongholds  it  now  o'erthrowa— 
Shakes  the  trembling  gates  of  heU. 

5.  Saw  ye  not  the  cloud  arise, 

Little  as  a  human  hand? 
Now  it  spreads  along  the  skies — 
Hangs  o'er  all  the  thirsty  land. 

6.  Lo!  the  promise  of  n  shower 

Drops  already  from  above ; 

But  the  Lord  will  shortly  pour 

All  the  Spirit  of  His  love. 

C.  WXSLXT. 

971.    7s. 

1.  Wake  the  song  of  jubilee, 
Let  it  echo  o^r  the  sea! 

Now  hath  come  the  promised  hour; 
Jesus  reigns  with  sovereign  power. 

2.  All  ye  nations!  join  and  smg — 

"  Christ,  of  lords  and  kings,  is  King  !^ 
Let  it  sound  ttom  shore  to  shore, — 
"  Jesua  reigns  for  evermore  I" 

3.  Now  the  desert  lands  rejoice, 
And  the  islands  join  their  voice ; 
Tea,  the  whole  creation  sings — 
"  Jcaus  18  the  Kmg  of  ^^  I" 

I^ratt's  oovl. 
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975.  71. 

1.  Hark  1  tho  song  of  jubilee, 

Loud  as  mightj  thunders  roar, 
Or  the  fulhieas  of  the  sea, 
When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore  1 

2.  See,  Jehovah's  banner's  furled ; 

Sheath*dUi8  sword:— Ho  speaks— 'tis 
Now  the  kingdoms  of  this  world     [done  1 
^Lre  the  kingdom  of  His  Son. 

3.  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole 

With  supreme,  unbounded  swaj; 
He  shall  reigrif  when,  like  a  scroll, 
Yonder  heavens  have  passed  awaj. 

4.  Hallelujah  1  for  tho  Lord 

God  omnipotent  oball  reign ; 
Hallelujah  I — ^let  the  word 

Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

6.  Hallelujah  I  hark  I  the  sound, 
From  the  center  to  the  skies, 
Wakes,  above,  beneath,  around, 
All  creation's  harmonies.        t 

HONTGOUEBT. 

976.  7s. 

1.  Skb  the  ransomed  millions  stand — 
Palms  of  conquest  in  their  hands  1 
Tliis  before  the  throne  their  strain — 
*'  Hell  is  vanquished— death  is  slain  I 

2.  *'  Blessing,  honor,  glory,  might, 
Are  the  Conqueror's  native  right ; 
Thrones  and  powers  before  Him  fall — 
Lamb  of  God,  and  Lord  of  all!" 

3.  Hasten,  Lord  I  the  promised  hour ; 
Come  in  glory  and  in  power ; 
Still  Thy  foes  are  unsubdued — 
Nature  sighs  to  be  renewed. 

4.  Time  has  nearly  reached  its  sum ; 

All  things  with  the  bride,  sny,  "  Come  I** 
Jesus  I  whom  all  worlds  adore. 
Come — and  reign  for  evermore. 

CONDEB. 

977.  7». 

1.  Go,  ye  messengers  of  God, 

Like  the  beams  of  morning  fly ; 
Take  the  wonder-working  rod, 
Wave  the  banner-cross  on  high. 

2.  Where  the  lofty  minaret    . 

Gleams  along  the  morning  skies, 
Wave  it  till  the  crescent  set. 
And  tho  '*  Star  of  Jacob"  rise. 


3.  Go  to  many  a  tropic  isle, 

In  the  bosom  of  the  deep, 
Where  the  skies  for  ever  smile, 
And  th*  oppressed  for  ever  weep. 

4.  O'er  the  neg^'s  night  of  care 

Pour  the  living  light  of  heaven; 
Chase  away  the  fiend  despair, 
Bid  him  hope  to  be  forgiven. 

6.  Where  the  golden  gates  of  day 
Open  on  the  palmy  East, 
Wide  the  bleeding  cross  display, 
Spread  the  Gospel's  richest  feast. 

6.  Bear  the  tidings  round  the  ball. 
Visit  every  soil  and  sea; 
Preach  the  cross  of  Christ  to  all — 
Christ,  whose  love  is  full  and  free. 

UAfiSDEK. 

978.  78. 

1.  Lord  t  Thou  didst  arise  and  say, 

To  the  troubled  waters,  "Peace I" 
And  the  tempest  died  away, 

Down  they  sank,  the  foaming  seaa ; 
And  a  calm  and  heaving  sleep 
Spread  o'er  all  the  glassy  deep ; 
All  the  azure  lake  serene 
Like  another  heaven  was  seen  I 

2.  Lord  I  Thy  gracious  word  repeat 

To  the  billows  of  the  proud ; 
Quell  the  tyrant's  martial  heat ; 

Quell  the  fierce  and  changing  crowd : 
Then  tho  earth  shall  find  repose 
From  oppressions  and  from  woes; 
And  an  imaged  heaven  appear 
On  our  world  of  darkness  here. 

MILMAK. 

979.  7s. 

1.  Sons  of  men,  behold  from  far, 
Hail  the  long-expected  star  I 
Star  of  truth  that  gilds  the  night, 
And  guides  bewildered  men  aright 

2.  Mild  it  shines  on  all  beneath, 
Piercing  through  the  shades  of  death; 
Scattering  error's  wide-spread  night ; 
Kindling  darkness  into  light 

3.  Nations  all,  remote  and  near. 
Haste  to  see  your  Lord  appear; 
Haste,  for  Him  your  hearts  prepare^ 
Meet  Him  manifested  there  t 

4.  There  behold  the  day-spring  rise, 
Pouring  light  on  mortal  eyes ; 
See  it  chase  the  shades  away, 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 
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HAIL  TO  THE  BBI0HTREB8.    UftlOn 


Spihtunl  Songa. 


x: 


1.  Hail      to     the  brigbtnew  of      Zi-on's  gimd  morniiigl  Joy       to     the 
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980.    Us&lOi. 

2.  Hail  to  the  brightness  of  Zion's  glad  morn- 
ing, 
Long  by  the  prophets  of  Israel  foretold ; 
Hail  to  the  millions  from  bondage  return- 
ing, 
Gentiles  and  Jews  the  blest  vision  be- 
hold. 

3.  Lol  in  the  desert  rich  flowers  are  spring- 
ing, 
Streams  ever  copious  are  gliding  along; 


Loud  from  the  mountain-tops  echoes  are 
ringing, 
Wastes  rise  in  verdure  and  minglo  in 
song. 

4.  See,  from  all  lands — from  the  idea  of  the 
ocean, 
Praise  to  Jehovah  ascending  on  high ; 
Fallen  are  the  engines  of  war  and  commo- 
tion, 
Shouts  of  salvation  are  rending  the  sky. 

T.  HASTIKGS. 
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make  the  Saviour  known !  On  earth  ye  knew  His  wondrous  grace  ;  His  beauteous  face  In  heaven  ye  view. 


981.    H.H. 

L  O  TE  immortal  throng 

Of  angels  round  the  throne^ 
Join  with  our  feeble  aong, 
To  make  the  Saviour  known  I 
On  earth  ye  knew 
His  wondrous  grace; 
II  bi  beauteous  fiice 
In  heaven  je  view. 

3.  Ye  saw  the  heaven-bom  Chfld 
In  human  t\c9h  arrayed, 
Benevolent  and  mild, 

While  in  tlio  manger  laid ; 
And  praise  to  God, 
And  peace  on  earth, 
For  such  a  birth, 
Proclauned  aloud. 

3.  Ye  in  the  wilderness, 

Beheld  the  tempter  spoiled, 
Well  known  in  every  dress, 
In  every  combat  foiled ; 
And  joined  to  crown 
The  Victor's  head. 
When  Sntan  fled 
Before  Ills  frown. 

4.  Around  His  sacred  tomb 

A  willing  watch  ye  keep,  . 
Till  the  1)1  est  montent  come 
To  rouse  II im  from  Uis  sleep; 


Then  rollocl  the  stone, 
And  all  adored 
Your  rising  Lord, 

With  joy  unknown. 

6.  When,  all  arrayed  in  light. 
The  shining  Conqueror  rode, 
Ye  hailed  His  rapturous  flight 
Up  to  the  throne  of  God ; 
And  waved  around 
Your  golden  wings, 
And  struck  your  strings 
Of  sweetest  sound. 

6.  The  warbling  notes  pursue. 
And  louder  anthems  raise, 
While  mortals  sing  with  you 
Their  own  Redeemer's  praise ; 
And  thou,  my  heart, 
With  equal  flame. 
And  joy  the  same, 
Perform  thy  part 


DoxoLOOT.    H.  M. 

To  God  the  Father's  throne 

Your  highest  honors  raise ; 
Glory  to  God  the  Son ;  * 

To  God  the  Spirit  praise ; 
With  all  our  powers,  eternal  King, 
Thy  name  wo  sing,  while  faith  adores. 
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XATIEBDAT.   8i*7i. 
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1.  We  are    liy-ing,  we    are  dwell-ing,  In   a  grand  and  aw-fiil  time.  In  an  age  an 
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982.  8s  ft  7s. 

2.  Will  yo  play,  then,  will  ye  dally, 

With  your  music  and  your  wine  ? 
Up  I  it  is  Jehovah's  rally  I 

God's  own  arm  bath  need  of  thine. 
Hark  I  the  onset  I  will  ye  fold  your 

Faith-clad  arms  in  lazy  lock  ? 
Up.  0  up,  thou  drowsy  soldier ; 

Worlds  are  charging  to  the  shock. 

3.  Worlds  are  charging — ^heaven  beholding ; 

Thou  hast  but  an  hour  to  fight ; 
Now  the  blazoned  cross  unfolding, 

On — right  onward,  for  the  right 
On  I  let  all  the  soul  within  you 

For  tho  truth's  sake  go  abrdad! 
Strike  I  let  every  nerve  and  sinew 

Tell  on  ages— tell  for  God! 

▲.  C.  COXB. 

983.  8s&7s. 

1.  GlorIDus  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 
Zion,  city  of  our  God;  ' 
He,  whose  word  can  not  be  broken, 
Formed  thee  for  His  own  abode ; 


On  the  Rock  of  Ages  founded — 
What  can  shako  thy  sure  repose? 

With  salviition's  walls  surrounded, 
Thou  may'st  smile  on  all  thy  foea. 

See,  the  streams  of  living  waters, 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters. 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove , 
Who  can  faint  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  tl^y  thirst  t'  assuage? 
Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord,  tho  g^ver, 

Never  fails  from  ago  to  aga 

Round  each  habitation  hovering, 

See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear  I 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering, 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near- 
He  who  gives  them  daily  manna, 

He  who  listens  when  they  cry — 
Let  him  hear  the  loud  bosanna 

Rising  to  His  tbrono  on  high. 

NSWTOir. 


KISSIOKS    AXD    RSFOBX. 
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984.    8s  &  7s. 

1.  Yes — my  native  land !  I  lore  thee ; 

All  thy  scenes  I  love  them  well ; 
Frien'ia  connections,  happy  country, 
Can  I  bid  you  all  farewell? 

Can  I  leave  you, 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell? 

2.  If omo ! — thy  joys  are  passing  lovely — 

Joys  no  straugcr-heart  can  tell ; 
Happy  home ! — 'tis  sure  I  love  thee  I 
Can  I^an  I  say — Farewell? 

Can  I  leave  thee, 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell? 

3.  5?cenes  of  sacred  peace  and  pleasure, 

Holy  days  and  Sabbath-bell, 
Richest,  bri}?htost,  sweetest  treasure! 
Can  I  siiy  a  last  farewell? 

Can  I  leave  you, 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell? 

•t  Yes  I  I  hasten  from  you  gladly, 
From  the  scenes  I  love  so  well ; 
Far  away,  ye  billows  I  bear  me ; 
Lovely  native  land  I — ^farewell  I 

Plea«^ed  I  leave  thee, 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell. 

5.  In  the  deserts  let  me  labor. 

On  the  mountains  let  me  tell, 
Uow  He  died — the  blessed  Saviour — 
-To  redeem  a  world  from  hell! 
Let  mo  hasten. 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell 


8.  F.  SMITH. 


98S.    8s  k  7s. 


1.  OXWARD,  onward,  men  of  heaven  I 

Bear  the  Gospel's  banner  high ; 
Rest  not  till  its  light  is  given, 

Star  of  every  pagan  sky. 
Send  it  where  the  pilgrim-stranger 

Faints  'neath  Asia's  scorching  ray; 
Bid  the  red  browed  forest  ranger 

Hail  it,  ere  he  fades  away. 

2.  Where  the  Arctic  ocean  thunders, 

Where  the  tropics  fiercely  glow, 
Broadly  spread  its  page  of  wonders, 

Brightly  bid  its  raaiance  flow. 
India  marks  its  luster  stealing, 

ShivVing  Greenland  loves  its  raya, 
Afric,  'mid  her  deserta  kneeling, 

Lifts  the  untaught  strain  of  praise. 

3.  Rude  in  speech,  or  grim  in  feature, 

Dark  in  spirit  tho'  they  be, 
Show  that  light  to  every  creature, 

Prince  or  vassal — bond  or  free. 
Lo  I  they  haste  to  every  nation, 

Host  on  host  the  ranks  supply, 
Onward ! — Christ  is  your  salvation. 

And  your  death  is  victory. 

SIGOURNET. 


986.    8s,  7s  k  4s. 

1.  Christian  I  see  J  the  orient  morning 

Breaks  along  the  heathen  sky ; 
Lol  th*  expected  day  is  dawning — 
Glorious  day-spring  from  on  high ; 

Hallelujah  I— 
Hail  the  day-spring  fh)m  on  high  1 

2.  Heathens  at  the  sight  are  singing  ; 

Morning  wakes  the  tuneful  lays ; 

Precious  oflerings  they  are  bringing — 

First-fruits  of  more  perfect  praise  ; 

Hallelujah  !— 
Hail  tho  day-spring  from  on  liigh  I 

3.  Zion's  Sun  I — salvation  beaming — 

Gilding  now  the  radiant  hills — 
Rise  and  shine,  till  brighter  gleamings 
All  the  worid  Thy  glory  fills; 

Hallelujah!— 
Hail  the  day-spring  from  on  high  I 

4*  Lord  of  every  tribe  and  nation  I 

Spread  Thy  truth  from  pole  to  poto ; 
Spread  the  light  of  Thy  salvation. 
Till  it  shine  on  every  soul ; 

Hallelujah!— 
Hail  tho  day-spring  from  on  high  I 

leland's  HrUMS. 


987.    8s&7s. 

1.  Hark  I  the  sounds  of  joy  and  gladness ; 

Whence  the  shout  of  rural  mirth? 
Man  repents  his  murderous  madness, 

Man,  the  tiger  of  the  earth ! 
Lo !  the  glittering  sword  descending, 

Cleaves  the  soil  it  drenched  before ; 
And  the  spear,  the  vintage  tending, 

Gives  its  work  of  carnage  o'er. 

2.  Men,  not  now  their  hands  imbruing, 

Brother,  in  a  brother's  blood. 
Sport  with  terror,  death,  and  ruin. 

Reckless  borne  on  passion's  flood ; 
Arts  of  peace,  the  nations  blessing, 

Clothe  the  hills,  the  valleys  cheer; 
While  the  world,  its  wrongs  redressiog; 

Breathes  a  new,  sabbatic  year. 

3.  Lord  of  earth !  its  mournful  story 

Hasten,  in  Thy  grace,  to  close; 
Bring  the  days  of  brighter  glory, 

Calm  its  tumults,  heal  its  woes ; 
All,  around  the  cross  uniting, 

Blend  in  one  harmonious  throng ; 
Peace,  the  rolls  of  time  inditing. 

Love,  the  universal  song. 

MR&  GILSSR 
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ZIOK.   81,  71,  ft  4& 


l:!!±Xl.t^=i 


h-h^--J^'. 


T.   HA.8TI]fOt. 


I 

-tng, 
fwiug, 


.  5  On    the  mountain  8  top  ap-peai 
{  Welcome  Hews  to     Zi  -  on    oeai 


^Ff^l 


.1       •  ^ 

Lo !  the  sa  -  cred  her  -aid  stands,  \  ifoiinmw 
Zi  -  on  long  in   hos-tile  lands,  f       "™™o 


captive,  God  himself  shall  loose  thy  bands.  Mourmng  captive,  God  himself  shall  loose,  &c 


.  J  J   ^>  ^  ^ 


jL'A  ± 


988.  8s,  7s  1 4s. 

2.  Has  thy  night  been  long  and  mournful  ? 

Have  t!iy  friends  unfaithful  proved  ? 
Harv'e  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scornful, 
By  thy  sighs  and  tears  unmoved  ? 

Cease  thy  mourning; 
Zion  still  is  well  beloved. 

3.  God,  thy  God,  will  now  restore  thee ; 

Ho  Himself  appears  thy  Friend ; 
All  thy  foes  shall  floe  before  thee ; 
Hero  their  boa!>ts  and  triumphs  end ; 

Great  deliverance 
Zion's  King  will  surely  send. 

4.  Peace  and  joy  shall  now  attend  thee ; 

All  thy  warfare  now  is  past ; 
God  thy  Saviour  will  defend  the©; 
Victory  is  thine  at  last ; 

All  thy  conflicts 
End  in  everlasting  rest 

KELLT. 

989.  88,  7s  ft  4s. 

1.  Zion  stands  with  hills  surrounded — 
Zion,  kept  by  power  divine ; 
All  her  foes  shall  be  confounded, 
Thoup:h  the  world  in  arms  combine ; 

Happy  Zion, 
What  a  &vored  lot  is  thine! 

2.  Every  human  tie  may  perish ; 

Friend  to  friend  unfaithful  prove; 
Mothers  cease  their  qwn  to  cherish ; 


Heaven  and  earth  at  last  remove ; 
^  But  no  changes 

Can  attend  Jchovali's  lovo. 

3.  In  the  furnace  God  may  prove  thee, 

Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  bright, 
But  can  never  cease  to  love  thee ; 
Thou  art  precious  in  His  sight ; 

God  is  with  thee — 
God,  thine  everlasting  light 

KBLLT. 


990« 


7s  ft  4s. 


1.  See,  from  Zion's  sacred  mountain, 
Streams  of  living  water  flow ; 
God  has  opened  there  a  fountain 
That  supplies  the  world  below ; 

They  are  blessed 
Who  its  sovereign  virtues  know. 

2.  Through  ten  thousand  channels  flowing 

Streams  of  mercy  find  their  way : 
Life,  and  health,  and  joy  bestowing, 
Waking  beauty  from  decay. 

0,  ye  nations, 
Hail  the  long-expected  day. 

3.  Gladdened  by  the  flowing  treasure^ 

All-enriching  as  it  goes. 
Lot  the  desert  smiles  with  pleasure, 
Buds  and  blossoms  as  tho  rose ; 

Lol  the  desert 
Sings  for  joy  where'er  it  flowa. 

KELLT. 
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Ml.    8s,  7S&48. 

1.  Men  of  God,  po  take  your  etationa, 

Darkness  reigns  o*er  all  the  earth — 
Go.  proclaim  among  the  nations 
Joyful  news  of  "heavenly  birth — 

Bear  the  tidings, 
Tell  the  Saviour's  matchless  worth. 

2.  Go— and  when  exposed  to  dangers, 

Jesus  will  your  souls- defend; 
Go,  and  when  'mid  foes  and  strangers, 
He  will  still  appear  your  Friend — 

His  kind  presence 
Shall  be  with  you  to  the  end. 

KELLY. 

992.    8s&7s. 

1.  Cheek  grow  pale,  but  heart  be  vigorous ; 

Body  fall,  but  soul  have  pcacQ  ; 
Welcome,  pain  I  thou  searcher  rigorous, 
Slay  me,  but  my  feith  increase. 

2.  Sin,  o*er  sense  so  softly  stealing ; 

Doubt,  that  would  my  strength  impair ; 
Hence  at  once  from  life  and  feeling — 
Now  my  cross  I  gladly  bear. 

3.  Up,  my  soul !  with  clear  sedateness 

Read  heaven's  law,    writ   bright    and 
Up  I  a  sacrifice  to  greatness,  [broad. 

Truth,  and  goodness — up  to  God  I 

4u  Up  to  labor!  from  thee  shaking 
Off  the  bonds  of  sloth,  bo  bravo ! 
Give  thyself  to  prayer  and  waking; 
Toil  some  filiating  hoart  to  save  I 

MISS  BBEMEB. 

993.    8s,  7s  &  4s. 

1.  Tb8  !  we  trust  the  day  is  breaking, 

Joyful  times  are  near  at  hand; 
God,  the  mighty  God,  is  speaking 
By  His  word  in  every  land; 

God  is  speaking — 
Darkness  files  at  His  command. 

2.  "With  the  voice  of  joy  and  singing 

Let  us  hail  the  dawning  ray ; 

Lol  the  blessed  day-star,  bringing 

O'er  the  earth  a  glorious  day ; 

At  his  rising. 
Gloom  and  darkness  flee  sray. 

KELLT. 

991.    8i&7s. 

1.  Hark  !  what  mean  those  lamentationa. 
Rolling  sadly  through  the  sky  ? 
T  is  the  cry  of  heathen  nations — 
"  Come  and  help  us,  or  wo  die  I" 


2.  Hear  the  heathen's  sad  complaining, 
Christians!  hear  their  dying  cry ; 
And,  the  love  of  Christ  constraining, 
Haste  to  help  them,  ere  they  die. 

CAWOOD. 

995.    8s,  7s  &  4s. 

1.  O'er  the  realms  of  pag:m  darkness 

Let  the  eye  of  pity  gaze ;  • 

See  the  thronging,  wandering  nations, 
Lost  in  sin  8  bewildering  maze: 

Darkness  brooding 
On  the  (ace  of  all  the  earth. 

2.  Light  of  them  that  sit  in  darkness! 

Rise  and  shine  I  Thy  bles-singn  bring: 
Light  to  lighten  all  the  Gentiles ! 
Rise  with  healing  in  Thy  wing ; 
To  Thy  brightness  ^ 

Let  all  kings  and  nations  come. 

3.  May  the  mfllions  now  adoring 

Idol-gods  of  wood  and  stone, 
Come,  and  worshiping  belbre  Him, 
Servo  the  living  God  alone  : 

Let  Thy  glory 
Fill  the  earth  as  floods  the  sea. 

4.  Thou,  to  whom  all  power  is  given, 

Speak  the  word ;  at  Thy  command 
Let  the  heralds  of  Thy  mercy 

Spread  Thy  name  from  land  to  hind; 

Lorc^  be  with  them, 
Always,  to  the  end  of  time. 

COTTEBELL, 


996.    8s,  7s  &  4s. 

1.  O'er  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness^ 

Cheered  by  no  celestial  ray. 
Sun  of  righteousness  I  arising, 

Bring  the  bright,  the  glorious  day; 

Send  tlio  gospel 
To  the  eai^th's  remotest  bound. 

2.  Kingdoms  wide  that  sit  in  darkness — 

Grant  them,  Lord !  the  glonous  Ught ; 
And,  from  lAetern  coa«t  to  wegtern, 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night; 

And  redemption, 
Freely  purchased,  win  the  day. 

3.  Fly  abroad,  thou  mighty  Gospel  I 

Win  and  conquer,  never  cease ; 
May  thy  lasting,  wide  dommions, 
Multiply  and  still  mcrease ; 

Sway  Thy  scepter, 
Saviour!  all  the  world  arouad. 

P.  WILUAIOL 
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WEBB.  Indtfkk 


Gbo.  Jambs  Wbbb. 


1.  The  morning  light  is    breaking,  The  darkness  disappears ;  The  sons  of  earth  are 
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tid  -  ings  from  a  -  far       Of  nations  in 
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Of  nations  in  eom-mo-tion,  Prepared  for  Zion*8   war. 


T-TT 


M7.    7s&6t. 

1.  The  morning  light  is  breaking, 

The  darkness  disappears; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 
,         To  penitential  tears. 

Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

2.  Rich  dews  of  grace  come  o'er  ub 

In  many  a  gentle  shower; 
And  brighter  scenes  beibre  us 

Are  opening  every  hour: 
Each  cry  to  lieaven  going 

Abundadt  answer  brihgs ; 
And  heavenly  gales  are  blowing, 

With  peace  upon  their  wings. 

3.  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  lovt, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above ; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, — 

A  nation  in  a  day. 


4.  Blest  river  of  salvation, 

Pursue  thine  onward  way; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay: 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home ; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim — "  The  Lord  is  pome." 

1.  Roll  on,  thou  mighty  ocean ; 

And,  as  tliy  billows  flow, 
Bear  messengers  of  mercy 

To  every  land  below. 
Arise,  ye  gales,  and  wail  them 

Safe  to  the  destined  shore ;     . 
That  man  may  sit  !n  darkness 

And  death's  black  shade  qo  more. 

2.  O  Thoa  eternal  Ruler, 

Who  boldest  in  Thine  arm 
The  tempests  of  the  ocean, 

Protect  them  from  all  harm  I 
Thy  presence.  Lord,  be  with  them. 

Wherever  they  may  be ; 
Though  far  from  us,  who  love  them, 

Still  let  them  be  with  Thee. 

pbatt's  oou.. 
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«».    7s&fi8. 

1.  Wbstohed,  helpless,  and  dlstreas'd, 

Ah  I  whither  shaJl  I  flj; 
Ever  gasping  after  rest, — 

I  can  not  find  it  nigh : 
Naked,  sick,  and  poor,  and  blind, — 

Fast  bound  in  sin  and  miseiy,-* 
Friend  of  sinners,  let  roe  find 

Hj  help,  my  all  in  Thee. 

2.  Clothe  mo,  Lord,  with  holiness, 

With  meek  humility ; 
Pat  on  roe  that  glorious  dress, — 

Endue  my  soul  with  Thee : 
Let  Thine  image  be  restored; 

Thy  name  and  nature  let  me  proye ; 
With  Thy  fullness  fill  me,  Lord, 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 

,»        0.  WB8LBT. 

1000.  7s&6s. 

1.  When  shall  the  voice  of  singing 

Flow  joyfully  along? 
When  hill  and  valley,  ringing 

With  one  triumphant  song, 
Proclaim  the  contest  ended, 

And  Him,  who  once  was  slain, 
Again  to  earth  descended, 

In  righteousness  to  reign? 

2.  Then  from  the  craggy  mountains 

Tiie  sacred  shout  shall  fly ; 
And  shady  vales  and  fountains 

Shall  echo  the  reply : 
High  tower  and  lowly  dwelling 

Shall  send  the  chorus  round, 
AH  hallelujah  swelling 

In  one  eternal  sound. 

PBAfr'S  OOLL. 

1001.  7s&6s. 

1.  Hah.  to  the  Lord's  Anointed, 

Great  David's  greater  Sonl 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed. 

His  reign  on  earth  begun  I 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  free, 

To  take  away  transgression, 

And  rule  in  equity. 

« 

2.  He  comes,  with  succor  speedy. 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy. 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong; 
To  ^'ivo  them  songs  for  sighing. 

Their  darkness  turn  to  light, 
Whose  souls,  condemned  and  dying, 

Were  precious  in  His  sight 

3.  He  shall  come  down,  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth, 
And  love,  and  joy,  like  flowers. 
Spring  in  His  path  to  birth : 


Before  Him,  on  the  mountains, 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go ; 
And  righteousness,  in  Ibuntams, 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

4.  For  Him  shall  prayer  unceasing. 

And  daily  vows  ascend ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, — 

A  kingdom  without  end  : 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
His  name  shall  stand  for  ever; 

That  name  to  us  is — Love. 

MOimaouBST. 

1002.  78fc6s. 

1.  Now,  host  with  host  assembling, 

The  victory  we  win ; 
Lo  I  on  his  throne  sits  trembling 

That  old  and  giant  Sin ; 
Like  chaff  by  strong  winds  scattered. 

His  banded  strength  has  gone^ 
His  charmed  cup  lies  shattered, 

And  still  the  cry  is—"  On." 

2.  Our  fathers*  God,  our  Keeper  1 

Be  Thou  our  strength  divine  I 
Thou  sendest  forth  the  reaper, — 

The  harvest  alibis  Thine. 
Roll  on,  roll  on  this  gladness, 

Till,  driven  from  every  shore, 
The  drunkard's  sin  and  madness 

SJiall  smite  the  earth  no  more  I 

E.  H.  CHAPIN. 

1003.  7S&6S. 

1.  On  Thibet's  snow-capped  mountains. 

O'er  Afric's  burning  sand. 
Where  roll  the  fiery  fountains 

Along  Hawai's  strand : 
In  every  distant  nation. 

The  miglity  globe  around, 
The  heralds  of  salvation 

The  Gospel  trumpet  sound. 

5.  In  golden  armor  blazing. 

They  press  their  onward  way. 
And,  high  in  air  upraising, 

The  glorious  cross  display : 
Away  their*  weapons  hurling, 

The  warring  nations  cease. 
And  hail  with  joy,  unfurling 

The  banner  folds  of  peace. 

3.  What  though  hell's  fiery  legions 

Pour  forth  their  dread  array. 
Look  up— angelic  legions 

Attend  you  on  your  way: 
March  on,  ye  sons  of  heaven,- 

This  precious  promise  sing — 
The  heathen  shall  be  given 

To  Christ,  our  glorious  Khig  t 

D.  DUTTOV,  JB» 
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fathers  diAd ;  Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride ;  From  every  mountain-side.  Let  freedom  ring. 
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1001.     6ii  &  4s. 

2.  My  native  country  I  thee, 
Land  of  the  noblo  free, 

Thy  name  I  love ; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  wooJs  and  templed  hills; 
My  heirt  with  rapture  thrills, 

Like  that  above. 

3.  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  rinir  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song ; 
Lot  niortil  tonj?ues  awake, 
Let  all  that  breathes  partake, 
Let  roek.s  their  sileoco  break. 

The  sound  prolong. 

4.  Our  father's  Ood!  to  Thee, 
Author  of  liberty! 

To  Tli(>o  we  sing; 
Lone:  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light. 
Protect  us  by  Thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King. 

a  F.  smTH. 

101)5.     6s  &  4s. 

1.  Bremv  f<)rtli  in  pong,  ye  trees, 
As.  throM^'^h  your  tops,  the  breeze 

Swee])s  tVom  the  sea; 
For,  Oil  iU  rushintr  wings, 
To  your  eool  sljadeaand  springs, 
Tiiat  bre.'/e  a  people  brings, 

Kxllid,  lliougli  free. 

2.  Ye  <isf  M-  liills  lay  down 

0!'  ;ir,r.eMt  o\ks  your  crown, 
In  hoHiafTO  due; — 


These  are  the  prreat  of  earth, 
Great,  not  by  kingly  birth, 
Great  in  their  well-proved  worth, 
Finn  hearts  and  true. 

3.  These  are  tlie  living  lights, 

That  from  your  bold,  green  heights 

Shall  shine  afar. 
Till  tliey  who  name  the  name 
Of  Freedom,  to  the  flame 
Come,  as  the  Magi  came 
Towards  Bethlehem^s  star. 

FISRPOXT- 

1006.     6s  t  4s. 

1.  Gone  are  those  great  and  good 
Who  here,  in  peril,  stood 

And  raised  their  hymn. 
Peace  to  the  reverend  dead  I 
The  light,  that  on  their  head 
Two  hundred  years  have  shed, 

Shall  ne'er  grow  dim. 

2.  Ye  temples,  that  to  God 
Rise  where  our  fathers  trod, 

Guard  well  your  trast, — 
The  faith,  that  dared  the  sea, 
The  truth,  that  made  them  ftee^ 
Their  cherished  purity. 

Their  garnered  dust 

3.  Thou  high  and  holy  One, 
Whose  care  for  sire  and  son 

All  nature  fills ; 
While  day  shall  break  and  close. 
While  night  her  crescent  shows, 
0,  let  Thy  light  repose 

On  these  our  hills  1  PiSRPOin!, 
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Mbs.  Bkowii. 


1.  The  breaJung  waves  dashed  high,  On  a  stem  and  rock-bound  coast.  And  the  woods  against    a 
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hills  and  waters  o*er,  When  a  band  of  ex-iles  moored  their  bark  On  the  wild  New  England  shore. 
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1M7.    8.1. 

Thb  breaking  waves  dashed  high 

On  a  stern  and  rock-bound  coast, 
And  the  woods  ajrainst  a  stormy  sky 

Their  f^iant  branches  tossed; 
And  the  heavy  night  hung  dark 

Tho  hills  and  waters  o'er, 
When  a  band  of  exiles  moored  their  bark 

On  the  wikl  New  England  shore. 


Not  na  the  conqueror  comes. 

They,  the  true  hearted,  came ; 
Not  with  roll  of  tho  stirring  drums, 

And  tho  trumpet  that  sings  of  fame ; 
Not  as  the  flying  come, 

In  silence  and  in  fear ; — 
They  shook  tlie  depths  of  tho  desert  gloom 

With  their  hymns  of  lofty  cheer. 


3.  Amidst  the  storm  they  sang, 

And  the  stars  heard,  and  the  seal 
And  the  sounding  aisles  of  tlie  dim  woods 
rang 

To  tho  anthem  of  the  free. 
Tho  ocean  eaglo  soared 

From  his  nest  by  the  white  wave's  foam, 
And  the  rocking  pines  of  the  forest  roared— 

This  was  their  welcome  home  I 

4.  What  sought  they  thus  afkr? 

Bright  jewels  of  the  mine  7 
The  wealth  of  seas,  the  spoils  of  war? — 

They  sought  a  faith's  pure  shrine  I 
Ay,  call  it  holy  ground, 

Tlio  soil  where  first  they  trod  I 
They  have  left  unstained  what  there  they 
found — 

Freedom  to  worship  God. 

MBS.  HZXAira. 
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SAVAHHAHl    lOi.  Plbtkl. 

3_^_t> 0.Z-0-.0—  0—0JZ^ #--J-#-»  #    '    # #-L-#— #— #— #-Lp— ^     I 


;/    l^    ^    ^    I      !^ 

1.  Rise,  crowned  with  light,  irape-rial  Sa  -  Icm,  rise  !   Ex  •  alt    thy  towering  head,  and  lift  thine 


m^k 


^m 


cyes;Seehcavenitssparklingportals  wide  (lisplay,  And  break  upcin  thee  in     a  flood  of    day. 

^^   S      !        I        K      K      N    _^ 


I     h  I  J    h  ."^  ^  ^^  J    J  r>>  ! 
II.  I 


ii 


-        /  1008.    108. 

2.  Soo  a  lang  race  thy  spacious  courts  adorn ; 
See  futur^jipons  and  daughters  yet  unborn, 
In  crowdhig  ranks  on  every  side  arise, 
Demanding  life,  impatient  for  the  skies. 

3.  See  barbarous  nations  at  thy  gates  attend, 
Walk  in  Thy  light,  and  in  thy  temple  bend ; 
See  thy  bright  altars,  thronged  with  prostrate  I 

kiqgs,  : 

While  every  land  its  joyous  tribute  brings.  1010«     W&. 

4.  The  seas  shall  waste,  the  skies  to  smoke 

decay,  1-  Restore,  0  Father!  to  our  times  restore 

Rocks  fall  to  dust,  and  mountains  melt  away:      The  peace  which  filled  Thine  infant  church 
But  fixed  His  word,  His  diVing  power  re-  of  yore; 


'3.  Spread,  mighty  Gospel,  spread  thy  soaring 
'  wmgs  I 

I         Gather   thy  scattered    ones    from   everv 
land: 
Call  homo  the  wanderers   to  the   King  of 
kings; 
Proclaim  them  aU  thine  own; — ^t  is  Christ's 
command !  ashwoktil 


mams ; 
Thy  realm  shall  last,  thy  own  Messiah  reigns. 

POPE. 

1009.    10s. 

1.  Pour,  blessed  Gospel,  glorious  news  for  man  I 

Thy  stream  of  life  o'er  springless  deserts  i 

roll:  I 

Thy  bond  of  peace  the  mighty  earth  can  span,  | 

And  make  one  brotherhood  from  pole  toj 
pole.  I , 

2,  On,  piercing  Gospel,  on  I  of  every  heart,        | 

In  every  latitude,  thou  own'st  t  le  key:     j 

From  their  dull  slumbers  savage  souls  shall 

start. 

With  aQ  theu:  treasures  first  unlocked* by 

theo.  1 


Ere  lust  of  power  had  sown  the  seeds  of 

strife, 
And  quenched  the  new-bom  charities  of  life. 


.  0,  never  more  may  different  judgments  part 
From  kindly  sympathy  a  brothers  heart ! 
But,  linked  in  one,  believing  thousands  kneel. 
And  share  with  each  the  sacred  joy  thev 
feel. 


.  From  soul  to  soul,  quick  as  the  sunbeam's 

ray,      . 
Let  concord  spread  one  universal  day : 
And  faith  by  love  lead  all  mankind  to  Thee^ 
Parent  of  peace,  and  Fount  of  harmony! 

beard's  coll. 
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y,      liOBOOW.    Uty  lOl  h  9s.  Russian  Air.   Arranged  by  J.  Zonoil. 

1.  God,  the  all-terrible.  Thou  who  ordainest.  Thunder  Thy  clarion,  and  lightning  Thy  sword; 


I        Show  forth  Thy  pity  on  high  where  Thou  reigncst :  Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  O  Lord  I 


^•7 


1011.    lls,10s&9&. 

1.  God,  tho  all  terrible  1  Thou  who  ordainest 

Thunder  Thy  clarion,  and  lightning  Thy 

sword; 
Show  forth  Thy  pity  on  high  where  Thou 

reignest, 
Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  0  Lord. 

2.  God,  tho  Omnipotent  1  mighty  Avenger, 

Watching  invLMible,  judging  unheard : 

Save  us  in  mercy,  O  save  us  from  danger, 

Give  to  us  pe;ice  in  our  time,  0  Lord. 

3.  God,  tho  all-merciful  I  earth  hath  forsaken 

Thy  ways  all  holy,  and  slighted  Tliy  word ; 
But  not  Thy  wrath  in  its  terror  awaken, 
Give  to  us  pardon  and  peace,  O  Lord. 

4.  So  will  Thy  people  with  thankful  devotion, 

Praise  Ilim  who  saved  them  from  peril 

and  sword ; 
Shouting  in  chorus,  from  ocean  to  ocean,       j2. 
Peace  to  the  nations,  and  praise  to  the 

Lord. 

1012.    Us&10».* 

1.  Doww  the  dark  future,  through  long  genera- 
tions, 
The  sounds  of  war  grow  fainter,  and  then 


And  like  a  bell  with  solemn,  sweet  vibrations, 
I  hear  once  more  tho  voice  of  Christ  say, 
"Peace  I" 


.  Fence  I  and  no  longer,  from  its  brazen  portals, 
Tiie  bhist  of  war's  great  organ  shakes  the 
skies : 
But  beautiful  as  songs  of  tho  immortals, 
The  holy  melodies  of  love  arise. 

LONGFELLOW. 

1013.    10s.* 

.  Fatoer  divine!  this  deadening  power  con- 
trol, 

Which  to  the  senses  binds  tho  immortal  soul ; 

0,  break  this  bondage,  Lord!  I  would  be 
free. 

And  in  my  soul  would  find  my  heaven  in 
Thee. 


*  Sing  to  Savannah,  on  opposite  page. 
21 


My  heaven  in  Thee !  O  God,  no  other  heaven 
To  the  immortal  soul  can  e'er  be  given ; 
O,  let  Thy  kingdom  now  within  me  come, 
And  as  above,  so  here,  Thy  will  bo  done  I 

.  My  heaven  in  Thee,  0  Father,  let  roe  find, 
My  heaven  in  Thee,  within  a  heart  resigned ; 
No  more,  of  heaven  and  bliss,  my  soul,  de- 
spair ; 
For  where  my  God  is  found,  my  heayen  is 
there. 
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BLADEHBUBO.  8.  M. 


I         '     I      'I      I     •      r     I     !     i      \ 

1.  Lord  Je  -  sua    come!      for  here      Our    path    thro*  wilds      is      laid;      We 


m 


'         '         '         '         . 
watch,    as      for      the    daj-Bpring  near, 


^   I 


I    J  Hj   ^    ♦    ;    V 


f^m^^mmm:^^^ 


A  -  mid        the    break  -  iog    ^hade. 

^    ^    ^     1 


t 


r^ 


i 


1014.  S.M. 

2.  Lord  Josus.  come  I  for  hosts 

Meet  on  the  battle-plain ; 
Our  holh^st  hopes  seem  vainest  boasts, 

And  tears  aro  slied  like  rain. 

8.  Lord  Jesus,  come  I  tlie  slave 
Still  bcara  his  heavy  chains; 

Their  dnily  bread  the  huugfry  crave, 
Willie  teem  the  fruitful  plains. 

4w  Hark!  herald  voices  near 

Lead  on  Thy  happier  day ; 
Oome,  Ijord,  and  our  hosannas  hear ! 

AVo  wait  to  strew  Thy  way. 

MISS  MARTIXEAU. 

1015.  8.M. 

1.  HrSH  the  loud  cannon's  roar, 

Tlif^  frantic  warrior's  call  I 
Wiiy   should   the   earth  be  drenched  with 
Aro  wo  not  brothers  all?  [goro? 

2.  Want,  from  the  wretch  depart  I 

Oliains,  from  the  captive  fall! 
Sweet  m?rcy,  molt  the  oppressor's  heart— 
Surtbrers  are  brothers  all. 

3.  Churi'hes  and  sects,  strike  down 

Eaoli  mean  partition  wall  I 
Let  love  eiich  harsher  feeling  drown— 
Cliristians  are  brothers  alL 

4.  Let  love  an<l  truth  alone  •  • 

Hold  human  hearts  in  thrall, 
That  Heaven  its  work  at  length  may  own 
And  men  be  brothers  all. 

JOHKS. 

1016.    8.M. 

L  "Is  this  a  fast  for  me?" 

Thus  saith  the  Lord  our  God ;  • 


"  A  day  for  man  to  vex  his  soul 
And  feel  affliction's  rod? 

2.  "  No ;  is  not  this  alone 

The  sacred  fast  I  choose— 

Oppression's  yoke  to  burst  in  twain, 

The  bands  of  guilt  unloose  ? 

3.  "  To  nakedness  and  want 

Your  food  and  raiment  deal. 
To  dwell  your  kindred  race  among. 
And  all  their  sufierings  heal  ? 

4.  "  Then,  like  the  morning  ray, 

Shall  spring  your  health  and  light ; 
Before  you,  rigiiteousuess  shall  shine, 

Behind,  my  glory  bright!"    DRDHMOimi 

1017.      l!s* 

1.  Mat  freedom  speed  onward,  wherever  the 

blood 
Of  the  wronged  and  the  guiltless  is  crying 

to  God; 
Wherever  from  kindred,  torn  rudely  apart^ 
Comes  the  sorrowful  wail  of  the  broken 

of  heart 

2.  Wlierever  the  shackles  of  tyranny  bind 
In  silence  and  darkness  the  God-given 

mind, 
.  There,  Lord,  speed  it  onward !  the  truth 
shall  be  felt. 
The  bonds  shall  be  loosened,  the  iron  will 
melt. 

3.  Help  tifl  turn  from  the  cavil  of  words,  to 

unite 
Once  a^tn  for  the  poor  in  defense  of  thi 

right, 
Unappalled  by  the  danger,  the  shame  oC 

the  pain. 
And  counting  each  trial  for  truth  aa  ouf 

gain.  wuriTUEB. 

*  Sing  to  Burlington,  page  393. 
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BUBUHGTON.   12s,  lis  ft  te 


Arranged  from  the  German  by  L.  Mason. 

I 


'm^^t}p4^l 


T 

1.  The  Prince  of  Ml-vs-tlon  to  triumph  is    rid-iiir,  And  fflo-ry   Bttends  Him  a-lon'g  Ilia  bright  way.The  news  of  Hit 
j<1017)Ma7  freedom  ipeed  onward, wherever  the  blood  Of  ihc  wronj^ed  Mid  the  ffuiltless  i»  crj-ing  to  God;  Wh«r-ev  -  cr  fi  om 


graeeon  the  breezes  are  gliding,  And  nationt  are  owning  His  sway. 

kindred  torn  rude-ly    a  -  part,  (Ohit )  Comeitho  sor  row-fal  wall  of  the  broken  in  heart. 

-tj   ,    ,    I    !    !    ,    .    ,    liiUjJ    ,,    ,    ,    ,    I    liiij    ■ 


•       — ♦    MM    Ij       jl^WJV I    \ -0- -J- -d- s -^ 

— rrrYrr^r-r^ — ^ "r^^i  i  i  ^   ^ — ^^-^ 


1018.    12s,  lit,  &  8s. 

f.  Rule  on    in  Thy  greatness,  Thou  conquering 
Saviour, 
I.r» '  laujsaji.hof  IhoiiJiancls  submit  to  Thy  reiorn, 
AcKnuMleJge  Thy  goodness,  entreat  for  Ihy 
fWvor, 
And  follow  Thy  glorious  train. 

wmri'iEE.  loi. 


3.  Then  loiid  shall  ascend  from  each  sanctified 
nation 
The  voice  of  thanksgiving,  the  chorus  of  praise. 
And  heaven  shall  re-echo  the  song  of  salvation, 
In  rich  and  melodious  lays. 

a.  p.  SMITH. 


Arranged  from  a  Jewish  Chant. 


he    whom  Je   •  sus  loved  has    tni  -  ly  qx>k  -  en !  I 

"■'"■*  bless,      i  \    Re  •  stores  the  lost,    and 


f  The    ho  -  lier    wor  -  ship,  which  God  deigns  to    bless, 


•j.j...^,,,^_j^j_* 
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heals  the    spi  -  rit    '    *  


iJiJEiEfeJ^i:a 
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■  rit    brok  •  en,  And     feeds  the   wi 


fa  •  ther  -  less. 


elB:(!=-^.iHpZE^ 


dow   and    the 

■#•  ^  •*-  ■* 


1019.    lb  ft  108. 

t.  Then,  brother  man.  fold  to  thy  heart  thy  brother  t 

For  where  love  dwells,  the  peace  of  God  is 

there; 

To  worship  rivhtty  is  to  love  each  other ; 

Each  smile  a  hymn,  each  kindly  deed  a 
prayer. 


r- 

3.  Follow,  with  reverent  steps,  the  great  example 

Of  Him  whose  holy  work  was  doinc  cood  ; 
So  shall  the  wide  eartn  seem  our  Father's  temple, 
Each  lovmg  Ufe  a  psalm  of  gratitude. 

4.  Thus  shall  all  shackles  fall ;  the  stormy  clangor 

Of  wild  war  music  oVr  the  earth  shall  ceas« ; 
Love  (!hall  tread  out  the  baleful  fires  of  anger. 
And  m  its  ashes  plant  the  tree  of  peace. 

WHITTIBB. 
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If j^T.irpingffHH^iL   c.  K. 


Modem  Haipw 


^  r  P'  r  r  r  i"J'  rp- 


1.  When  the  great  Judge,  supreme  and  just,    Shall  once  in  -  quire       for    blood. 


mm^^^m. 
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# — 0 
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Tlie    humble  bouIb, 


(ouls,  that  mourn  in  dust,    Shall  find    a      fail 


faith   .    ful     God. 


1020.  CI. 

1.  Whe!^  the  great  Judgo,  supreme  and  just, 

Shall  onco  iuquiro  for  blood, 
The  huniblo  souls,  thut  mourn  in  dust, 
Shall  Hod  a  faithful  God. 

2.  Ho  from  the  dreadful  gates  of  death 

Doth  His  own  children  raise; 
In  Zion's  gates  with  cheerful  breath 
They  sing  their  Father's  praise. 

3.  His  foes  shall  fall  with  heedless  ftet 

Into  the  pit  they  made ; 
And  sinners  perish  in  the  net 

That  their  own  hands  have  spread. 

4.  Thou  -"h  saints  to  sore  distress  are  brought, 

And  wait,  and  long  complain, 

Their  cries  nhali  never  be  forgot, 

Nor  shall  their  hopes  be  vain. 

5.  Rise,  great  Redeemer,  from  Tliy  seat, 

To  judge  and  save  the  poor ; 

Let  natiotis  tremble  at  Thy  feet, 

And  man  prevail  no  more. 

WATia 

1021.  CH. 

1.  Lord,  when  iniquities  abound, 
And  blasphemy  gi*ows  bold. 
When  fliith  is  hardly  to  be  found, 
And  love  is  waxing  cold, — 

8.  la  not  Thy  chariot  hastening  on? 
Hast  Thou  not  given  the  sign  7 
May  we  not  trust  and  Uve  upon 
A  promise  so  divine? 


3.  "  Yes,"  saith  the  Lord,  "  now  will  I  rise^ 

And  make  oppressors  flee ; 

I  will  appear  to  their  surprise. 

And  set  My  servants  free." 

4.  Thy  word,  like  silver  seven  times  tried, 

Through  ages  shall  endure; 
The  men,  that  in  Thy  truth  confide, 
Shall  find  the  promise  sure. 

WATI& 

IWi.    C.H. 

1.  With  my  whole  heart  111  raise  my  song, 

Thy  wonders  I'll  proclaim ; 
Tliou,  sovereign  Judge  uf  right  and  wrongs 
WUt  put  my  foes  to  shame. 

2.  I'll  sing  Thy  majesty  and  grace : 

My  (Jod  prepares  His  throne 
To  judge  the  world  in  rightcK)usncss, 
And  make  His  vengeance  known. 

3.  Tlion  shall  the  Lord  a  refuge  prove 

For  all  the  poor  opprcsa'd ; 

To  save  the  people  of  His  love, 

And  give  the  weary  rest 

4.  The  men  that  know  Thy  name  will  trust 

In  Thine  abundant  grace ; 
For  Thou  dost  ne'er  forsake  the  just, 
Who  humbly  seek  Thy  faca 

6.  Sing  praises  to  the  righteous  Lord, 
Who  dwells  on  Zion's  hill. 
Who  executes  His  threatening  word, 
And  doth  Hia  graoo  fulfill 

WATTa 
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HOWITT.   H.  M. 


J.   ZuitDBL. 


...  frr 

1.  Gird  on  Thj  conquering  Bword,  Ascead  Thy  Bhimog    car,  And  march, 'al-mighty 
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Lord,      To  vage  Tby    ho  -  ly     war.      Be-foreHiswheels,  in  glad  surprise,  Ye 
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valleys,  rise,  and  sink,  ye  hills.  Ye    val   -  leys,      nse,    and    sink,    ye     hills. 


1023.    H.H. 

1.  Gird  on  Thy  conquering  sword, 

Ascend  Thy  shining  car, 
And  march,  almighty  Lord  I 

To  wage  Thy  holy  war. 
Before  His  wheels,  in  glad  surprise, 
Ye  valleys,  rise,  and  sink,  ye  hilla. 

2.  Fair  truth,  and  smiling  love, 

And  injured  righteousness, 
Under  Thy  banners  move, 

And  seek  from  Thee  redress ; 
Thou  in  their  cause  shall  prosperous  ride, 
And  far  and  wide  dispense  Thy  laws. 

3.  Before  Thine  awful  face 

Millions  of  foes  shall  fall. 
The  captives  of  Thy  grace — 

The  grace  that  captures  all. 
The  world  shall  know,  groat  King  of  kings, 
What  wondrous  things  Thine  arm  can  do. 

4.  Here  to  my  willing  soul 

Bend  Thy  triumphant  way ; 
Here  every  foe  control, 

And  all  Thy  power  display; 
My  heart,  Thy  throne,  blest  Jesus  1  see, 
Bows  low  to  Thee,  to  Theo  alone. 

DODDOIDOE. 


1024.    H.H. 

1.  We  give  immortal  praise 

For  God  the  Father's  love^ 
For  all  our  comforts  here, 

And  better  hopes  above ; 
He  sent  His  own  eternal  Son 
To  die  for  suis  that  we  had  done. 

2.  To  God  the  Son  belongs 

Immortal  glory,  too, 
Who  bought  us  with  His  blood 

From  everlasting  woe ; 
And  now  He  lives,  and  now  He  reigni^ 
And  sees  the  fruit  of  all  His  pains. 

3.  To  God  the  Spirit's  name 

Immortal  worship  g^ve, 
Whoso  new-creating  power 

Makes  the  dead  sinner  live ; 
His  work  completes  the  great  design, 
And  fills  the  soul  with  joy  divine. 

4L  Almighty  God !   to  Thee 

Be  endless  honors  done, 
The  undivided  Three, 

And  the  mysterious  One: 
Where  reason  fails,  with  all  her  powen; 
There  faith  prevails,  and  love  adores. 

WATXa 
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WA8HIHOI0N.   6ift4i. 


J.  ZUHDU.. 


fM.^'M^mE^^^^^^mmm 


1.  God  blc88  our  native  land  I  Firm  may  the  ever  Btand,  TIii-o'  storm  aaU  night ;  When  the  wild 


tempests  rave,  Ruler  of  winds  and  wave,  Do  Thou  our  country  save  By  Thy  great  might. 


1025.    6S&4S. 

For  her  our  prayer  shall  rise 
To  God  above  the  skies  ; 

On  11  im  wo  wait; 
Thou  wh»  hast  heard  each  sigh, 
"Wn telling  each  weeping  eye, 
Be  Thou  for  ever  nigh ; — 

God  save  the  State  I 


1026.    6S&4S. 

1.  Lord,  from  Thy  blessed  throne 
Sorrow  look  down  upon  I 

God  save  the  poor  I 
Teach  them  true  liberty, 
Make  tliom  from  tyrants  free, 
Let  tlieir  homes  happy  be  I 

God  save  the  poor  1 

2.  The  arms  of  wicked  men 

Do  Thou  with  might  n^btraia, — 

God  save  the  poor  I 
Raise  Thou  their  lowliness, 
Succor  Thou  their  distress, 
Thou  whom  the  meanest  blesBl 

God  save  the  poor  I 

3.  Give  them  stanch  honesty, 
Let  their  pride  manly  be — 

God  save  the  poor  I 


ITelp  them  to  hold  the  right, 
Give  them  both  truth  and  might, 
Lord  of  all  life  and  light  I 
God  save  the  poor  I 

KICOLL. 

1027.    6s&4s. 

1.  Roll  on,  thou  joyful  day, 
When  tyranny's  proud  sway, 

Stem  as  the  grave, 
Shall  to  tiie  ground  be  hurVd, 
And  freedom's  flag,  unfurl'd, 
Sliall  wave  throughout  the  world 

O'er  every  slave. 

2.  Trump  of  glad  jubilee, 
Echo  o'er  land  and  sea, 

Freedom  for  all ; 
Let  the  glad  tidings  fly, 
And  every  tribe  reply. 
Glory  to  God  on  high, 

At  slavery's  fall 

3.  Free,  too,  the  captive  mind 
By  darkness  long  conflned 

In  slavery's  night ; 
The  Saviour's  reign  extend. 
Virtue  with  freedom  blend, 
And  full  salvation  send 

With  freedom's  light. 

DUirOAK 
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.    (Hark!    a  voice  from  heaven  proclaiming  Com  -  fort      to     the  moum-ing    slave; 


'  \  Qod    baa  heard  bim  loug  com-pluin-ing,  And   ex  -  temls  His  arm     to     save ; 
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Proud  op  -  pres-sion,  Proud  op  -  pression  Soon  shall  find 


a   Bhame  -  ful  grave. 


I    I 


^.ak 


W3' 


'<  -*-^*- 


;=g^^gJE;g5=^: 


i 


1028.    8s,  7s  &  4. 

2.  Sco,  the  lipjht  of  truth  is  breaking 

Full  and  clear  on  every  hand, 
And  the  voieo  of  mercy  speaking, 
Now  w  hoard  througli  all  the  land ; 

Firm  and  fearless 
See  the  friends  of  freedom  stand. 

3.  Lo,  tho  nation  is  arousing 

From  its  slumber,  long  and  deep, 
And  the  friends  of  Ood  are  waking, 
Never,  never  more  to  sleep 

While  a  bondman 
In  his  cliaius  remains  to  weep. 

4.  Lone:,  too  long  have  we  boon  dreaming 

O'ur  our  country's  sin  and  shame; 
Let  us  now,  tho  time  redeeming, 
Press  the  helpless  captive's  claim 

Till,  exulting, 
Ho  shall  cast  aside  his  chain. 

OLIVER  JOHNSON. 

1029.    8s,  7s  &  41. 

1.  Eveulasttxg!  chantjing  never! 

Of  one  strength,  no  more,  no  lesa : 
Thine  Almightiness  for  ever, — 


All  tho  same  Thy  holiness: 

Thee  Eternal, 
Thee  All-glorious  we  possess  I 

2.  But  we  weak  ones,  but  we  sinners; 

Would  not  in  our  poorness  staj'; 
We,  the  low  ones,  would  be  winnerB 
Of  what  holy  height  we  may. 

Ever  nearer 
To  Thy  pure  and  perfect  day. 

3.  Shall  things  withered,  fashions  olden, 

Keep  us  from  life's  flowing  spring? 
Waits  for  us  the  promise  golden,— 
Waits  each  new,  diviner  thing? 

Onward  I  onward! 
Why  this  laithless  tarrj-ing?  , 

4.  Nearer  to  Thee  would  we  ventnre^ 

Of  Thy  truth  morQ  largely  take, 
Upon  l!fe  diviner  enter, 
Into  day  more  glorious  break; 

To  the  ages 
Fair  bequests  and  costly  make. 

6.  By  each  saving  word  unspoken, 
By  Thy  truth,  as  yet  half-won, 
By  each  idol  still  unbroken. 

By  Tliy  will,  yet  poorly  done, — 

Hear  us!  hear  us  f 
Oar  Almighty,  help  us  on  I         OILL. 
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KAT.    L.  X. 


B.  Cabs. 


1.  Now  be  my  heart  inspired  to  sing  The    glories  of  my  Saviour  King,— Jesus  the  Lord  ;  how 
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.    L.H. 


1.  Now  be  my  heart  inspired  to  sing 
The  glories  of  my  Saviour  King — 
Jesus  the  Lord ;  how  heavenly  fair 
Uis  form  I  how  bright  His  beauties  arc  I 

2.  0*er  all  the  sons  of  human  race, 
Ho  shines  with  a  superior  gn*ace; 
Love  from  His  lips  divinely  flows, 
And  blessings  all  His  state  compose. 

3.  Dress  Thee  in  ann^  roost  mighty  Lord  I 
Gird  on  the  terror  of  Thy  sword; 

In  majesty  and  glory  ride, 

With  truth  and  meekness  at  Thy  side. 

4.  Thine  anger,  like  a  pointed  dart, 
Shall  pierce  the  foes  of  stubborn  heart ; 
Or  words  of  mercy,  kind  and  sweet, 
Shall  melt  the  rebels  at  Thy  feet. 

6.  Thy  throne,  O  God!  for  ever  stands; 
Grace  is  the  scepter  in  Tliy  hands; 
Thy  laws  and  works  are  just  and  right ; 
Justice  ami  grace  are  Thy  delight 

6.  God,  thine  own  God,  has  richly  shed 
His  oil  of  frladness  on  thy  head; 
And  with  His  sacred  Spirit  bless'd 
His  first-born  Son  above  tlie  rest. 

WATTS. 


1031.    L.M. 

1.  Mt  refuge  is  the  God  of  lore. 

Why  do  my  foes  insult  and  cry, 
"  Fly,  like  a  timorous,  trembling  dove. 
To  distant  woods  or  mountains  fly?'^ 

2.  If  government  be  all  destroyed — 

That  firm  foundation  of  our  peace — 
And  violence  make  justice  void, 
Where  shall  the  righteous  seek  redress? 

3.  The  Lord  in  heaven  hath  fixed  His  throne^ 

His  eye  surveys  the  world  below; 
To  Him  all  mortal  things  are  known. 
His  eyelids  search  our  spirits  through. 

4.  If  He  afflicts  His  saints  so  far. 

To  prove  tiicir  love,  and  try  their  graoe^ 
What  must  the  bold  transgressors  fear? 
His  very  soul  abhors  their  ways. 

5.  On  impious  wretches  He  shall  rain 

Tempests  of  brimstone,  fire,  and  death, 
Such  as  He  kindled  on  the  plain 
Of  Sodom,  with  His  angry  breath. 

6.  The  righteous  Lord  loves  righteous  soula, 

Whose  thoughts  and  actions  are  sincere ; 
And  with  a  gracious  eye  beholds 
The  men  that  His  own  image  bear. 

WJLTTS. 
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1.  ni  praise  mjr  Ma    -  ker  with  my  breath ;  And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 
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1032.    L  M.    6  lines. 

2.  Ilappy  the  man,  whoso  hopes  rely 
Ou  Uniel's  God :  Ho  made  the  sky, 

And  earth  and  soajj,  with  all  their  train ; 
Hirt  inith  for  ever  stands  secure ; 
Ho  saves  th'  oppressed.  He  feeds  the  poor ; 

Ani  noao  shall  liud  His  promise  vain. 

3.  Tho  Lord  hath  eyca  to  prive  the  blind ; 
The  Lord  supports  tho  sinking  mind ; 

Ho senh  tU^ liborinj^  conscience  peace ; 
He  helps  th9  stranger  in  distross, 
Tlio  widow  and  tl:o  fitherless, 

And  (j^rants  tho  prisoner  sweet  release. 

4.  H3  loves  His  saints ;  He  knows  them  well ; 
Bat  turns  tho  wicked  down  to  hell; 

Thy  God,  0  Zion,  ever  reigns; 
Lot  every  tonajuo,  let  every  age, 
In  this  exalto  I  work  enjrajfe ; 

Praise  Hi:n  in  everlasting  strains. 

WATTS. 

1033.    LP.S. 

1.  JmORS,  who  rule  the  world  by  laws, 
Will  yo  despise  the  righteous  cause, 
Wiien  tlie  oppressed  before  you  stands? 


Dare  ye  condemn  tho  righteous  poor, 
And  let  rich  sinners  go  secure, 

While  gold  and  greatness  bribe  your 
hands? 

2.  Have  ye  forgot,  or  never  know, 
•tliat  God  will  jvidg©  the  judges,  too  ? 

High  in  the  heavens  His  justice  reigns; 
Yet  you  invade  tho  rights  of  God, 
And  send  your  bold  decrees  abroad. 

To  bind  tho  conscience  in  your  chains  I 

3.  Th'  Almighty  thunders  from  the  sky — 
Their  grandeur  melts,  their  titles  die— 

They  perish  like  dissolving  frost ; 
As  empty  chaff,  when  whirlwinds  rise. 
Before  the  sweeping  tempest  flies, 

So  shall  their  hopes  and  names  be  lost 

4.  Thus  shall  the  vengeance  of  tho  Lord 
Safety  and  joy  to  saints  afford ; 

And  all  that  hear  shall  join  and  say — 
"Sure  there 's  a  Go<i  that  rules  on  high, 
A  (iod  that  hears  His  children  cry, 

And  will  theu"  sufferings  well  repay." 

WATT8. 
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LE7DEN.   L.M. 


CotTVLUIW. 


^  ^ill  Plllpli  \        \        \      •yi        \ 

-   (  Lord,  when  Thine  ancient  peo  -pie  cried,  Op-pressed  and  bound  by   E-gypt's  king, 
*  (  Thou  didat      A  -  rabia's  sea    cii  -  vide, 


Andfor^h  Thy   faint  -iug    Is  -  rael  briu^,And  forth  Thy  faint-  ing    Is  -  rael  bring. 
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1034.  LM. 

2.  Lo,  in  thcso  hitter  days,  our  land 

Groans  with  tlio  anpuisli  of  the  slav»; 
Lord  God  of  hosts!  strctcli  forth  Tliy  hand, 
Not  shortened  that  it  can  not  save. 

3.  Roll  back  the  swelHng  tido  of  sin, 

The  lust  of  gain,  the  lust  of  povver; 
The  day  of  freedom  usher  in ; 

How  long  delays  the  appointed  hour? 

4.  Afl  Thou  of  old  to  Miriam's  hand 

The  thrilling  timbrel  didst  restore, 
And  to  the  joyful  song  her  hand 
Echoed  from  desert  to  the  shore ; — 

5.  0  let  Thy  smitten  ones  again 

Take  up  tho  chorus  of  tlie  free — 
"  Pmiso  ye  tho  Lord  1  His  power  pnxilaim, 
i'or  ile  hath  conquered  gloriously !'' 

CAROLIXE  SEWAUD. 

1035.  L.M. 

1.  0  ITOLT  Father  I  just  and  true 

Are  all  Thy  works  and  words  and  ways, 
And  unto  Thee  alone  are  duo 
Thanksgiving  and  eternal  praise! 

2.  As  children  of  Thy  gracious  care, 

We  veil  the  eye — wo  bend  the  knee — 
With  broken  wo.ds  of  i)raiso  and  prayer, 
Father  and  God,  we  come  to  Thee. 

3.  For  Thou  hast  hoard,  0  God  of  right ! 

The  sighing  of  tiio  hnploss  slave; 
And  stretched  for  him  the  arm  of  might, 
Kot  shortened  that  it  could  not  save. 


4.  Speed  on  Tliy  work,  Lord  God  ortiostsi 

And  when  tho  bondsman's  chain  is  riven, 
And  swells  from  all  our  country's  coasts 
The  anthem  of  tho  free  to  heaven, 

5.  0,  not  to  those  whom  Thou  hast  led. 

As  with  Thy  cloud  and  fire  before, 
But  unto  Thee,  in  fear  and  dread, 
Bo  praise  and  glory  evermore. 

WniTTIER. 

1036.    L  H. 

1.  0  Lord!  our  eyes  have  waited  long, 

But  now  a  little  cloud  ap{)ear8, 

Spreading  and  swelling  as  it  glides 

Onward  into  the  coming  years. 

2.  Bright  cloud  of  Liberty !  full  soon, 

Faf  stretching  from  the  ocean  strand, 
Thy  glorious  folds  shall  spread  abroad. 
Encircling  our  beloved  land. 

3.  Like  that  sweet  rain  on  Judah's  hills. 

The  glorious  boon  of  love  shall  fail. 
And  our  bound  millions  shall  arise 
As  at  an  angel's  trumpet  call. 

4.  Then  shall  a  shout  of  joy  go  up, 

Tho  wild  glad  cry  of  frt^'dom,  come 
From  hearts  long  cnished  by  cruel  bands. 
And  songs  from  lips  long  sealed  and 
dumb. 

5.  And  every  bondsman^s  chain  be  broke. 

And  every  soul  that  moves  abroad 
In  this  wide  realm,  shall  know  and  feel 
The  blessed  liberty  of  God. 

J.   H.   BBTANT. 
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1.  Lord !  de  -  li  -  yer ;  Thou  canst  save ;  Save  from  e  -  tiI    Might  -  j 

1^ 


God! 


hear  the  kaeeling      sUve :  Break,  O I  break  th'  oppresa-or'a       rod. 
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1(»7.    78. 


2.  Hay  the  captive's  pleading;  fill 

All  the  earthf  a&d  all  the  sky ; 
Every  other  voice  be  still, 

While  he  pleads  with  God  on  high. 

3.  He»  whose  ear  is  every  where, 

Who  doth  silent  sorrow  see, 
Will  regard  tho  captive's  prayer, 
Will  from  bondage  set  him  free. 

4.  From  the  tyranny  within, 

Save  thy  children,  Lord  I  we  pray ; 
Chains  of  iron,  chains  of  sin, 
Cast,  for  ever  cast  away. 

6.  Love  to  man,  and  love  to  God, 
Are  the  weapons  of  our  war ; 
These  can  break  th'  oppressor's  rod — 
Burst  the  bonds  that  we  abhor. . 

JIBS.   FOLLEN. 

1038.    7s. 

1.  MbnI  whose  boast  it  is,  that  ye 
Come  of  fathers  brave  and  firee, 
If  there  breathe  on  earth  a  slavey 
Are  ye  truly  free  and  brave? 

If  ye  do  not  feel  the  chain 
When  it  works  a  brother's  pain, 
Are  ye  not  base  slaves,  indeed — 
Slaves  unworthy  to  be  freed  ? 

2.  Is  true  freedom  but  to  break 
Fetters  for  our  own  dear  sake, 
And  with  leathern  hearts  forget 
That  we  owe  mankind  a  debt  ? 


No !  true  freedom  is  to  share 
All  the  chains  our  brothers  wear, 
And  with  heart  and  hand  to  be 
Earnest  to  make  others  free  I 

They  are  slaves,  who  fear  to  speak 
For  the  fallen  and  the  weak ;         / 
They  are  slaves,  who  will  not  ch^bse 
Hatred,  scothng,  and  abuse, 
Rather  than,  in  silence,  shrink 
From  tho  truth  they  needs  must  think  j 
They  are  slaves,  who  dare  not  be 
In  the  right  with  two  or  three. 

JAMES  R.  LOWELL. 


1039.    7s. 

1.  €rod  made  all  His  creatures  free ; 
Life  itself  is  liberty ; 

God  ordained  no  other  bands 
Than  united  hearts  and  hands. 

2.  Sin  the  primal  charter  broke- 
Sin,  itself  earth's  heaviest  yoke ; 
Tyranny  with  sin  began, 

Man  o'er  brute,  and  man  o'er  man. 

3.  But  a  better  day  shall  be, 
Life  again  be  hberty, 

And  the  wide  world's  only  bands 
Love-knit  hearts  and  love-linked  hand& 

4.  So  shall  every  slavery  cease, 

All  God's  children  dwell  in  peace, 
And  the  new-bom  earth  record 
Love,  and  Love  alone,  is  Lord.        • 

MONTGOlfEBT. 
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T.  HAsrms. 
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And  words  of  peace  re  -  Teal. 
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1010.    8.M. 

.  How  charming  is  their  voice  I 
How  sweet  the  tidings  are  I — 
"Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King! 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 

,  How  happy  are  our  ears, 
That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  sought,  but  never  found  I 

How  blessed  are  our  eyes, 
That  see  this  heavenly  light  1 

Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

The  watchmen  join  their  voice. 
And  tuneful  notes  employ; 

Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs, 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

0  God,  make  bare  Thine  arm 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad : 

Lot  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  Lord. 


WATTS. 


1041. 


1.  Mourn  for  the  thousands  slain. 

The  youthful  and  the  strong ; 
Mourn  for  the  wine-cup's  fearful  reign, 
And  the  deluded  throng. 

2.  Mouni  for  the  tarnished  gem — 

For  reason's  liprht  divine, 
Qwenched  from  the  soul's  bright  diadem, 
Y^here  God  had  bid  it  shine. 


3.  Mourn  for  the  ruined  soul — 

Eternal  life  and  light 
Lost  by  the  fiery,  maddening  bowl, 
And  turned  to  hopeless  night, 

4.  Mourn  for  the  lost— but  call, 

Call  to  the  strong,  the  free ; 
Rouse  them  to  shun  that  dreadful  fall, 
And  to  the  refuge  flee. 

5.  Mourn  for  the  lost — ^but  pray, 

Pray  to  our  God  above, 
To  break  the  fell  destroyer's  swa/, 
Aud  show  his  saving  love. 


*1042.    C.H. 

LoRDl  while  for  all  mankind  we 
Of  every  clime  and  coast, 

0  hear  us  for  our  native  land — 
The  land  wo  love  the  most 


»ray, 


2.  Our  fathers'  sepulchres  are  here, 

Aud  here  our  kindred  dwell  ; 
Our  children,  too :  how  should  we  love 
Another  land  so  well  ? 

3.  0  guard  our  shores  from  every  foe. 

With  peace  our  borders  bless; 
With  prosperous  times  our  cities  crown, 
Our  fields  with  plenteousness. 

4.  Unite  us  in  the  sacred  love 

Of  knowledge,  truth,  and  Thee; 
And  let  our  hills  and  valleys  shout  • 
The  songs  of  hberty. 

6.  Lord  of  the  nations !  thus  to  Thee 

Our  country  we  commend ; 
Be  Tbou  her  Refuge  and  her  Trasfe^ 

Her  everlasting  Friend  1 
*  Mar  be  rang  to  Whitfield,  ^  884. 
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juuruxn.   L.  X. 


Mabtin  Luthir. 
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1.  When  Je  -  bus  dwelt  in     mortal  clay,  What  were  his  works,  from  daj  to    day, 
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But  mir  -  a  -  clcs    of  power  and  grace,  That  spread  sal  -  va  -  lion  through  our  race. 
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1043.  LM. 

2.  Teach  us,  0  Lord,  to  keep  in  view 
Thj  pattern,  and  Thy  steps  pursi^e ; 
Let  alms  bestowed,  let  kindness  aoiM9, 
Bo  witnessed  by  each  rolling  sun. 

S.  That  man  may  last,  but  never  lives, 
Who  much  receives,  but  nothing  gives ; 
Whom  nono  can  love,  whom  none  can 

thank, 
Creation's  blot,  creation's  blank  I 

4.  But  he  who  marks,  from  day  to  day, 
In  generous  actd  his  radiant  way, 
Treads  the  same  path  his  Saviour  trod, 
The  path  to  glory  and  to  God. 

GIBBONS. 

1044.  LH. 

1.  We  praise  Thee,  Lord  I  if  but  one  soul, 
While  the  past  year  prolonged  ita  flight, 
Tamed    shuddVing    from    the    pois'nous 
bowl, 
To  health,  and  liberty,  and  light 

3.  .We  praise  Thee — if  one  clouded  home, 

Where  broken  l^arts  despairing  pined, 
Beheld  the  sire  and  husband  come. 
Erect,  and  in  his  perfect  mind. 

3.  No  more  a  weeping  vife  to  mock, 
Till  all  her  hopes  in  anguish  end — 


No  more  the  trembling  mind  to  shock, 
And  sink  the  father  in  the  Ocnd. 

4.  Still  Rive  us  grace,  Almifjhty  King  I 
Unwavering  nt  our  p<xsts  to  stand ; 
Till  grateful  at  Thy  shrine  we  bring 
The  tribute  of  a  ransomed  land. 


1045.    LM. 

1.  Slavery  and  death  the  cup  contains; 

Dash  to  the  earth  the  poisoned  bowl  I 
Softer  than  silk  are  iron  chains, 

Compared  with  those  that  chafe  the  soul. 

2.  Hosannas,  Lord !  to  Thee  we  sing, 

Whoso  power  the  giant  fiend  obeys : 
What  countless  thousands  tribute  bring, 
For  happier  homes  and  brighter  days  I 

3.  Thou  wilt  not  break  the  bruised  reed. 

Nor  leave  the  broken  heart  unbound ; 
The  wife  regains  a  husband  freed  I 
The  orphan  clasps  a  Father  found ! 

4.  Spare,  Lordl  the  thoughtless;  guide  the 

blind ; 
Till  man  no  more  shall  deem  it  just 
To  Hve,  by  forging  chains  to  bind 
His  weaker  brother  in  the  dust 

8AR0EKT. 
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WHITFIELD.   CM. 


Arr.  by  G.  Kikosuit. 


Father  of  mercies  I  send  Thy  grace,  All-powerful  from  above,   To  form  in  oor  o  - 
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bedient  sonls  The  image  of  Thy  love,  To  form  in  our  obedient  souls  Tbe  image  of  Thy  lore. 
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1046.    CM. 

1.  Father  of  mercies  1  send  Thy  grace, 

All  powerful  from  above, 
To  form,  in  our  obedient  souls, 
The  imago  of  Thy  love. 

2.  0  may  our  sympathizing  breasts 

The  generous  pleasure  know, 
Kindly  to  share  in  others'  joy, 
And  weep  for  others'  woe  1 

3.  When  the  most  helpless  sons  of  grief 

In  low  distress  are  laid, 
Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pains  to  feel, 
And  swift  our  hands  to  aid. 

4.  So  Jesus  looked  on  dying  men, 

When  throned  above  the  skies ; 
And  mid  th'  embraces  of  his  God, 
Ho  felt  compassion  rise. 

5.  On  wings  of  love  the  Saviour  flew, 

To  raise  us  from  tlie  ground, 
And  made  the  richest  of  Ilis  blood, 
A  balm  for  every  wound. 

DODDRIDGE. 

1017.    CM. 

1.  Blest  is  the  man  whoso  softening  heart 

Feels  all  another's  pain ; 
To  whom  the  supj)licating  eye 
Was  never  raised  in  vain : — 

2.  Whose    breast    expands  with   generous 

A  stranger's  woes  to  feel ;         [warmth. 
And  bleeds  in  pity  o'er  the  wound 
He  want>»  tiio  power  to  heal. 

3.  He  spreads  His  kind,  supporting  arms, 

To  every  child  of  grief: 


His  secret  bounty  largely  flows, 
And  brings  unasked  relief 

4.  To  gentle  offices  of  love 
His  feet  are  never  slow  ; 
He  views,  through  mercy's  melting  eje, 
A  brother  in  a  foe. 

6.  Peace  from  the  bosom  of  his  God 
The  Saviour's  grace  shall  give; 
And  when  he  kneels  before  the  throne, 
His  trembling  soul  shall  live. 

MBS.  BARBAUUX 

1048.    CM. 

1.  Speak  gently— it  is  better  far 

To  rule  by  love  than  fear ; 
Speak  gently — ^let  no  harsh  word  mar 
The  good  we  may  do  liere. 

2.  Speak  gently  to  the  young — ^for  they 

Will  have  enousrh  to  bear ; 
Pass  through  this  life  as  best  they  maj, 
'T  is  full  of  anxious  care. 

3.  Speak  gently  to  the  aged  one, 

Grieve  not  the  careworn  heart ; 
The  sands  of  Ufe  are  nearly  run, 
Let  them  in  peace  depart 

4.  Speak  gently  to  the  erring  ones — 

They  must  have  toiled  in  >  ain ; 
Perchance  unkindness  made,  them  80 ; 

0,  win  them  back  again  1 
6.  Speak  gently — 't  is  a  little  thing, 

Dropped  in  the  heart's  deep  well ; 
The  good,  the  joy,  that  it  may  bring, 

Eternity  shall  telL 


MISSIONS    AND    BEFORM. 


I.«49.    C.H. 

1.  Friends  of  the  poor,  the  yoang,  the  weak  I 

Regard  our  humble  train , 
Gompossioo  at  your  Imnds  we  seek; 
Shall  children  plead  in  vain  ? 

2.  Were  you  not  children  once  ?  Renew 

Tho  time  when  young  as  we : 
Think  of  tho  friends  that  nourished  you, 
And  hearken  to  our  plea. 

3.  Are  there  not  feelings  from  above, 

In  every  heart  that  reigns  ? 
The  pulse,  the  voice,  tho  look  of  love; 
Shall  nature  plead  in  vain  ? 

4.  Have  you  no  dear  ones  round  your  hearth 

As  weak  and  young  as  we  ? 
Think,  if  like  ours  had  been  their  birth 
Could  you  resist  their  plea  ? 

6.  Have  you  not  known  a  Saviour's  grace, 
For  uiaii's  redemption  slain  ? 
Behold  that  Saviour  in  our  place ; 
Shall  Jesus  plead  in  vain  ? 

6.  No !  by  His  early  gricfe  and  tears, 
When  iK)or  and  young  as  we ; 
By  all  His  woes  in  after  years, 
Accept  your  Saviour's  plea. 

UONTGOMEBT. 

1050.    CM. 

1.  Go  to  the  pillow  of  disease, 

Where  niirlit  gives  no  repose, 
And  on  the  cheek  where  sickness  preys, 
Bid  health  to  plant  the  rose. 

2.  Go  where  tho  friendless  stranger  lies ; 

To  perisli  is  his  doom ; 
Snatch  fiom  tlie  grave  his  closing  eyes, 
And  bring  his  blessing  home. 

3.  Thus  whtit  our  ITeavenly  Father  gave 

Shall  we  as  freely  give : 
Tlius  copy  Him  who  lived  to  save," 
And  died  that  we  might  live. 

LUTHERAN  COLL. 

1051.     C.  M. 

1.  Who  is  thy  neighbor?  he  whom  thou 

Hast  power  to  aid  or  bless ; 
Whose  aching  heart  or  bHming  brow 
Thy  soothing  hand  may  press. 

2.  Thy  neighbor?  'tis  the  feinting  poor, 

Whoso  eye  with  want  is  dim  ; 
O  enter  thou  his  humble  door, 
With  aid  and  peace  for  him. 

3.  Thy  neighbor?  he  who  drinks  the  cup 

When  sorrow  drowns  the  brim ; 
With  words  of  high  sustaining  hope, 
Go  thou  aud  comfort  him. 


4.  Thy  neighbor  ?  't  is  the  weaiy  slave, 

Fettered  in  mind  and  limb  ; 
He  hath  no  hope  this  side  the  grave, 
Go  thou  and  ransom  him. 

5.  Thy  neighbor?  pass  no  mourner  by; 

Perhaps  thou  canst  redeem 

A  breaking  heart  from  misery ; 

Go,  share  thy  lot  with  him. 

PEABODT. 

1052.  LH. 

1.  Come,  let  us  sound  her  praise  abroad, 
Sweet  Charity — ^the  child  of  God ! 
Hers,  on  whose  kind  maternal  breast, 
The  sheltemd  babes  of  misery  rest; 

2.  Who — when  she  sees  the  sufferer  bleed — 
Reckless  of  name,  or  sect,  or  creed, 
Comes  with  prompt  hand  and  look  benign 
To  bathe  his  wounds  in  oil  and  wine ; 

3.  Who  in  her  robe  the  sinner  hides, 

And  soothes  and  pities  while  she  cliides; 
Who  lends  an  ear  to  every  cry, 
And  asks  no  plea  but  misery. 

4.  Her  tender  mercies  freely  fall. 

Like  heaven's  refreshing  dews,'on  all; 
Kncircling  in  their  wide  embrace 
Her  friends,  her  foes — the  human  race. 

5.  Nor  bounded  to  the  earth  alone, 

Her  love  expands  to  worlds  unknown ; 
Wherever  faith's  rapt  thought  has  soared, 
Or  hope  her  upward  flight  explored  I 

DRUMMOND. 

1053.  C.H. 

1.  The  Lord  will  come,  and  not  be  slow; 

His  footsteps  cannot  err ; 
Before  Him  righteousness  shall  go. 
His  royal  harbinger. 

2.  Mercy  and  Truth,  that  long  were  missed, 

Now  joyfully  are  met; 
Sweet    Peace    and   Righteousness   have 
And  hand  in  hand  are  set.  [kissed, 

3.  The  nations  all  whom  Thou  hast  made 

Shall  come,  and  all  shall  frame 
To  bow  them  low  before  Thee,  Lord  I 
And  glorify  Thy  name. 

4.  Truth  from  the  earth,  like  to  a  flower. 

Shall  bud  and  blossom  then, 
And  Justice,  from  her  heavenly  bower, 
Look  down  on  mortal  men. 

5.  Thee  will  I  praise,  0  Lord,  my  God ! 

Thee  honor  and  adore 
With  my  whole  heart ;  and  blaze  abroad 
Thy  name  for  evermore  I 

XILTOV. 
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H.  E.  Mathkw*. 
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1.  Je  -  BUS,  my  Lord,  how  rich  Thy  grace  I  Thy  bounties  how  com  -  plete ! 
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shall  I  count  the  matchless  sum  ?  How  pay  the  miglity  debt  ?  How  pay  the  mighty  debt  ? 
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Jesus,  my  Lonl,  how  rich  Thy  grace  I 
Thy  bounties  how  complete  I 

How  shall  I  count  the  matchless  sum  I 
How  pay  the  mighty  debt? 

ni^h  on  a  throne  of  radiant  light 

iJost  Thou  exalted  shnie; 
What  can  my  poverty  bestow, 

When  all  tho  v/orlds  are  Thino  7 
But  Thou  hast  brethren  hero  below, 

Tlio  partners  of  Thy  grace ; 
And  wilt  confods  their  hurablo  names, 

Bcfuro  Thy  Father's  face. 
In  them  Thou  may'st  be  clothed  and  fed, 

And  visited  and  cheered; 
And  in  their  accents  of  distress, 

ily  Saviour's  voice  is  heard. 
Thy  face,  with  reverence  and  with  love, 

I  in  Tliy  poor  would  see  ; 
0  let  mo  rather  beg  my  bread. 

Than  keep  it  back  from  Thee. 

DODDRIDGE. 

1055.    CM. 

She  loved  her  Saviour,  and  to  Him 
Her  costliest  present  brought ; 

To  crown  His  head,  or  grace  His  name, 
No  gift  too  rare  sho  thought. 

So  let  tho  Saviour  bo  adored. 

And  not  tho  poor  despised. 
Give  to  tho  hunprry  from  your  hoard, 

But  all,  givo  all  to  Christ. 
Go,  clothe  the  naked,  lead  the  bUnd, 

Give  to  tho  weary  rest ; 
For  sorrow's  children  comfort  find, 

And  bolp  for  all  distress'd ; — 


IS? 

4.  But  give  to  Christ  alone  thy  heart, 
Thy  faith,  thy  love  supreme ; 
Then  for  His  sake  thine  alms  impart, 
And  so  givo  all  to  Him. 

CH.  HIABOB. 

1056.  CM. 

1.  0  runs  reformers  I  not  in  vain 

Your  trust  in  human  kind ; 
The  good  which  bloodshed  could  not  gain. 
Your  peaceful  zeal  shall  find. 

2.  Tho  tniths  ye  urge  are  borne  abroad 

By  every  wind  and  tide  ; 
Tho  voice  of  nature  and  of  God 
Speaks  out  upon  your  side. 

3.  The  weapons  *^hich  your  hands  have  found 

Are  those  which  heaven  hath  wrought, 
Ligbt,    Truth,    and    Love— your    batile- 
•  ground 
The  free,  broad  fielji  of  Thought 

4.  Press  on  I  and  if  wo  may  not  share 

The  glory  of  your  fight^ 
'    We  '11  ask  at  least,  in  earnest  prayer, 
God's  blessing  on  the  Right. 

WHimEa. 

1057.  CH. 

1.  0,  SEB  how  Jesus  trusts  himself 

Unto  our  childish  love, 
As  tliough  by  His  free  ways  with  tia 
Our  earnestness  to  prove  I 

2.  His  sacred  name  a  common  word 

On  earth  He  loves  to  hear ; 
There  is  no  majesty  in  Him 
Which  love  may  not  come  near. 
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3.  The  light  of  love  is  round  His  feet^ 

His  paths  are  never  dim ; 
And  He  cornea  nigh  to  us  when  we 
Dare  not  come  nigh  to  Him 

4.  Let  us  be  simple  with  Him,  then. 

Not  backward,  stifl^  or  cold, 
As  though  our  Bethlehem  could  be 
What  Sinai  was  of  old. 

1058.  C.H. 

1.  Make  channels  for  the  streams  of  love, 

Where  they  may  broadly  run ; 
And  love  has  overflowing  streams, 
To  fill  them  every  one. 

2.  But  if  at  any  time  we  cease 

Such  channels  to  provide, 
The  very  founts  of  love  for  us 
Will  soon  bo'  parched  and  dried. 

3.  For  we  ntust  share,  if  we  would  keep 

That  blessing  from  above ; 
Ceasing  to  give,  we  cease  to  have; — 
Such  is  the  law  of  love. 

FRENCH. 

1059.  C.  M. 

1.  All  men  are  equal  in  their  birth, 

Heirs  of  the  earth  and  skies ; 

All  men  are  equal  when  that  earth 

Fades  from  their  dying  eyes. 

2.  God  meets  the  throngs  who  pay  thoir  vows 

In  courts  that  hands  have  made, 
And  hears  the  worshiper  who  bows 
Beneath  the  plantain  shade. 

3.  0,  let  man  hasten  to  restore 

To  all  their  rights  of  love ; 
In  power  and  wealth  exult  no  more ; 
In  wisdom  lowly  move. 

4.  Ye  great,  renounce  your  earth-bom  pride, 

Ye  low,  your  shame  and  fear ; 
Live,  as  ye  worship,  side  by  side  ; 
Your  brotherhood  revere. 

low.    CM. 

1.  Defenh)  the  poor  and  desolate. 

And  rescue  from  the  hands 

Of  wicked  men  the  low  estate 

Of  him  that  help  demands. 

2.  Regard  tho  weak  and  fiitherless. 

Dispatch  tho  poor  man's  cause. 
And  raise  the  man  in  deep  distress 
By  just  and  equal  lawa 

3.  Rise,  God  I  judge  Thou  the  earth  in  might, 

The  oppressed  land  redress ; 
For  Thou  art  He  who  shall  by  right 
The  nations  all  possesa         hiltok. 
22 


1061.    CM. 

1.  Scorn  not  the  slightest  word  or  deed, 

Nor  deem  it  void  of  power ; 
There 's  fruit  in  each  wind-wafted  seed, 
That  waits  its  natal  hour. 

2.  A  whispered  word  may  touch  the  heart, 

And  call  it  back  to  life ; 
A  look  of  love  bid  sin  depart,  f 

And  still  unholy  strife. 

3.  No  act  falls  fruitless,  none  can  tell 

How  vast  its  power  may  be, 
Nor  what  results  infolded  dwell 
Within  it  silently. 

4.  Work  on,  despair  not,  bring  thy  mite^ 

Nor  cai-e  how  small  it  be, 
God  is  with  all  that  serve  the  rights 
The  holy,  true,  and  free. 

1062.xC.  M. 

1.  Think  gently  of  the  erH^g^  one  I 

0,  let  us  not  forget, 
However  darkly  stained  by  sin, 
Ho  is  our  brother  yet  1 

2.  Heir  of  the  same  inheritance, 

Child  of  tho  self-same  God, 
He  hath  but  stumbled  in  the  path 
We  have  in  weakness  trod. 

3.  Speak  gently  to  the  erring  ones  I 

Wo  yet  may  lead  them  back, 
With  holy  words,  and  tones  of  love^ 
From  misery's  thorny  track. 

4.  Forget  not,  brother,  thou  hast  sinned* 

And  sinful  yet  may'st  be ; 
Deal  gently  with  the  erring  hearty 
As  God  hath  dealt  with  thee. 

MSS  FLETGHBB. 

1063.    CM. 

1.  Lord,  lead  the  way  the  Saviour  went, 

By  lano  and  cell  obscure, 
And  lot  our  treasures  still  be  spent^ 
Like  His,  upon  the  poor. 

2.  Like  Him,  through  scenes  of  deep  distren, 

Who  bore  the  world's  sad  weight| 
We,  in  their  gloomy  loneliness. 
Would  seek  the  desolate.  • 

3.  For  Thou  hast  placed  us  side  by  side 

In  this  wide  world  of  ill ; 
And  that  Thy  followers  may  be  fried, 
The  poor  are  with  us  stilL 

4.  Small  are  the  offerings  we  can  make; 

Yet  Thou  hast  taught  us.  Lord, 
If  given  for  the  Saviour's  sake, 
They  lose  not  their  reward. 

CBOSWXLL. 
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DORT.    6ftft4& 


L.  MAioir. 
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heavens  above,SouDd  His  great  acts  of  love, While  His  rich  grace  we  pro ve,  Vast  as  His  power. 


1061.    6g&4s. 

1.  Praise  ye  Jehovah's  nam© ; 
Praise  thmuirh  His  courta  proclaim ; 

Rise  aud  adore; 
Hi;2:h  o'er  the  heavens  above, 
Sound  His  prcat  acts  of  lovo, 
While  Ilia  lich  acts  wo  prove, 

Vast  as  His  power. 

2.  Now  lot  the  trumpet  raise 
Trill nifthant  sounds  of  praise, 

Wide  as  His  fame; 
There  let  the  harp  bo  found; 
Orjrans,  with  solemn  sound, 
Roil  your  deep  notes  around, 

Filled  with  His  name. 


'3.  Wliilo  His  hiph  praise  ye  sing, 
Shnki*  avoiy  sounding  string; 

Sweet  the  accord  I 
He  vital  breath  bogiows; 
Let  every  breath  that  flows, 
His  noblest  faai0  disclose; 
Prais*  ye  tho  Lord. 


GOODE. 


IOCS.    68  k  41 

X  Temperance  Hymn  for  Children- 

I.  Let  the  still  a!r  rejoice-* 
Be  every  youthful  voice 

Blended  in  one; 
While  we  renew  our  strain 


To  Him,  with  joy  again, 
Who  sends  the  evening  rain. 
And  morning  sun. 

2.  His  hand  in  beauty  gives 
Each  Hower  and  plant  that  lires, 

£ach  sunny  rill ; 
Springs  I  which  our  footsteps  meet — 
Fountains  I  our  lips  to  greet — 
Waters !  whose  taste  is  sweet, 

On  rock  and  hiU. 

3.  Each  summer  bird  that  sings 
Drinks,  from  dear  Nature's  springy 

Her  early  dew ; 
And  the  refreshing  shower 
Falls  on  each  herb  and  flower, 
Giving  it  life  and  power. 

Fragrant  and  new. 

4.  So  let  each  faithful  child 
Drink  of  this  fountain  mild, 

From  early  yoath ; 
Then  shall  the  song  we  raise 
Be  heard  in  future  days — 
Ours  bo  the  pleasant  ways 

Of  peace  and  truth. 

6.  Now  let  each  heart  and  hand, 
Of  all  this  youthful  band, 

United,  move  I 
Till  on  the  mountain's  brow, 
And  in  the  vale  below. 
Our  land  may  ever  glow 

With  peace  and  love. 


KI8SIOKS    AND    BEFORU. 


BRUCE.   Si,  7i  ft  6s. 


1.  Hast  tboa/niidstlife*8  empty  DoiseSfHeard  the  solemn  steps  ofTime?  And  the  low,  my^enons  voiccn 

deep  and  strung  beseeching, 
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lie.  al  Segno. 


Of    an-oth-  cr  chme  ?   2.  Early  hath  life's  mighty  questionThriird  within  thy  heart  of  youth  With  a 
What,and  where,is  truth  ? 
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1066.   8s,  7s  &  5s. 

L  Hast  thou,  *midst  life's  empty  noises, 
Heard  tlio  solemn  steps  of  time  ? 
And  the  low,  mysterious  voices 
Of  another  clime? 

2.  Early  hath  life's  mighty  question 

Thrilled  within  thy  heart  of  youth, 
With  a  deep  and  stronjc  beseeching— 
What,  and  where  is  truth  ? 

3.  Not  to  ease  and  aimless  quiet 

Doth  the  inward  answer  tend; 
But  to  works  of  love  and  duty, 
As  our  being's  end 

4.  Earnest  toil,  and  strong  endeavor 

Of  a  spirit  which  within 
Wrestles  witli' familiar  evil, 
And  besetting  sin ; 

6.  And  without,  with  tireless  vigor, 
Stca<iy  heart  and  purpose  strong, 
In  the  power  of  truth  assailcth 
Every  form  of  wrong. 

WHimSBi 

1067.    SsfcSs. 

1.  EvBRY  day  hath  toil  and  trouble, 

Every  heart  hath  care ; 
Meekly  bear  thine  own  full  measure, 

And  thy  brother's  share. 
Fear  not,  shrink  not,  thouQ:h  the  burden 

Heavy  to  thee  prove ; 
God  shall  fill  thy  mouth  with  gladneflB^ 

And  thy  heart  with  love. 


D.  a  al  Segno. 

2.  Patiently  enduring,  ever 

Let  thy  spirit  be 

Bound,  by  links  that  can  not  sever, 
To  humanity. 

Labor,  wait  I  thy  Master  perished 
Ere  His  ta.sk  was  done ; 

Count  not  lost  thy  fleeting  moments- 
Life  hath  but  begun. 

3.  Labor!  wait!  though  midnight  shadows 

Gather  round  thee  here, 
And  the  storm  above  thee  lowering 

Fill  thy  heart  with  fear — 
Wait  in  hope !  the  morning  dawneth 

When  the  night  is  gone, 
And  a  pcacef\il  rest  awaits  thee 

When  thy  work  is  done. 

BAILET. 

1068,    8s  k  6s. 

1.  I  ASK  not  now  for  gold  to  gild, 

With  mocking  ajfine,  an  aching  frame ; 
The  yearning  of  tht  njjnd  is  stilled— 
I  ask  not  now  Itit  fame. 

2.  But,  bowed  in  lowliness  of  mind, 

I  make  my  humble  wislies  known ; 
I  only  ask  a  will  resigned, 
0  Father,  to  Thine  own. 

3.  In  vain  I  task  my  aching  braui. 

In  vain  the  sage's  thoughts  I  scan ; 
I  only  feel  how  weak  I  am. 

How  poor  and  blind  is  man. 
4  And  now  my  spirit  sighs  for  home. 
And  longs  for  light  whereby  to  see ; 
And,  like  a  weaiy  child  would  oome, 
0  Father,  unto  Thee.       whittieb. 
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Modem  Hup. 


pWif^^^m^^ 


No    bitrter  tears  for  thee     be 
I  With  flowers  a-lone  we  strew  thj 


m. 


shed,  BloS'Aom  of     be  -  ing!    seen  and  gone  I 
bed,     O,    ey  -  er  dear,  de  -  part  -  ed    one  I 
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■§^m^ 


mm^^^^w^ 


Whose  all  of     lif( 


ro  '  Bj      raj,  Blushed  in  -  to  dawn,  and  passed  a    -   waj. 


I 


^;-^v>.-:-j-Y^-/:-,-^--r'^--^T^^^. 
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10C9.    L.  K. 

2.  0!  htidst  thou  still  on  earth  remain'd, 

Vision  of  beautj  I  fair  as  brief! 
How  soon  thy  brightness  liad  been  stain'd 

With  passion  or  with  gricCi 
Now,  not  a  sullying  breath  can  rise, 
To  dim  thy  glory  in  the  skioa. 

1070.    L.  E 

1.  On  t  if  there  be  an  hour  that  brings 
The  brcatli  of  Heaven  upon  its  wings, 
To  light  the  heart,  and  glad  the  eye, 
With  glimpses  of  eternity ; 
It  is  the  hour  of  mild  decay, 
The  sunset  of  the  holy  day. 

3.  For  then  to  earth  a  light  is  g^ven, 
Fresh  flowing  from  the  gates  of  heaven ; 
And  then  on  every  breeze  wo  hear 
Angelic  voices  whispering  near; 
Through  vailing  shades  glance  seraph  eyes, 
One  step — and  all  were  paradise ! 

I071«   {.H. 

1.  Close  softly,  fondly,  while  ye  weep, 
His  evBR,  that  ddath  may  seem  like  sleep, 
And  ibid  his  hands  in  sign  of  rest. 

His  waxen  hjinds,  across  his  breast.     * 

2.  And  make  his  grare  where  violets  hide, 
Where  star-flowers  strew  the  rivulcVsside, 
And  blue-birds  in  the  misty  spring 

Of  cloudless  skies  and  summer  sing. 

3.  But  we  shall  mourn  him  long,  and  miss 
His  ready  smile,  his  ready  kiss. 

The  prattle  of  his  little  feet, 
Sweet   frowns  and    stammered   phrases 
sweet; 


4.  And  graver  looks,  serene  and  high, 
A  light  of  heaven  in  that  young  eye. 
All  those  shall  haunt  us  till  the  heart 
Shall  ache  and  ache — and  tears  will  stait. 

6.  But  not  his  nobler  part  shall  dwell 
A  prisoner  in  this  narrow  cell ; 
For  he,  whom  now  wo  hide  from  men 
In  the  dark  ground,  shall  live  again; 

6.  Shall  break  these  clods,  a  form  of  light, 
With  nobler  mien  and  purer  sight, 
And  in  the  eternal  glory  stand. 
Highest  and  nearest  God*s  right  hand. 

BRTAKT. 

1072.    I.H. 

1.  Ab  tho  sweet  flower  that  scents  the  mora. 

But  withers  in  the  rising  day. 

Thus  lovely  was  this  infant's  dawn, 

Thus  swiftly  fled  its  lifo  away. 

2.  It  died  ere  its  expandiag  soul 

Had  ever  burnt  with  wrong  desires, 
Had  ever  spumed  at  Heaven's  control, 
Or  over  quenched  its  sacred  fires. 

3.  Yet  the  sad  hour  that  took  tho  boy 

Perhaps  has  spared  a  heavier  doom — 
Snatched  him  from  scenes  of  guilty  joy, 
Or  from  the  pangs  of  ills  to  come. 

4.  He  died  to  sin ;  ho  died  to  care ; 

But  for  a  moment  felt  the  rod ; 
Then,  rising  on  the  viewless  air, 
Spread  his  light  wings,  and  soared  to 

God.  CUNNINGHAII. 
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107S.    (Part  1.)    L  H. 

1.  Of  all  the  thoughts  of  God,  that  are 
Borne  inward  unto  souls  afar, 

Along  the  Psalmist's  music  deep- 
Now  tell  mo  if  that  any  is, 
For  gift  or  grace  surpassing  this — 

"  He  givcth  His  beloved  sleep  ?" 

2.  His  dews  drop  mutely  on  the  hill — 
His  cloud  above  it  saileth  still — 

Though  on  ita  slope  men  toil  and  reap ; 
More  softly  than  the  dew  is  shed, 
Or  cloud  is  floated  overhead, 

"  He  giveth  His  beloved  sleep." 

3.  And  friends,  dear  friends  I  when  it  shall  be, 
That  this  low  breath  is  gone  from  me— 

When  round  my  bier  ye  come  to  weep ; 
Let  one,  most  loving  of  you  all, 
Say — "  Not  a  tear  must  o'er  her  fall," 

"  He  giveth  His  beloved  sleep. 

UBS.  BBOWKINO. 


1074.    (Part  !.)    L  I. 

1.  What  would  we  give  to  our  beloved? 
The  hero's  heart  to  be  unmoved — 

The  poet's  star-tuned  harp  to  sweep — 
Tlie  senate's  shout  to  patriot  vows — 
The  monarch's  crown  to  light  the  brows  ? 

"  Ho  giveth  His  beloved  sleep." 

2.  "Sleep  soft,  beloved  1"  we  sometimes  say, 
But  have  no  power  to  charm  away 

Sad  dreams  that  through  the  eyelids 
creep; 
But  never  doleful  dream  again 
Shall  break  their  happy  slumber,  when 

"  He  giveth  His  beloved  sleep." 

3.  O  earth,  so  full  of  dreary  noise ! 

0  men,  with  wailing  in  your  voice ! 
0  delved  gold,  the  waller's  heap  I 

0  strife,  0  curse,  that  o'er  it  fall  1 
God  makes  a  silence  through  you  all. 

And  giveth  His  beloved  sleep  1 

.4.  Yea  I  men  may  wonder  while  they  scan — 
A  living,  thinking,  feeling  man 

In  such  a  rest  his  heart  to  keep  I 
But  angels  say — and  through  the  word, 

1  ween,  their  blessed  smile  is  heard — 

"  He  giveth  His  beloved  sleep." 

UR&   BROWNIKa. 


1075.    LH. 

1,  The  mourners  came,  at  break  of  day, 
Unto  the  garden  sepulchcr, 
With  saddened  hearts,  to  weep  and  pray 
For  him,  the  loved  one,  buried  there. 


What  radiant  light  dispels  the  gloom? 
An  angel  sits  b^de  the  tomb. 

2.  The  earth  doth  mourn  her  treasures  lost^ 

All  sepulchered  beneath  the  snow, 
When  wintry  winds  and  chilling  frost 

Have  laid  her  summer  glories  low ; 
The  spring  returns,  the  flowrcts  bloom — 
An  angel  sits  beside  the  tomb. 

3.  Then  mourn  we  not,  beloved  dead, 

E'en  while  we  come  to  weep  and  pray ; 
The  happy  spirit  hath  but  fled 

To  brighter  realms  of  heavenly  day ; 
Immortal  hope  dispels  the  gloom — 
An  angel  sits  beside  the  tomb. 

&  F.  ADAXS. 


1076.    L.  M. 

1.  At  evening  time,  let  there  be  light ; 

Life's  little  day  draws  near  its  close ; 
Around  me  fall  the  shades  of  night. 

The  night  of  deatli,  the  grave's  repose ; 

To  crown  my  joys,  to  end  my  woes, 
A.t  evening  time,  let  there  be  light. 

2.  At  evening  time,  let  there  be  light ; 

Stormy  and  dark  hath  been  my  day ; 
Yet  rose  the' mom  divinely  bright — 

Dews,  birds,  and  blossoms,  cheered  the 
way; 

O,  for  one  sweet,  one  parting  ray — 
At  evening  time,  let  there  be  light 

3.  At  evening  time,  there  shall  be  light. 

For  God  hath  spoken — it  must  be ; 
Fear,  doubt,  and  anguish  take  their  flighti 

His  glory  now  is  risen  on  me ; 

Mine  eyes  shall  His  salvation  see ; 
*T  is  evening  time — and  there  ie  light. 


1077.    I.  II. 

1.  On !  strange  infirmity  I  to  think  ' 
That  He  will  leave  my  soul  to  sink 

In  hopeless  darkness  and  distress  — 
Who  has  appeared  in  times  of  old, 
Who  saved  me  while  the  billows  rolled, 

And  cheered  mo  with  His  loving  grace 

2.  What  sweeter  pledge  could  God  bestow, 
Of  help  in  future  scenes  of  woe, 

Than  grace  and  joy  already  given? 
But  unbelieC  that  hateful  thing, 
Oft  makes  me  sigh,  when  I  should  sing 

Of  peace  and  confidence  in  heaven ! 
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MOHMOUTH.    L.  IL 


I  R  reat  God.wbat  do   I     see  and  hear.The  end  of  things  ere 
''  i  'I'tie  Judge  of  mankind  doth  ap-  pear,  On  clouds  of  glo  -  ry 


seat  -  ed:  t  The  trumpet  sounds;  the 


iJljl         lilj         Ijll         III        ^J^,l 


I       graves  re  -  store    The    dead  which  they  con-tamed    be-  fore  :  Prepare, my  soal.to       meet    him. 


1078.  LH. 

il.  The  dpad  in  Christ  shall  first  arise, 

At  the  last  trumpet's  soundinjr, 
Caught  up  to  meet  Him  in  the  skies, 

With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding: 
No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay, 
His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 

On  those  prepared  to  meet  "Him. 
I.  But  sinners,  filled  with  guilty  fears, 

Behold  His  wrath  prevailing; 
For  they  shall  rise,  and  find  their  tears 

And  sighs  are  unavaiHng: 
The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gone ; 
(Trembling  they  stand  before  the  throne^ 

All  unprepared  to  meet  Him. 
L  Great  God,  what  do  I  sec  and  hearl 

The  end  of  things  created ! 
The  Judge  of  man  I  see  appear, 

On  cloids  of  glory  seated : 
Beneath  His  cross  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 

And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Him. 

1079.  LM. 

The  Lord  will  come ;  the  earth  shall  quake^ 
The  hills  their  fixed  seat  forsake ; 
And,  withering,  from  the  vault  of  night 
The  stars  withdraw  their  feeble  light 


2.  The  Lord  will  come,  but  not  the  t 
As  once  in  lowly  form  He  came: 
A  silent  Lamb  to  slaughter  led, 

The  bruised,  the  suffering,  and 'the  dead. 

3.  The  Lord  will  come— a  dreadful  form, 
With  wreath  of  flame,  and  robe  of  storm, 
On  cherub  wings,  and  wings  of  wind, 
Anouited  Judge  of  human  kind. 


4.  Can  this  be  He  who  wont  to  stray 
A  pilgrim  on  the  world's  highway, 
By  power  oppressed,  and  mocked  by  pride  ? 
0  God,  is  this  the  Crucified  ? 

6.  While  sinners  in  despair  shall  call, 

"  Rocks,  hide  us  I  mountains,  on  us  fall  !*' 
The  saints,  ascending  from  the  tomb, 
Shall  joyful  sing — "  The  Lord  is  come  !"* 

BISHOP  BEBEB. 

1080.    LH. 

1.  Shall  man,  0  God  of  light  and  life  I 

For  ever  molder  in  the  grave  ? 
Canst  Thou  forget  Thy  glorious  work, 
Thy  promise,  and  Thy  power  to  save? 

2.  In  those  dark,  silent  realms  of  night, 

Shall  peace  and  hope  no  more  arise? 
No  future  morning  hght  the  tomb, 
Nor  day-star  gild  the  darksome  skies  ? 

3.  Cease,  cease,  ye  vain,  desponding  fears  I 

When  Christ,  our  Lord,  from  darkness 

sprang. 
Death,  the  last  foe,  was  captive  led. 
And  heaven  with  praise  and  wondu 

rang. 

4.  Faith  sees  the  bright  eternal  doors 

Unfold  to  make  her  children  way; 
They  shall  be  clothed  with  endless  life. 
And  shine  in  everlasting  day. 

5.  The  trump  shall  sound — the  dead  shall 

wake, 
From  the  cold  tomb  the  slumberers 

spring; 
Through  heaven,  with  joy,  their  myriads 

rise. 
And  hail  their  Saviour  and  theur  King. 

DWIGHT. 
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1081.    L.  E    6  linn. 

1.  0  POR  those  solitary  hoars, 

When  grace  descends  in  silent  showers; 
When  all  the  Visiblo  withdraws 
In  solemn,  fitful,  awful  pause ; 
And  memory,  like  a  glassy  sea, 
Looks  up  in  calmness,  Lord,  to  Theel 

%  Then,  lot  Thine  image  on  this  heart 
Be  deeply  felt  in  every  part: 
Each  motion  of  the  will  subdue^ 
Inforn],  (.-orrect,  instruct,  renew; 
The  motives  guide — the  thoughts  refine, 
Thyself  the  type,  from  lino  to  line  I 

3.  Eternnl,  brooding,  glorious  Dovel 

Breatiie  swertly  from  Thy  throne  above: 
The  ihiglit  of  every  wave  control — 
Be  Thou  the  conscience  of  my  soul ; 
Till  .solf-ahsjrbed,  I  sit  and  sing 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

1C82.    LH. 

1.  He  sendeth  sun,  Ho  scndoth  shower ; 
Alike  they  're  needful  for  the  flower ; 
And  joys  and  tears  alike  are  sent 

To  give  tiio  soul  fit  nourishment : 
As  comes  to  me  or  cloud  or  sun, 
Father,  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done ! 

2.  Can  loving  children  e^er  reprove 

Witli  murmurs  whom  they  trust  and  love  ? 

Creator!  I  would  ever  be 

A  trusting,  loving  child  to  Thee : 

As  comes  to  me  or  cloud  or  sun, 

Father,  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done  I 

3.  O  ne'er  will  I  at  life  repine  I 
Enough  that  Th^u  hast  made  it  mine; 
When  falls  the  shadow  cold  of  death, 
I  yet  will  sing,  with  parting  breath — 
As  comes  to  me  or  shade  or  sun. 
Father,  Thy  will,  not  mine,  bo  done  1 

8ABAH  F.  ADAMS. 


108S.    LE 

1.  Why  weep  for  those,  frail  child  of  woo, 

Who've  fled  and  left  thee  mourning 
liere  I 
Triumphant  o'er  their  latest  foe. 
They  glory  in  a  brighter  sphere. 

2.  Weep  not  for  them ;  beside  thee  now 

Perhaps  they  watch  with  guardian  care, 
And  witness  tears  that  idly  flow 
O'er  those  who  bliss  of  angels  share. 

3.  Or  round  their  Father's  throne  above. 

With  raptured  voice,  His  praise  they 
aag, 


Or  on  His  messages  of  love 
They  journey  with  unwearied  wing. 

4.  Space  can  not  check,  thought  can  not 
bound. 
The  high  exulting  souls,  wliom  He, 
Who  formed  thcso  million  worlds  around. 
Takes  to  His  own  eternity. 

6.  Then  weep  no  more— their  voices  raise 
The  song  of  triumph  high  to  Uod, 
And,   WQuldst  thou   join  their  song  of 
praise, 
Walk  humbly  in  the  path  they  trod. 

1084.  L.fl. 

1.  Why  should  we  start,  aod  fear  to  die  ? 

What  timorous  worms  we  mortals  are  1 
Death  is  the  gate  of  endless  joy, 
And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there. 

2.  The  pains,  the  groans,  and  dying  strife^ 

Fright  our  approaching  souls  away; 
We  still  shrink  back  again  to  life. 
Fond  of  our  prison  and  our  clay. 

3.  0,  if  my  Lord  would  como  and  meet, 

My  soul  should  stretch  her  wings  in 
haste, 
Fly,  fearless,  through  .death's  iron  gate^ 
Nor  feel  the  terrors  as  she  passed. 

4.  Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed 

Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are. 
While  on  His  breast  I  lean  my  head, 
And  breathe  my  life  out  sweetly  there. 

WATTa 

1085.  LH. 

1.  The  great  archangel's  trump  shall  sound, 

While  twice  ten  thousand  thunders  roar, 
Tear  up  the  graves  and  cleave  the  ground, 
And  make  the  greedy  sea  restore. 

2.  The  greedy  sea  shall  yield  her  dead. 

The  earth  no  more  her  slain  conceal ; 
Sinners  shall  lift  their  guilty  head. 
And  shrink  to  see  a  yawning  heU. 

3.  But  we  who  now  our  Lord  confess, 

.  And  faithful  to  the  end  endure. 
Shall  stand  in  Jesus'  righteousness, 
Stand  as  tho  Rock  of  Ages  sure. 

4.  We,  while  the  stars  from  heaven  shall  fill], 

And  mountains  are  on  mountains  hurled. 
Shall  stand  unmoved  amid  them  all, 
And  smile  to  see  a  burning  world; 

6.  The  earth  and  all  the  works  therein 
Dissolve,  by  raging  flames  destroyed; 
While  we  survey  the  awful  scene. 
And  mount  above  the  fiery  void. 
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AZSAEL.    L.M. 


Cb   Bicchkk. 


,  ,   .  .  .  ^  ..  1^  ^  p. 

I.  O,       an  -  gel  of  the  land  of  peace.  When  wilt  thou  ever  come  for  me  ?  I  fain  would  be  where 

1  J^- ^^  2^1  J.  ;.  ^  ^  .^  n  ^J  j   ,    s  s  ^  s-n 


sorrows  cease,  I  dread  no  more  thy  kind  release^  I    wait  for  thee,    I         wait  for      thee. 

„    I    I    I     ^  I**    h  ^  /»  I    :    1     '     s  s  ,     ,       r*  >     i 


1086.     I.  H. 

2.  Sleep  shuns  mine  eves — mine  inner  sight 

Is  turning  dimly  heaven-ward, 
To  that  far  land  of  love  and  light, 
Where  angels  all  the  silent  night 
Earth's  cliildren  guard. 

3.  My  yearning  soul  would  fain  demand, 

0,  holy  angels,  pure  and  blest, 
Whope,  'mid  yon  happy,  shining  band. 
In  all  the  heavenly  Father-land, 
My  lost  ones  rest  I 

4.  Thou,  who  alone,  when  man  forgot 

His  heavenly  innocence,  and  fell  I 
Still  pitying,  lingered  round  the  spot 
To  soothe  tiie  anguish  of  his  lot — 
Thou,  Thou  canst  tell  I 

6.  For  Thou,  with  sweet  and  loving  smile, 
Didst  gently  lure  them  to  Thy  breast. 
And  bear  them  from  this  world  of  guile, 
Thy  pale,  pure  angel  lips  tlie  while 
Upon  them  preet 

6.  Dark  grew  my  soul— till  down  the  air 

Thy  seraph-smile  ui>on  me  fell  I 

And  then  I  know,  from  sin  and  care, 

That  thou  my  little  ones  didst  bear  * 

With  God  to  dwell! 

t.  0,  angel  of  the  land  of  peace  I     » 

When  wilt  Thou  ever  come  for  me  ? 
I  fain  would  be  where  sorrows  cease ; 
I  dread  no  more  Thy  kind  release  ; 
'     I  wait  for  Thee  I 

MBS.  C.  U.  SAWYEKs 


1087.     L  H. 

1.  Ukteil  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb; 

Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust, 
And  give  tliese  sacred  rehcs  room 
To  slumber  in  the  silent  dust 

2.  Nor  pain,  nor  grief|  nor  anxious  fear, 

Invade  thy  bounds ;  no  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here, 
While  angels  watch  the  soft  repose. 

3.  So  Jesus  slept ;  God's  dying  Son        [bed : 

Passed  through  the  grave,  and  blest  the 
Rest  here,  blest  saint,  till  from  His  t!m>ne 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  shade 

4.  Break  from  His  throne,  illustrious  mom; 

Attend,  0  earth.  His  sovereign  word; 
Restore  thy  trust ;  a  glorious  form 
Shall  then  arise  to  meet  the  Lord. 

WAira 
1088*    L.  H. 

1.  The  glories  of  our  birth  and  state 

Are  shadows,  not  substantial  thmgs; 
There  is  no  armor  against  fate ; 
Death  lays  his  icy  hands  on  kings. 

2.  Princes  and  magistrates  must  fall, 

And  in  the  dust  be  equal  made  ; 
The  high  and  mighty  with  the  small. 
Sceptre  and  crown  with  scythe  and  spad& 

3.  Tlie  laurel  withers  on  our  brow; 

Then  boast  no  more  your  mighty  deeds: 
Upon  death's  purple  altar  now 
See  where  the  victor  victim  bleeds ! 

BHIBLBT. 
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1089.    LA 

1.  From  his  low  bed  of  mortal  dust, 

K?c;ip'd  the  prison  of  bis  clay, 
Tbe  new  inheritant  of  bliss 

To  beaven  directs  bis  upward  way. 

2.  Ye  fields !  that  witnessed  once  his  tears, 

Ye  winds!  that  wafted  oft  his  sighs, 
Yo    mountains!    where   be   breathed  his 
prayers 
When  sorrow's  shadows  veiled  his  eyes — 

3.  No  more  the  weary  pilgrim  mourns, 

No  more  affliction  wrings  his  heart ; 
Til'  unlettered  soul  to  God  returns — 
For  ever  be  and  anguish  part  I 

4.  Receive,  0  earth,  his  Hided  form, 

In  thy  cold  bosom  let  it  lie ; 
Safe  let  it  rest  from  every  ^torm — 
Soon  must  it  rise,  no  more  to  die. 

1099.     L.  H. 

1.  So  fjides  the  lovely,  blooming  flower, 
Frail,  smiling  solace  of  an  hour ; 

So  soon  our  transient  comforts  fly. 
And  pleasure  only  blooms  to  dia 

2.  Is  there  no  kind,  no  healing  art. 
To  sootlie  tlie  anguish  of  the  heart? 
Divine  Redeemer,  be  Thou  nigh  : 
Thy  comforts  were  not  made  to  dio. 

3.  Tlien  gentle  patience  smiles  on  pain, 
And  dying  hope  revives  again  ; 

Hope  wipes  the  tear  from  sorrow's  eye, 
And  faith  points  upward  to  the  sky. 

UBS.  STEELE. 

1091.     l.  M. 

1.  Rettrv,  my  roving  heart !  return. 

And  cliase  those  shadowy  forms  no  more 
Now  seek,  in  solitude,  to  mourn, 
And  thy  forsaken  God  implore. 

2.  O  Thou  preat  God !  whose  piercing  eye 

Distinctly  marks  each  deep  recess; — 
In  those  sequestered  hours  draw  nigh, 
And  with  Thy  presence  fill  the  place. 

3.  Tlirough  all  the  windings  of  my  heart, 

My  scarcii  let  heavenly  wisdom  guide, 
And  still  its  radiant  beams  impart, 
Till  all  bo  cleansed  and  purified. 

4.  Oh  I  with  the  visits  of  Tliy  love, 

Vo'ii'hsafo  mv  inmost  soul  to  cheer; 
Till  every  praee  shall  join  to  prove 
That  God  has  fixed  His  dwelling  here. 

DOODBIDGE. 


1992.     l.  H. 

1.  Earth's  transitory  things  decay. 
Its  pomps,  its  pleasures  pass  away ; 
But  the  sweet  memory  of  tbe  good 
Survives  in  the  vicissitude. 

2.  As,  'midst  the  ever  rolling  sea^ 
The  eternal  isles  established  be, 
'Gainst  which  the  surges  of  the  main 
Fret,  dash,  and  break  themselves  in  vain : — 

3.  As,  in  the  heavens,  tbe  urns  divine 
Of  golden  light  for  ever  shine; 

Tho'  clouds  may  darken,  storms  may  rage, 
They  still  shine  on  from  age  to  age :' — 

4.  So,  through  the  ocean-tide  of  years. 
The  memory  of  tbe  just  appeal's ; 

So,  through  the  tempest  and  tbe  gloom, 
Tho  good  man's  virtues  light  the  tomb. 

BOWRIXO. 

1093.     I.  M. 

1.  When  life,  as  opening  buds,  is  stv^eet, 
And  gjolden  hopes  the  spirits  greets 
And  youth  prepares  his  joys  to  meet, 

Alas !  how  hard  it  is  to  die. 

2.  When  scarce  is  seized  some  borrowed  prize, 
And  duties  press ;  and  tender  ties 
Forbid  the  soul  from  earth  to  rise, 

llow  awful,  then,  it  is  to  die. 

3.  When,  one  by  one,  those  ties  are  torn, 
And  friend  from  friend  is  snatched  forlorn, 
And  man  is  left  alone  to  mourn, 

Ah  1  then,  bow  easy  'tis  to  die. 

4.  When  trembling  limbs  refuse  their  weight, 
And  films,  slow  gathering,  dim  the  sight. 
And  clouds  obscure  tho  mental  light, 

'T  is  nature's  precious  boon,  to  die. 

5.  When  faith  is  strong,  and  conscience  clear, 
And  words  of  peace  the  spirit  cheer, 

And  visioned  glories  half  appear, 
'Tis  joy,  't  is  triumph,  then,  to  die. 

MBS.  BARBAULD. 

1091.     I.  H. 

1.  How  blest  are  they  whose  transient  years 

Pass  like  an  evening  meteor '$  flight} 
Not  dark  with  guilt  nor  dim  with  tears; 
Whose  course  is  short,  unclouded,  bright 

2.  0,  cheerless  were  our  lengthened  way ; 

But  heaven's  own  light  dispels  the  gloom. 
Streams  downward  from  eternal  day, 
And  casts  a  glory  round  the  tomb. 

3.  O,  stay  thy  tears ;  the  blest  above " 

Have  hailed  a  spirit's  heavenly  birth, 
And  sung  a  song  of  joy  and  love ; 

Then  why  should  anguish  reign  on  earth? 
NOBTOK. 
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loss.    I.M. 

1.  Asleep  in  Jesus  I  blessed  sleep  I 
From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep ; 
A  calm  and  undisturbed  repose, 
Unbroken  by  the  dread  of  foes. 

2.  Asleep  in  Jesus  I  peaceful  rest, 
Wliose  waking  is  supremely  blost ; 
No  fear,  no  woes,  shall  dim  that  hour, 
Which  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 

3.  Asleep  in  Jesus  I  0,  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuse  be ; 
Securely  shall  my  aslics  lie. 

And  wait  the  summons  from  on  high. 

4.  Asleep  in  Jesus !  far  from  theo 

Thy  kfndred  and  their  praves  may  bo ; 
But  thlno  is  still  a  blessed  sleep, 
From  which  none  over  wakes  to  weep. 

6.  Asleep  in  Jcsr.s  1  0,  how  sweet 
To  be  for  sucli  a  slumber  meet; 
With  holy  confidence  to  sing, 
That  death  has  lost  his  venomcd  sting ! 

MRS.  MACKAY. 

1096.     LM. 

1.  Sat,   why  should  friendship  grieve  for. 
those 
Who  safe  arrive  on  Canaan's  shores  ? 


Released  from  all  their  hurtfnl  foes. 
They  are  not  lost — ^but  gone  before. 

2.  How  many  painful  days  on  earth 

Their  fainting  spirits  numbered  o'erl 
Now  they  enjoy  a  heavenly  birth ; 
They  are  not  lost — ^but  gono  before. 

3.  Dear  is  the  spot  where  Christians  sleep 

And  sweet  the  strain  which  an  pels  pour; 
O  why  sliould  wo  in  anguish  weep  ? 
They  ai*o  not  lost — but  gono  bdbre. 


1097.    LI. 

1.  Go.  spirit  of  the  sainted  dead, 

Go  to  thy  longed  for,  happy  home  I 
The  tears  of  man  fire  o'er  thee  shed ; 
The  voice  of  angels  bids  thee  como. 

2.  If  life  be  not  in  length  of  days, 

In  silvered  locks  and  furrowed  brow, 
But  living  to  the  Saviour's  praise, 
How  few  have  lived  so  long  as  thou  1 

3.  Though  earth  may  boast  one  gem  the  Icsa, 

May  not  e'en  heaven  the  riuluT  be? 
And  myriads  on  thy  footsteps  press. 
To  share  thy  blest  eternity. 
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How  mild  -  ly  beam  the  olos  -  !ng  eyes  1  How  gently  heaves  th'expir  •  ing  breast  I 


1098.    I.E 

1.  How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  diesl 

"When  sinks  a  weary  soul  to  rest  I 
How  mildly  beam  the  closing  eyes  1 
How  gently  heaves  th*  expiring  breast  I 

2.  So  fades  a  summer  cloud  away; 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er  ; 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day ; 
So  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 

3.  A  holy  quiet  reigns  around, 

A  calm  which  life  nor  death  destroys ; 
And  naught  disturbs  that  peace  profound 
Which  bi«  unfettered  soul  enjoys. 

4.  Farewell,  conflicting  hopes  and  fears, 

Where  lights  and  shades  alternate  dwell; 
How  bright  the  unchanging  mom  appears  I 
Farewell,  inconstant  world,  farewell  1 

6.  Life*s  labor  done,  as  sinks  the  clay, 
Li^ht  from  its  load  the  spirit  flies, 
While  heavea  and  earth  combine  to  say, 
"  How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies  I" 

lfB&  BARBAULD. 


1099.   88&4S.* 

1.  Therr  is  a  calm  for  those  who  weep, 
A  rest  for  weiu*y  pilgrims  found ; 
They  softly  lie,  and  sweetly  sleep, 

Low  in  the  ground. 

2.  The  storm  that  wrecks  the  winter  sky 
No  more  disturbs  their  sweet  repose. 
Than  summer  evening's  latest  sigh, 

That  shuts  the  rose. 

3.  Thou  traveler  in  this  vale  of  tears. 
To  realms  of  everlasting  light, 
Through  time's  dark  wilderness  of  yeara^ 

Pursue  thy  flight. 

4.  Whate'er  thy  lot — ^where'er  thou  be— 
Confess  thy  folly — kiss  the  rod ; 

And  in  thy  chastening  sorrows  see 
The  hand  of  God. 

6.  Though  long  of  winds  and  waves  the  sporty 
Condemned  in  wretchedness  to  roam, 
ThouVx^n  Shalt  reach  a  sheltering  port, 
A  quiet  home. 

HOKTOOUBBT. 
*  L.  M.  by  repeating  the  last  line. 
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1.  Not    in  the  church-yard  ehall  he  sleep,      A  -  mid    the     ii  •  lent  gloom. 
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home  was  on  the  mighty  deep,  And  there  shall  bo  his  tomb,  And  there  shall  bo  his  tomK 


1100.  CM. 

2.  He  loved  his  own  bright,  deep  blue  sea. 

O'er  it  ho  loved  to  roam ; 
And  now  his  winding-sheet  shall  be 
That  same  bright  ocean's  foam. 

3.  No  village  bell  sliall  toll  for  him 

Its  mournful,  solemn  dirge ; 

The  winds  shall  chant  a  requiem 

To  him  beneath  the  surge. 

4.  For  him,  break  not  the  grassy  ttirf, 

Nor  turn  the  dewy  sod ; 
His  du8t  shall  rest  beneath  the  sur? 
His  spirit  with  its  God. 

1101.  CM. 

1.  Through   sorrow's  night,  and  danger*s 

path, 
Amid  the  deepening  gloom, 
We,  followers  of  our  suffering  Lord, 
Are  marching  to  the  tomb. 

2.  There,  when  the  turmoil  is  no  more, 

And  all  our  powers  decay, 
Our  cold  remains  in  soUtude 
Shall  sleep  the  years  away. 

3.  Our  labors  done,  securely  laid 

In  this  our  last  retreat, 
Unheeded,  o'er  our  silent  dust, 
The  storms  of  earth  shall  beat 

4.  Yet  not  thus  buried,  or  extinct. 

The  vital  spark  shall  lie ; 
For  o'er  life's  wreck  that  spark  shall  rise 
To  seek  its  kindred  sky. 


6.  These  ashes,  too,  this  little  dust, 
Our  Father's  care  shall  keep, 
Till  the  last  angel  rise  and  break 
The  long  and  dreary  sleep. 

6.  Then  love's  soft  dew  o'er  every  eye 
Shall  shed  its  mildest  rays ; 
And  the  long  silent  voice  awako 
With  shouts  of  endless  praise. 

U.  K.   WHITB. 

1102.    CM. 

1.  Behold  the  western  evening  light  I 

It  melts  in  deeper  gloom ; 
So  calm  the  righteous  sink  away, 

Descending  to  the  tomb. 
The  winds  breathe  low — the  yellow  leaf 

Scarce  whispers  from  the  tree  I 
So  gently  flows  the  parting  breath, 

When  good  men  cease  to  be. 

2.  How  beautiful,  on  all  the  hills. 

The  crimson  light  is  shed! 
*T  is  like  the  peace  the  dying  gives 

To  mourners  round  his  bod. 
How  mildly  on  the  wandering  cloud 

The  sunset  beam  is  cast  I 
So  sweet  the  memory  left  behind, 

When  loved  ones  breathe  their  last. 

3.  And  lo !  above  the  dews  of  night 

The  vesper  star  appears  I 
So  faith  lights  up  the  mourner's  heart; 

Whose  eyes  are  dim  with  tears. 
Night  falls,  but  soon  the  morning  light 

Its  glories  shall  restore ; 
And  thus  the  eyes  that  sleep  in  death 

Shall  wake,  to  close  no  more. 

FEABODT. 
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lies.  CI. 

1.  CHAypiox  of  Jesus  I — ^man  of  God, 

Servant  of  Christ,  well  done  I 
Thy  path  of  thorns  hath  now  been  trod, 

Thy  red-cross  crown  is  won! 
No  gloom  of  fear  hath  glazed  thine  eye, 

For  though  loud  billows  roll — 
The  Aurora  of  eternity 

Is  rising  on  thy  soul  I 

1.  Champion  of  Jesus  I  on  that  breast 

From  whence  Thy  fervor  flow'd, 
Thou  hast  obtained  eternal  rest, 

The  bosom  of  Thy  God  I 
Oh  I  to  be  one,  through  life  and  death, 

In  Christ,  with  such  na  theel 
And  when  I  yield  my  latest  breath, 

Dear  Lord,  remember  me  1 

1104.    C.E 

I.  Iv  vain  our  fancy  Strives  to  paint 
The  moment  after  death, 
The  glories  that  surround  a  saint^ 
When  he  resigns  his  breath. 

8.  One  pintle  sigh  his  fetters  breaks; 

One  effort — ^arid  he's  gone  1 

And  lo  I  the  willing  spirit  takes 

Its  mansion  near  the  throne. 

3.  We  strive,  but  all  our  efforts  fail 

To  trace  that  upward  flight ; 
No  eye  can  pierce  within  the  vail 
Which  hides  the  world  of  light. 

4.  Tot  though  we  see  them  not — ^wo  know 

Saints  are  supremely  blest ; 
Are  freed  from  sin,  and  care,  and  woo, 
And  with  their  Saviour  rest 

6.  On  harps  of  gold  His  name  they  praise. 
His  face  they  always  view ; 
And  if  wo  hero  their  footsteps  trace. 
There  we  shall  praise  Uim  too. 

NEWTON. 

1103.    CM. 

I.  Swirp  as  the  arrow  cuts  its  way 
Through  the  soft  yielding  air; 
Or  as  the  sun's  more  subtle  ray, 
Or  lightning's  sudden  glare; 

8.  Or  ns  nn  eagle  to  the  prey, 
Or  s'luttlo  through  the  loom, 
8o  haste  our  fleeting  lives  away, 
So  pass  we  to  the  tomb ! 

3.  Like  airy  bubbles,  lo!  we  rise, 
And  dance  upon  life's  stream ; 
Till  soon  the  air  that  caused,  deBtroys 
Tli*  attenuated  frame. 


4.  Down  the  swift  stream  we  glide  apace, 

And  carry  death  within; 
Then  break,  and  scarcely  leave  a  trace, 
To  show  that  we  have  been. 

5.  The  man,  the  wisest  of  our  kind, 

Who  length  of  days  had  seen, 
To  birth  and  death  a  time  assigned, 
But  none  to  life  between — 

6.  Yet  0 !  what  consequences  dose 
This  transient  state  below! 
Eternal  joys :  or,  losing  those, 
Interminable  woe ! 


1106.  CH. 

1.  Heab  what  the  voice  from  heaven  pro* 

claims 
For  all  the  pious  dead ; 
Sweet  is  the  savor  of  their  names. 
And  soft  their  sleeping  bed. 

2.  They  die  in  Jesus,  and  are  blest; 

How  kind  their  slumbers  are  I 
From  sufferings  and  from  sin  released, 
And  freed  from  every  snare. 

8.  Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strife, 
They  'ro  present  with  the  Lord ; 
The  labors  of  their  mortal  life 
End  in  a  large  reward. 

WATTS. 

1107.  CM. 

1.  While  through  this  changing  world  w« 

roam 
From  infancy  to  age, 
Heaven  is  tho  Christian  pilg^m's  home, 
His  rest  at  every  stage. 

2.  Thither,  his  raptured  thought  ascends 

Eternal  joys  to  share ; 
There,  his  adoring  spirit  bends, 
Whilo  here,  he  kneels  in  prayer. 

3.  From  earth  hLs  freed  affections  rise, 

To  fix  on  things  above, 
Where  all  his  hope  of  glory  lies — 
Where  all  is  perfect  love. 

4.  There,  too,  may  we  our  treasure  pla<»— 

There  let  our  hearts  be  found ; 
That  still,  where  sin  abounded,  grace 
May  more  and  more  abound. 

6.  Henceforth,  our  conversation  be, 
With  Christ  before  the  throne; 
Ere  long  we,  eye  to  eye,  shall  see. 
And  know  as  we  are  known. 

MONTGOiaBT. 
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1108.    &M. 

2.  Are  wo  not  tending  upward,  too, 

As  fast  as  time  can  move  ? 
N'or  would  we  wish  the  hours  more  slow, 
To  keep  us  from  our  love. 

3.  Why  should  wo  tremble  to  convey 

Their  bodies  to  the  tomb  ? 
There  the  dear  flesh  of  Jcaiis  lay, 
And  scattered  all  the  gloom. 

4.  The  graves  of  al!  His  saints  He  blessed, 

And  softened  every  bod  ; 
Where  should  the  dying  members  rest, 
But  with  the  dying  Head  ? 

6.  Thence  He  arose,  ascending  high, 
And  showed  our  feet  the  way ; 
Up  to  the  Lord  we,  too,  shall  fly, 
At  the  great  rising  day. 

6.  Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  sound, 
And  bid  our  kindred  rise ; 
Awake  I  ye  nations  under  ground ; 
Yo  saints  1  ascend  the  sides. 

WATIB. 

1109*    Ci  M« 

L  The  time  draws  nigh,  when  from  the  doudfl 

Christ  shall  with  shouts  descend ; 
And  the  last  trumpet's  awful  voice 
The  heavens  and  earth  shall  rend. 

2.  Then  they  wlio  live  shall  changed  be, 
And  they  who  sleep  shall  wake; 


The  graves  shall  yield  their  ancient  chaige ; 
While  earth's  foundations  shake. 

3.  The  saints  of  God,  from  death  set  free, 

With  joy  shall  mount  on  high ; 
The  heavenly  hosts,  with  praises  load. 
Shall  meet  them  in  the  sky. 

4.  A  few  short  years  of  exile  past. 

We  reach  the  happy  shore ; 
Where  death-divided  friends,  at  last, 
Shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 

BOOTOH  PABAPHRASB. 

1110.    CI. 

1.  Mt  soul,  oome,  meditate  the  day, 

And  think  how  near  it  stands, 
When  thou  must  quit  this  house  of  day, 
And  fly  to  unknown  lands. 

2.  Oh  I  could  we  die  with  those  that  die, 

And  place  us  in  their  stead ; 
Then  would  our  spirits  leam  to  fly, 
And  converse  with  the  dead; — 

3.  Then  should  we  see  the  saints  above, 

In  their  own  glorious  forms. 
And  wonder  why  our  souls  siiould  love 
To  dwell  with  mortal  worms. 

4.  We  should  almost  forsake  our  day. 

Before  the  summons  come, 
And  pray,  and  wish  our  souls  away 
To  their  eternal  home. 

'  WATIBL 
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nil.  CM. 

1.  When  wild  confusion  wrecks  the  air, 

And  tempetsts  reud  the  skies ; 
Wiiilst  blendod  nun,  clouds  oad  fire 
In  harsli  disorder  rise; — 

2.  Safe  in  my  Saviour's  love  I  '11  stand, 

And  strike  a  tuneful  song ; 
My  h:irp  all  trembling  in  my  hand, 
And  all  inspired  my  tongue. 

3.  I'll  shout  aloud,  "  Ye  thunders,  roll, 

And  shako  the  sullen  sky ; 
Your  sounding  voice,  from  pole  to  pole, 
In  angry  murmurs  try. 

4-  "  Let  the  earth  totter  on  her  base, 
And  clouds  the  heavens  deform ; 
Blow,  all  ye  winds,  from  every  place. 
And  rush  the  final  storm  I" 

5.  Come  quickly,  bless(»d  Lord,  appear — 
Bid  the  swift  chariot  fly ; 
Let  anprols  toll  Tliy  coming  near. 
And  snatcli  me  to  the  sky. 

G,  Around  Tliy  wheels,  in  the  glad  throng, 
I'd  bear  a  joyful  part ; 
AH  hallelujah  on  my  tongue — 
All  rapture  in  my  heart. 

BTLES. 

1112.    CM. 

1.  Awake,  ye  saints,  and  raise  your  eyes, 

And  raise  your  voices  high  ; 
Awake  and  pniise  the  sovereign  love^ 
That  shows  salvation  niglu 

2.  On  all  the  wings  of  time  it  flies, 

Each  moineut  brings  it  near ; 
Then  welcome,  each  declining  day  I 
Welcome,  each  closing  year! 

3.  Not  many  years  their  round  shall  run, 

Nor  many  mornings  rise, 
Ere  all  it.s  jrlories  stand  revealed 
To  our  admiring  eyes. 

4.  Ye  wheels  of  nature,  speed  your  courao ; 

Ye  mortal  powers,  decay ; 
Fast  as  ye  bring  the  night  of  death, 
Yo  bring  eternal  day. 

D0DDRID6S. 


1113.    &M. 

1.  All  nature  dies,  and  lives  again ; 
The  flowers  that  paint  the  field, 
The  trees  that  crown  the  mountain's  brow, 
And  boughs  and  blossoms  yield — 


2.  Resign  the  honors  of  their  form 

At  winter's  stormy  blast ; 
And  leave  the  naked,  leafless  plain; 
A  desolated  waste. 

3.  Yet,  soon,  reviving  plants  and  flowers 

Anew  shall  deck  the  plain ; 
The  woods  shall  hear  the  voice  of  spring. 
And  flourish  green  again. 

4  So,  to  the  dreary  grave  consigned, 
Man  sleeps  in  death's  ddrk  gloom, 
Until  th'  eternal  morning  wake 
The  slumbers  of  the  tomb. 

5.  0,  may  the  grave  become  to  us 

The  bed  of  peaceful  rest ; 
Whence  wo  shall  gladly  rise  at  length, 
And  mingle  with  the  blest. 

LOG  AIL 

1114.    CI. 

1.  Beneath  our  feet  and  o'er  our  head 

Is  equal  warning  given  ; 
beneath  us  lie  the  countless  dead. 
Above  us  is  the  heaven  I 

2.  Death  rides  on  every  passing  breeze. 

And  lurks  in  fiSQvy  flower; 
VamAx  season  has  its  own  disease, 
Its  peril  every  hour  I 

3.  Our  eyes  have  poen  the  rosy  light 

Of  youth's  poft  cheek  decay ; 
And  fate  deFcend  in  sudden  night 
On  manhood's  middle  day. 

4.  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  steps  of  age 

Ilalt  feebly  to  tlie  tomb ; 
And  yet  shall  earth  our  hearts  engage^ 
And  dreams  of  days  to  come  ? 

6.  Then,  mortal,  turn  I  thy  danger  know; 

Where'er  thy  foot  can  tread, 
The  earth  rings  hollow  from  below. 
And  warns  thee  of  her  dead  I 

6.  Turn,  mortal,  turn  I  thy  soul  apply 
To  truths  divinely  given: 
The  dead,  who  underneath  thee  lie. 
Shall  live  for  hell  or  heaven! 


DOXOLOOT.     C.  M. 

Praise  to  the  Father  and  the  Son ; 

Praise  to  the  Spirit  be ; 
Praise  to  the  blessed  Three  in  On^ 

Through  all  eternity. 
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1115.    CM. 

2.  0,  who,  in  such  a  world  as  this, 

Could  bear  their  lot  of  pain, 
Did  not  one  radiant  liopo  of  bliss 

Unclouded  yet  romuin  ? 
Tliat  hope  tho  sovereiprn  Lord  has  g^ven, 

Who  reigns  above  tho  skies ; — 
Hope,  that  unites  our  souls  to  heaven, 

By  faith's  endearing  tics. 

3.  Each  care,  each  ill  of  mortal  birth, 

Ls  sent  in  pitying  lovo 
To  lift  tho  lingering  heart  from  earth, 

And  speed  its  flight  above. 
And  every  pang  that  wrings  the  breast, 

And  every  joy  that  dies, 
Tells  us  to  seek  a  purer  rest, 

And  trust  to  holier  ties. 

XONTGOVEBT. 


1116.    CM. 

1.  I  TRAVEL  all  the  irksome  night. 
By  ways  to  me  unknown ; 
I  travel  like  a  bird  in  flight, 
Onward,  and  all  alone. 

3.  Just  such  a  pilgrimage  is  life ; 
Hurried  from  stage  to  stage, 
Our  wishes  with  our  lot  at  strife. 
Through  childhood  to  old  age. 


3.  The  world  is  seldom  what  it 
To  man,  who  dimly  sees-^ 
Bealitios  appear  as  dre<am8, 
And  dreams,  realities. 


4.  The  Christian's  years,  tho'  slow  their  flight 
When  he  is  called  away, 
Are  but  the  wat<:hes  of  a  night, 
And  death  tho  dawn  of  day. 

UOXTGOKKBT. 


1117.    &I. 

Few,  few,  and  evil  are  thy  days, 

Man,  of  a  woman  bom  1 
Peril  and  trouble  haunt  thy  ways. 

Forth,  like  a  flower  at  mom. 
The  tender  infant  springs  to  light, 

Youth  blossoms  to  the  broo/.e, 
Age,  withering  age,  is  cropt  er.*  night; 

Man,  like  a  shaidow,  flees. 

And  dost  thou  look  on  such  a  one  ? 

Will  God  to  jud^ent  call 
A  worm,  for  what  a  worm  hath  done 

A^inst  the  Lord  of  all? — 
As  fail  the  waters  from  the  deep, 

As  summer-brooks  run  dry, 
Man  lioth  down  in  drcatnless  sleep; 

His  life  is  vanity. 


Man  lieth  down,  no  more  to  wake, 

Till  yonder  arching  sphere 
Shall  with  a  roll  of  thunder  break, 

And  nature  disappear. 
O  hide  me  till  Thy  wrath  be  past, 

Thou,  who  canst  slay  or  save  I 
Hide  mo  where  hope  may  anchor  fast 

In  my  Redeemer's  grave. 

IIONTGOXXBT. 
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AZMOreTES.   L.C.  JL*   Or  8i  *  4& 


I.  A-las !  how  poor   and    lit-tle  worth  Are  all  those  glittering  toys  of  earth,  That  lure^  us  here ! 
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1118.  8s  &  4s. 

2.  Whero  is  the  streDgth  that  spurned  decay, 
The  step  that  rolled  so  light  and  gaj, 

The  heart's  blithe  tone  ? 
The  strength  is  gone,  the  step  is  slow, 
And  joy  grows  weariness  and  woe 

When  age  comes  on. 

3.  Onr  birth  is  but  a  starting-place ; 
Life  is  the  runumg  of  the  race, 

And  death  the  goal : 
There  all  those  glittering  toys  are  brought; 
That  path  alone,  of  all  unsought, 

Is  found  of  aU. 

4.  0,  let  the  soul  its  slumbers  break, 
Arouse  its  senses,  and  awake 

To  see  how  soon 
Life,  like  its  glories,  glides  away. 
And  the  stem  footsteps  of  decay 

Come  stealing  on.       Longfellow. 

FROM  THE  SPANISH. 

1119.  I.  G.  M. 

1.  0 1  BWEST  as  rerual  dews  that  fill 
The  closing  buds  on  Zion's  hill. 

When  e7ening  clouds  draw  thither — 
So  sweet,  so  heavenly  't  is,  to  see 
The  members  of  one  family 

Lire  peacefully  together ! 

2.  The  children,  like  the  lily  flowers, 

On  which  descend  the  sun  and  showers, 

Their  hues  of  beauty  blending ; 
The  parents,  like  the  willow  boughs, 
On  which  the  lovely  foliage  grows. 
Their  friendly  shade  extending. 
23 


8.  But  leaves  the  greenest  will  decay, 
And  flowers  the  brightest  fade  away, 

When  autumn  winds  are  sweeping; 
And  be  the  household  e'er  so  fair, 
The  hand  of  death  will  soon  be  there^ 

And  turn  the  scene  to  weeping  I 

4.  Yet  leaves  agam  will  clothe  the  trees^ 
And  lilies  wave  beneath  the  breeze, 

When  spring. comes  smiling  hither: 
And  friends,  who  parted  at  the  tomb. 
May  yet  renew  their  loveliest  bloom, 

And  meet  in  heaven  together/ 


1120.     l.  G.  I. 

1.  Thb  songs  of  Zion  oft  impart. 

To  each  poor,  laboring  careworn  hearty 

The  balm  of  heavenly  peace ; 
They  chase  away  each  boding  fear, 
And  turn  to  joy  each  sorrowing  tear, 
And  bid  the  tumult  cease. 

2.  0  Thou,  that  fill'st  the  heavenly  throne, 
'T  is  not  in  melody  alone 

To  set  the  spirit  free ; 
Without  the  breatliings  of  Thy  love. 
The  sweetest  strains  will  powerless  prove, 

Nor  comlbrt  bring  to  me. 

3.  But  if  Thy  Spirit,  gracious  Lord, 
Thy  hallowed  influence  afford. 

My  soul  will  upward  rise ; 
The  strain  will  swell  with  love  divine^ 
The  light  of  heaven  around  me  shine^ 

Beneath  the  bending  skies. 
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1121.  &I. 

2.  Hope  looks  beyond  the  bounds  of  time, 

Wlien  what  we  now  deplore 

Shall  riso  in  full,  immortal  prime, 

And  bloom  to  lade  no  mora 

3.  Then  cease,  fond  nature,  cease  thy  tears ; 

Look  to  the  world  on  high ; 
There  everlasting  spring  appears, 
And  joys  that  can  not  die.  | 

MR&  STEELE. 

1122.  CM. 

1.  Blest  hour,  when  virtuous  friends  shall 

meet. 
Shall  meet  to  part  no  more, 
And  with  celestial  welcome  greet, 
On  an  immortal  shore. 

2.  The  parent  finds  the  long-lost  child ; 

Brothers  on  brothers  gaze ; 
The  tear  of  resignation  mild 
Is  changed  to  joy  and  praise. 

3.  Eacli  tender  tie,  dissolved  with  pain, 

With  endless  bliss  is  crowned; 
All  that  was  dead  revives  again ; 
All  that  was  lost  is  found. 

4  Congenial  minds,  arrayed  in  light, 
High  thoughts  shall  interchange ; 
Nor  cease,  with  ever-new  delight, 
On  wings  of  love  to  range. 

6.  Their  Father  marks  their  generous  flame, 
And  looks  complacent  down ; 
The  smile  that  owns  their  filial  claim 
Is  their  immortal  crown. 

LIVERPOOL  OOLL. 


112S.    C.». 

1.  How  happy  they,  who,  safely  housed, 

To  Jesus'  bosom  fly, 
Before  the  storm  of  wrath  is  roused, 
0  happy  they  who  die  I 

2.  The  fury  of  conflicting  waves 

Their  sleep  shall  not  surprise ; 
It  ruffles  not  their  quiet  graves, 
It  reaches  not  their  skies. 

3.  Care,  pain,  and  grief,  the  wild  arraj 

Of  sorrows  felt  below ; 
The  dread  of  trials'  fiery  day, 
Of  persecutions'  tlow. 

4.  All,  all  is  o'er,  with  those  at  rest, 

For  Jesus*  sake  forgiren ! 
No  heaving  of  the  anxious  breast, 
No  sickening  fear,  in  heaven  I 

5.  "Why  linger,  then,  with  strange  desire^ 

Where  recks  the  deadly  strife ; 
And  shrink,  unwilling  to  retire, 
To  everlasting  life  ?  URS.  GiLBBBt: 

1124.    CM. 

1.  Calv  on  the  bosom  of  thy  God, 

Young  spirit,  rest  thee  now  I 
E'en  while  with  us  thy  footsteps  trod, 
His  seal  was  on  thy  brow. 

2.  Dust,  to  its  narrow  house  beneath  I 

Soul,  to  its  place  on  high  1 
They  that  have  seen  thy  look  in  death, 
No  more  may  fear  to  die. 

3.  Lone  are  the  paths,  and  sad  the  boweia, 

Wiience  thy  meek  smile  is  gone; 
But  0.  a  brighter  home  than  ours. 
In  heaven  is  now  thine  own. 
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1125.    CI. 

1.  O,  HOST  delightful  hour  by  man 

Experien^  here  below, 
The  hour  that  terminates  his  •span, 
His  folly,  and  his  woe. 

2.  Worlds  should  not  bribe  me  back  to  tread 

Again  life's  dreary  ^vaste, 

To  see  again  my  day  o'erspread 

With  all  the  gloomy  past 

3.  Ify  home  henceforth  is  in  the  skies; 

Earth,  seas,  and  sun,  adieu ! 
All  heaven  unfolded  to  my  eyes, 
I  have  no  sight  for  you. 

4.  So  speaks  the  Christian,  firm  possessed 

Of  faith's  supporting  rod, 
Then  breathes  his  soul  into  its  rest, 
The  bosom  of  his  God. 

COWPER, 

1126*    C*  Mt 

1.  The  dead  are  like  the  stars  by  day, 

Withdrawn  from  mortal  eye, 
Yet  holding  unperceived  their  way 
Through  the  unclouded  sky. 

2.  By  them,  through  holy  hope  and  love, 

We  feel,  in  hours  serene. 
Connected  with  a  world  above, 
Immortal  and  unseen. 

3.  For  death  his  sacred  seal  hath  set 

On  bright  and  bygone  hours ; 
And  they  we  mourn  are  with  us  yet, 
Are  more  ttuin  ever  ours ; — 

4.  Ours,  by  the  pledge  of  love  and  fiutb, 

By  hopes  of  heaven  on  high ; 
By  trust,  triumphant  over  death, 
In  immortality. 

BABTON. 

1127.    &H. 

1.  Akother  hand  is  beckoning  ua» 

Another  call  is  given ; 
And  glows  once  more  with  angel  steps 
The  path  that  leads  to  heaven. 

2.  Unto  our  Father's  will  alone 

One  thought  hath  reconciled ; 
That  He  whose  love  exceodeth  ours 
Hath  taken  home  His  child. 

3.  Fold  her,  O  Father,  in  Thine  arms. 

And  let  her  henceforth  be 
A  messenger  of  love  between 
Our  human  hearts  and  Theei 


4.  Still  let  her  mild  rebukings  stand 
Between  us  and  the  wrong, 
And  her  dear  memory  serve  to  make 
Our  faith  in  goodness  strong. 

WUilTlEB. 

1128.  C.E 

1.  Dbar  as  thou  wast,  and  justly  dear, 

We  would  not  weep  for  thee ; 
One  1  bought  shall  check  the  starting  tear — 
It  is — that  thou  art  free. 

2.  And  thus  shall  (aith^s  consoling  power 

The\ tears  of  love  restrain ; 
O,  who  that  saw  thy  parting  hour 
Coidd  wish  thee  here  again  ? 

3.  Oently  the  passing  spirit  fled, 

Sustained  by  grace  divine ; 
O,  may  such  grace  on  us  be  shed, 
And  make  our  end  like  thine  1 

DALB. 

1129.  CM. 

1.  The  world  eludes  my  fond  desire. 

And  memory  mocks  my  pain ; 
But  while  the  scenes  of  sense  retire, 
The  joys  of  faith  remain. 

2.  Jesus,  my  constant  friend  Thou  art. 

My  constant  Saviour  Thou; 
0,  fill  this  lorn  and  lonely  heart 
With  Thy  pure  presence  now  I 

3.  Thy  steps  have  long  enchanted  earth, 

And  now  from  earth  to  die. 
Were  but  the  pang  that  marked  my  birth, 
To  Thine  own  home  on  high. 

4  If  bright  the  world  where  Thou  canst  deign, 
Though  vailed,  to  visit  me: 
If  glows  the  temple  with  Thy  train, 
What  must  the  Holiest  be? 

1130.  CI. 

1.  Why  should  our  tears  in  sorrow  flow, 

When  God  recalls  His  own ; 
And  bids  them  leave  a  world  of  woe 
For  an  immortal  crown  ? 

2.  Is  not  e^en  death  a  gain  to  those 

Whose  life  to  God  was  given  ? 
Gladly  to  earth  their  eyes  they  dose, 
To  open  them  in  heaven. 

3.  Their  toils  are  past  their  work  is  done, 

And  they  are  fully  blest: 
They  fought  the  fight,  the  victory  w«n, 
And  entered  into  rest. 

4.  Then  let  our  sorrows  cease  to  flow- 

God  has  recalled  His  own ; 
And  let  our  hearts,  in  everv  woe, 
•   Still  say— "Thy  wQl  be  doner 
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1131.    (Chant.) 

2.  Into  the  silent  land  I 
To  you,  ye  boundless  regions 
of]  til    per-  I  lection  1  |  tender    morning 

visions 
Of  beauteous  souls  1  ctemi- 1.  ty^s  own  I 

bandl  | 
Who  in  life's  battle  firm  doth  stand, 
Shall  bear  hope's  tender  blossoms 
Into  the  I  silent  land  I  | 

3.  Oland!    Olandl 

For  all  the  |  broken- 1  hearted ;  I 
The  mildest  herald  by  our  &te  allotted, 
Beckons,  and  with  inverted  |  torch  doth  | 

stand,  I 
To  lead  us  with  a  gentle  hand 
Into  the  land  of  the  great  departed, 
Into  the  I  silent  I  land!  | 

VAN  BALIS.  TB.  BT  LONGFELLOW. 


1132.    (Chant.) 

I  am  the  man  that  hath  seen  afSiction 
By  the  |  rod  of  his  |  wrath ;  | 
He  hath  builded  against  me. 
And   compassed   me  with  |  gall   and  | 
travail;  | 


He  hath  set  me  in  dark  places, 
As  they  that  be  |  dead  of  |  old.  | 

2.  Also,  when  I  cry  and  shout, 
He  shutteth  |  out  my  |  prayer ; 

He  hath  turned  aside  my  ways^  and  pulled 

me  in  pieces ; 
He  hath  |  made  me  |  desolate ;  | 
Ho  hath  made  me  drunken  with  womi> 

wood; 
He  hath  |  covered  me  with  |  ashea 

3.  Remembering   mine    affliction    and    my 

misery. 
The  I  wormwood  and  the  |  gall, 
My  soul  hath  them  still  in  remembrancei 
And  is  I  humbled  |  in  me. 
This  I  recall  to  mind, 
Therefore  |  have  1 1  hope. 

4.  For  the  Lord  will  not  cast  |  off  for  |  ever; 
But  though  He  cause  grieC  yet  will  He 

have  compassion, 
According   to    the  |  multitude    of  his  | 

mercies ; 
For  he  doth  not  afflict  willmgly. 
Nor  grieve  the  |  children  of  |  men. 
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MOTHER'S  LAXERT.   Chftfii. 


Arranged  from  Chants  Chritiau. 


l.Ton  spot  in  the  churchyanl^How  sad  is  the  bloom  That  summer  flmgs  round  it  In  flowers  and  perfume;  It 


:i^fefif#Bpi 


I       1^     I       I 
is  thy  dost,  my  darling,  Gives  life  to  each  r 


7Tis  because  thou  hast  withered,The  vi  •  o  •  let  blows. 


iiss.    6i  &  is. 

1.  YOK  spot  in  the  churchyard, 

How  sad  is  the  bloom 
That  sommer  flings  round  it, 

In  flowers  and  perfume : 
It  is  thy  dust,  my  darling. 

Gives  life  to  each  rose, 
^  is  because  thou  hast  withered, 

The  violet  blows. 

2.  The  lilies  bend  meekly 

Thy  bosom  above, 
But  thou  wilt  not  pluck  them, 

Sweet  child  of  my  love : 
I  see  the  green  willow 

Droop  low  o'er  thy  bed, 
But  I  see  not  the  ringlets 

That  decked  thy  fair  head. 

3.  I  hear  the  bee  humming 

Around  thy  bright  grave : 
Can  he  deem  death  is  hidden 

Where  sweet  flow'rets  wave  ? 
From  the  white  cloud  above  thee 

The  lark  scatters  song, 
But  1  list  for  thy  voice, 

0,  how  long!  0,  how  long! 

4.  Then  come  back,  my  darling, 

And  come  back  to-day, 

For  the  soul  of  thy  mother 

■  Grows  faint  with  delay ; 

The  home  of  thy  childhood 

In  order  is  set, 
The  couch  and  the  chamber — 

Why  oom^st  thou  not  yet  7 


6.  Dear  child  I  thou  wilt  never 

Return  unto  mo, 
But  we  part  not  forever — 

I  go  unto  thee. 
My  Saviour  stands  smiling 

With  thee  on  his  breast. 
And  in  his  compassion 

My  heart  shall  find  rest 

1131.    (Chant.)* 

1.  Ip  a  man  die,  shall  he  |  live  a- 1  gain  T 
All  the  days  of  my  appointed  |  time  will  1 1  wait 
Till  I  my  change  |  come. 

9.  For  there  is  hope  of  a  tree,  if  it  |  be  cut  |  down. 
That  it  will  I  sprout  a- 1  gain. 
And  that  the  tender  branch  thereof  |  will  not  | 
cease. 

3.  Though  the  root  thereof  wax  |  old  in  the  |  earth. 
Yet  through  the  scent  of  •  water  it  will  |  bud, 
And  bring  forth  i  boughs  like  a  |  plant. 

4.  But  man  dieth  and  I  wasteth  a- 1  way ; 
Yea,  man  giveth  |  up  the  |  ghost, 
And  I  where  is  |  he  7 

5.  As  the  waters  '  fail  from  the  !  sea. 
So  man  lielh  down,  and  i  riseth  ;  not 
Tdl  the  I  heavens  be  no  ;  more 

0.  O  that  Thou  would'st  |  hide  me  in  the  |  srave, 
That  Thou  would'st  keep  me  in  secret,  tm  Thy  | 

wrath  be '  past. 
That  Thou  would'st  appoint  roe  a  set  time,  and 
re- 1  member  |  me. 

7.  For  X  know  that  my  Re- 1  deemcr  '  liveth. 
And  that  He  shall  stand  in  the  latter  day  up- 1  on 

the   earth. 
And  though  worms  destrov  this  body,  yet  in  my 
flesh  shall  1 1  see  — |  God. 

*  Sing  to  SiLBirr  Lakd,  od  p.  SS0. 
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ACACIA.   &1L 


Amngedfrom  ChamU  CkHHatM, 


1.  Qo  to  thy  rest,  fair  child  I  Oo  to  thy  dreamless  bed.While  yet  so  gentle,  imdefiled,Witli 
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laid,  Haste  from  this  dark  and  fearful  land, Where  flowers  so  quickly  fade,  Where  flowers,  dee. 
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1135.    8.H. 

3.  Before  thy  heart  had  learned 
In  waywardness  to  stray ; 

Before  thy  feet  had  ever  turned 
The  dark  and  downward  way ; 

4  Ere  sin  had  seared  the  breast, 
Or  sorrow  woke  the  tear ; 

Bise  to  thy  throne  of  changeless  resk| 
In  yon  celestial  sphere  1 

5.  Because  thy  smile  was  fair, 

Thy  lip  and  eye  so  bright, 

Because  thy  loving  cradle  care 

Was  such  a  dear  dehght ; 

6.  Shall  love,  with  weak  embrace^ 

Thy  upward  wing  detain  ? 
Ko!  gentle  angel,  seek  thy  place 
Amid  the  cherub  train. 


1136.    8.H. 

I.  What  though  the  stream  be  dead, 
Its  banks  all  still  and  dry  I 

It  murmureth  o*er  a  lovelier  bed 
In  air-groves  of  tlie  sky. 


2.  What  though  our  bird  of  light 

Lie  mute  with  plumage  dim ; 
In  heaven  I  see  her  glancing  bright, 
I  hear  her  angel  hymn. 

3.  True  that  our  beauteous  doe 

Ilath  left  her  still  retreat. 
But  purer  now,  in  heavenly  snow, 
She  lies  at  Jesus'  feet 

4.  O  star  untimely  set  I 

Why  should  we  weep  for  thee  ? 
Tliy  bright  and  dewy  coronet 
Is  rising  o'er  the  sea. 

WIL80S. 

1137.    8.H. 

1.  0  SPIRIT,  flpeed  from  earth, 

Rejoice,  thy  work  is  done! 
The  weary  world  's  beneath  thy  feet^ 

Thou  brighter  than  the  sun  I 


2.  Arise,  put  on  the  robes 
That  the  redeemed  win ; 

Now  sorrow  hath  no  part  in  Thee^ 
Thou  sanctified  within! 
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3b  Awake,  and  breathe  the  air 

Of  the  celestial  clime  I 
Awake  to  love  which  knows  no  cHange, 

Thou  who  hast  done  with  time! 

4b  Awake,  lift  up  thine  eyes! 

See,  ^  heaven's  host  appears  I 
And  be  thou  glad  exceedingly — 

Thou  who  hast  done  with  tears! 

5.  Ascend!  thou  art  not  now 

With  those  of  mortal  birth ; 
The  living  God  hath  touched  thy  lips, 
Thou  who  hast  done  with  earth  I 

HABY  HOWITT. 

1138.  8.1. 

1.  Servant  of  God,  well  done! 

Thy  glorious  warfare  's  past ; 
The  battle  's  fought,  the  race  is  won. 
And  thou  art  crowned  at  last. 

2.  In  condescending  love, 

Thy  ceaseless  prayer  He  heard; 
And  bade  thee  suddenly  remove 
To  thy  complete  reward. 

3.  With  saints  enthroned  on  high, 

Thou  dost  thy  Lord  proclaim, 
And  still  to  God  salvation  cry*- 
Salvation  to  the  Lamb  I 

5.  O  happy,  happy  soul ! 

Ih  ecstasies  of  praise, 
Lqng  as  eternal  ages  roll, 

Thou  seest  thy  Saviour's  &oe. 

6.  Redeemed  from  earth  and  pain, 

Ah !  when  shall  we  ascend, 

And  all  in  Jesus'  presence  reign 

With  our  translated  friend  ? 

0.  WESLEY. 

1139.  8.1. 

1.  Servant  of  God,  well  done ! 

Rest  from  thy  loved  employ ; 
The  battle  fought,  the  victoiy  won, 
Enter  thy  Master's  joy. 

2.  The  voice  at  midnight  came; 

He  started  up  to  hear ; 

A  mortal  arrow  pierced  his  frame, 

He  fell,  but  felt  no  fear. 

3.  Tranquil  amidst  alarms, 

It  found  him  on  the  field, 
A  veteran  slumbering  on  his  arms, 
Beneath  his  red-cross  shield. 

4  At  midnight  came  the  cry, 

«To  meet  thy  God,  prepare!" 


He  wok&— and  caught  his  Captain's  eye ; 
Then,  strong  in  faith  and  prayer, 

I 
6.  His  spirit,  with  a  bound, 

Left  its  encumbering  clay ; 
His  tent,  at  sunrise,  on  the  ground, 
A  darkened  ruin  lay. 

6.  The  pains  of  death  are  past, 

Labor  and  sorrow  cease : 
And  life's  long  warfare  closed  at  last, 

His  soul  is  found  in  peace. 

HOMTOOMSBY. 


1140.    8.  I. 

L  In  expectation  sweet. 

We  wait,  and  sing,  and  pray. 
Till  Christ's  triumphal  car  we  meet, 
And  see  an  endless  day. 

2.  He  comes!  the  Conqueror  comes! 

Death  fiUls  beneatli  His  sword ; 
Th«  joyful  prisoners  burst  their  tombs, 
And  rise  to  meet  their  Lord. 

3.  The  trumpet  sounds — Awake  I 

Ye  dead  to  judgment  come  I 
The  pillars  of  creation  shake, 

While  hell  receives  her  doom. 

4.  Thrice  happy  mom  for  those 

Who  love  the  ways  of  peace ; 
No  night  of  sorrow  e'er  shall  close, 
Or  shade  their  perfect  bliss. 


1141.   8.  M. 

1.  To-morrow,  Lord,  is  Thine, 

Lodged  in  Thy  sovereign  hand ; 
And  if  its  sun  arise  and  shine» 
It  shines  by  Thy  command. 

2.  The  present  moment  flies, 

And  bears  our  life  away ; 
O,  make  Thy  servants  truly  wise. 
That  they  may  live  to-day. 

3.  Since  on  this  fleeting  hour 

Eternity  is  hung, 
Awake,  by  Thine  almighty  power, 
The  aged  and  the  young. 

4.  One  thing  demands  our  care ; 

O,  be  that  still  pursued. 
Lest,  slighted  once,  the  season  &ir 
Should  never  be  renewed. 


860 


TIME    AND    KTEBNITT. 


HEWELL.   8.  X. 


J.  ZUHDXL. 


^ 


1.  And  must  thi3  bo  - 


dy    diof     Tbia  mortal  frame  de-cay  I  Audmustthceeactire 


fen 


limbs  of  mine  Lie  moldVmg  in      the  clay?  Lie       moldVm^    m    the    clayf 


^?-f-5^ 
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1142.  8.M. 

2.  Corruption,  earth,  and  worms, 

Shall  but  refine  this  flesh, 
Till  my  triumphant  spirit  cornea 

To  put  it  on  afresh. 

S   God,  my  Redeemer,  lives, 

And  often,  from  the  skies, 
Looks  down  and  watches  all  my  dost, 

Till  He  shall  bid  it  rise. 

4.  Arrayed  in  glorious  grace 

Shall  these  vile  bodies  shine, 
And  every  shape,  and  every  face, 
Look  heavenly  and  divine. 

6.  These  lively  hopes  we  owe 

To  Jesus'  dying  love ; 
We  would  adore  His  grace  below, 

And  sing  His  power  above. 

6.  Dear  Lord,  accept  the  praise 
Of  these  our  humble  songs, 

TiU  tunes  of  nobler  sounds  we  raise 
With  our  immortal  tongues. 

WATTS. 

1143.  S.M. 

1.  Am)  will  the  Judge  descend, 

And  must  the  dead  arise  ? 
And  not  a  single  soul  escape 

His  all-discerning  eyes? 

5.  How  will  my  heart  endure 

The  terrors  of  that  day, 


When  earth  and  heaven  before  His  fece 
Astonished  shrink  away  ? 

3.  But  ere  the  trumpet  shakes 

The  mansions  of  the  dead, 
Hark,  from  the  jrospel's  cheering  sound 
What  joyful  tidings  spread  1 

4.  Ye  sinners,  seek  His  grace 

Whose  wrath  ye  can  not  bear; 
Fly  to  the  shelter  of  His  cross, 
And  find  salvation  there. 

6.  So  shall  that  curse  remove, 
By  which  the  Saviour  bled ; 

And  the  last  awful  day  shall  pour 
His  blessings  on  your  bead. 

DODDSIDGl^ 

1141.   8.H. 

1.  Beneath  the  star-lit  arch, 

Along  the  hallowed  ground, 
I  see  cherubic  armies  march, 
A  camp  of  Are  around. 

2.  All  that  I  am,  have  been. 

All  that  I  yet  may  be. 

He  sees  as  lie  hath  ever  seen, 

And  shall  for  over  see. 

3.  How  can  I  meet  His  eyes  I 

Mine  on  the  cross  I  cast, 

And  own  my  life  a  Saviour's  prize^ 

Mercy  from  first  to  last 

4.  Then  shall  I  upward  fly ; 

That  resurrection  word 
Shall  be  my  shout  of  victory, 
"  For  ever  with  the  Lord." 

MONTOOUZSY. 
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1145.    8.M. 

1.  How  swift  the  torrent  rolls, 

That  bears  us  to  the  seal 
The  tide  that  bears  our  thoughtless  sools 

To  vast  eternity ! 

J.  Our  fjithers,  where  are  they, 

With  all  they  called  their  own  7 

Their  joys  and  griefs,  and  hopes  and  cares, 
And  wealth  and  honor,  gone  I 

3.  And  where  the  fathers  lie, 

Must  all  the  children  dwell  ? 
Nor  other  heritage  possess, 
But  such  a  gloomy  cell? 

4.  God  of  our  fathers,  hear, 

Thou  everlasting  Friend  1 
While  we,  as  on  Ufe's  utmost  verge, 
Our  souls  to  Thee  commend. 

5.  Of  all  the  pious  dead 

May  we  the  footsteps  trace, 

Till  with  them,  in  the  land  of  light. 

We  dwell  before  Thy  face. 

DODDBIDGE. 


1146.    8.E 

1.  Mr  Father's  house  on  high  I 

Home  of  my  soull  how  near. 
At  times,  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye 
Thy  golden  gates  appear  1 

2.  Ah !  then  my  spirit  fiunts 

To  reach  the  land  I  love. 
The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 
Jerusalem  above. 

3.  Yet  clouds  will  intervene, 

And  jill  my  prospect  flies ; 
Like  Noah*s  dove,  I  flit  between 
Rough  seas  and  stormy  skies. 

4.  Anon  the  clouds  dispart, 

Tiie  winds  and  waters  cease ; 
While  sweetly  o'er  my  gladdened  betirt 
Expands  the  bow  of  peace. 

5.  I  hear  at  mom  and  even, 

At  noon  and  midnight  hoar. 
The  choral  harmonies  of  heaven 
«  Earth's  Babel-tongues  o'erpower. 

6.  Then,  then  T  feel  that  He- 

Remembered  or  forgot — 
The  Lord  is  never  far  from  me, 
Though  I  perceive  Him  not 

MONTGOUBBT. 


1117.  S.H. 

1.  Lord  I  wbal;  a  feeble  piece 

Is  this  our  mortal  frame  I 
Our  life — how  poor  a  trifle  *t  is, 
That  scarce  deserves  the  name  I 

2.  Alas  I  the  brittle  clay. 

That  built  our  body  first  I 
And  every  month,  and  every  day, 
'Tis  moldering  back  to  dust. 

3.  Our  moments  fly  apace. 

Nor  will  our  minutes  stay; 
Just  like  a  flood,  our  hasty  days 
Are  sweeping  us  away. 

4.  Well,  if  our  days  must  fly, 

We  '11  keep  their  end  in  sight ; 

We  '11  spend  tliom  all  in  wisdom's  way, 

And  let  them  speed  their  flight 

5.  They  '11  waft  us  sooner  o'er 

This  life's  tempestuous  sea; 
Soon  we  shall  reach  the  peaceful  shore 
Of  blest  eternity. 

WAirgi 

1118.  8.1. 

1.  Lord  I  let  me  know  mine  end — 

My  days,  how  brief  their  date, 
That  I  may  timely  comprehend 
How  frail  my  best  estate. 

2.  My  life  is  but  a  span. 

Mine  age  is  naught  with  Thee ; 
What  is  the  highest  boast  of  man* 
But  dust  and  vanity  7 

3.  Dumb  at  Tliy  feet  I  lie, 

For  Thou  hast  brought  me  low; 
Remove  Thy  judgments,  lest  I  die; 
I  faint  beneath  Thy  blow. 

4.  At  Thy  rebuke,  the  bloom 

Of  man's  vain  beauty  flies ; 
And  grief  shall,  like  a  moth,  consuxoe 
All  that  delights  our  eyes. 

6.  Have  pity  on  my  fears; 

Hearken  to  my  request; 
Turn  not  in  silence  from  my  tears, 
But  give  the  mourner  rest 

6.  Oh !  spare  me  yet,  I  pray, 

Awhile  my  strength  restore^ 

Ere  I  nm  summoned  hence  away. 
And  seen  on  earths  no  more. 

MONTQOlllBT. 
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W.  B.  Beadbuet. 


1.  Brother,  though  from  yon-der     sky       Cometh      nei  -thcr  Toicc  nor     cry. 
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1119.     7s. 

2.  Well  we  know  thy  living  faith, 
Had  the  power  to  conquer  death, 
As  a  living  rose  may  bloom, 

By  the  border  of  the  tomb. 

3.  Brother,  in  that  solemn  trust 
We  commend  thee,  dust  to  dust; 
In  that  faith  we  wait,  till  risen, 
ThoQ  Shalt  meet  us  all  in  heaven. 


1150.     7s. 

1.  Lo  t  tlie  prisoner  is  released, 

Lightened  of  his  fleshly  load ; 
Wljere  the  weary  are  at  rest, 

He  is  gathered  unto  (3od. 
Lo  1  the  pain  of  life  is  past, 

And  his  warfare  now  is  o'er; 
Death  and  hell  behind  are  cast^ 

Grief  aud  sufTcriug  are  no  more. 

2.  Yes  I  tlie  Christian's  course  is  run, 

Ended  is  the  glorious  strife ; 
Foujfht  the  fi^ht^  the  crown  is  won, 

Death  is  swallowed  up  of  life. 
Borne  by  angels  on  their  wings. 

Far  from  earth  his  spirit  flies 
To  the  Lord  he  loved,  and  sings, 

Triumphing  in  paradise 

3.  Join  we,  then,  with  one  accord 

In  the  new  and  joyful  song ; 


I      I 

Absent  flt>m  our  glorious  Lord 
We  shall  not  continue  long; 

We  shall  quit  the  house  of  clay. 
Better  joys  with  Him  to  share; 

We  shall  see  the  realms  of  day, 
We  shall  meet  our  brethren' there. 

a  WESLEY. 

1151.     78. 

1.  Hark  I  a  voice  divides  the  sky  I 

Happy  are  the  faithful  dead. 
In  the  Lord  who  sweetly  die  1 
They  from  all  their  toils  are  freed. 

2.  Ready  for  their  glorious  crown — 

Sorrows  past,  and  sins  forgiven — 
Hero  they  lay  their  burthen  down. 
Hallowed,  and  made  meet  for  heaven. 

3.  When  from  flesh  the  spirit,  freed. 

Hastens  homeward  to  return. 
Mortals  cry — **  A  man  is  dead!** 
Angels  sing — "A  child  is  bomr 

4.  Bom  into  the  world  above, 

They  our  happy  brother  greet ; 
Bear  him  to  the  throne  of  love. 
Place  him  at  the  Saviour'fi  feett  , 

6.  Jesus  smiloa  and  says — "  Well  done  I 
Good  and  faithful  servant  thou  I 
Enter  and  receive  thy  crown ; 
Beign  with  me  triumphant  now/- 

C.  WESLEY. 
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Far    be  -  yond  onr    fee  -   ble  sight,      Hap  -  py     in     Im  -  manneVs  love  : 
Torturing    pain  and   hea  -    yy  woe,      Qloom  -  y  doubts,  dis  -  tress-ing  fears. 


^^^Mt- 


1152.    7s. 

2.  Oft  the  big,  unbidden  tear. 

Stealing  down  the  furrowed  cheek, 
Told,  in  eloquence  sincere, 

Tales  of  woe  they  could  not  speak. 
But  these  days  of  weeping  o'er, 

Passed  this  scene  of  toil  and  pain, 
They  shall  feel  distress  no  more^ 

^ever,  never  weep  again. 

3.  Ifid  the  chorus  of  the  skies, 

*Mid  th'  angelic  lyres  above, 
Hark,  their  songs  melodious  rise, 

Songs  of  praise  to  Jesus'  love  I 
Happy  spirits,  ye  are  fled 

Where  no  grief  can  entrance  find; 
Lulled  to  rest  the  aching  head, 

Soothed  the  anguish  of  the  mind. 


4  An  is  tranquil  and  serene, 

Calm  and  undisturbed  repose ; 
There  no  cloud  can  intervene, 

There  no  angry  tempest  blows; 
Every  tear  is  wiped  away. 

Sighs  no  more  shall  heave  the  breast, 
Night  is  lost  in  endless  day, 

Sorrow--in  eternal  rest 


1153.     71. 

1.  "  Spmrr,  leave  thy  house  of  clay; 

Lingering  dust,  resign  thy  breath ; 
Spirit,  cast  thy  chains  away ; 

Dust,  be  tliou  dissolved  in  death  1"— 
Thus  the  mighty  Saviour  speaks. 

While  the  faithful  Christian  dies ; 
Thus  the  bonds  of  life  He  breaks. 

And  the  ransomed  captive  fliea 

2.  "  Prisoner,  long  detained  below, 

Prisouer,  now  with  freedom  blesti 
Welcome  from  a  world  of  woe ; 

Welcome  to  a  land  of  rest :" — 
Thus  the  choir  of  angels  sing, 

As  they  bear  the  soul  on  high. 
While  with  hallelujahs  ring 

All  the  regions  of  the  sl^. 

3.  Grave  I  the  guardian  of  our  dust, 

Grave  1  the  treasury  of  the  skiefly 
Every  atom  of  thy  trust 

Rests  in  hope  again  to  rise! 
Hark  I  the  judgment-trumpet  calls— 

*'  Soul,  rebuild  thy  house  of  clay ; 
Immortality  thy  walls. 

And  eternity  thy  day."      * 

MOirroovEBT. 
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DIES  TUB.  Si.  Or  7ii 
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1.  Day  of  wrath,  that  day  of  bum  -  ing,      All  shall  melt  to    ash 

2.  Tmm-pet-scattered  Botmd  of    won  -  der,    Rend-ing    se  -  pul-chres  a 
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sun  -  der. 
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All  fore-  told    by  seers  dis-  cem-ing. 
Shall  re  -  sist  -  less  summons  thuii-der. 


I  i        i        I  II  > — ' 

O I   what  fear    it       shall      en  -  gen  -  der 

All       a-ghastthen  Death  shall  shi  -  ver. 
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When   the  Jud^e  shall  eome  in     splendor  Strict  to  mark   and  just      to      ren-der. 
And  great  Na-ture's  frame  shall    quiver,  When  the  graves  their  dead     de    -   liver. 
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1154.     8s. 

3.  Thinkf  0  Josua,  for  what  reason. 

Thou  endured  St  earth's  spite  and  treason, 
Nor  me  losa  in  that  dread  season. 
Seeking  mo  Thy  worn  feet  hasted, 
On  the  cross  Thy  soul  death  tasted, 
Let  such  labor  not  be  wasted. 

4.  Rijrhteous  Judge  of  retribution, 
Grant  me  perfect  absolution, 
Ere  that  day  of  execution. 
Culprit  like,  I — heart  all  broken, 

On  ray  cheek  shame's  crimson  token — 
.    Plead  the  pardoning  word  be  spoken. 

6.  'Mid  the  sheep  a  place  decide  mo. 
And  from  goats  on  left  divide  me, 
Standing  on  the  right  beside  Thee. 
Wlicn  th'  accursed  away  are  driven, 
To  eternal  buminprs  given, 
Call  mo  with  the  blest  to  Heaven. 

6.  I  beseech  Thee,  prostrate  lying. 
Heart  as  ashes,  contrite,  sighing, 
Care  for  me  when  I  am  dying. 


On  that  awful  day  of  wailing, 
When  man  rising,  stands  before  Thee^ 
Spare  the  culprit,  God  of  glory  1 

1155.    7s. 

1.  In  the  sun,  and  moon,  and  stars, 

Signs  and  wonders  there  shall  be; 
Earth  shall  quake  with  inward  wara^ 
Nations  with  perplexity. 

2.  Soon  shall  ocean's  hoary  deep, 

Tossed  with  stronger  tempests,  rise; 
Wilder  storms  tlie  mountains  sweep, 
Louder  thunder  rock  the  skies. 

3.  Dread  alarms  shall  shake  the  proud, 

Palo  amazement,  restless  fear : 
And  amid  the  thunder  cloud 
Shall  the  Judge  of  man  appear. 

4.  But,  though  fh>m  His  awful  face, 

Heaven' shall  fade,  and  earth  shall  flj; 
Fear  not  ye,  His  chosen  race, 
Your  redemption  draweth  nigh. 


^)^ 
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1156.    6S&58. 

2.  Though  his  eye  hath  brightened 

Oft  our  weary  way, 
And  his  clear  laugh  lightened 
Half  our  heart's  dismay ; 

3.  Now  let  thought  behold  him 

In  his  angel  rest, 
Where  those  arms  enfold  him 
To  a  Saviour's  breast 

AVGELff  VIBHa  Us  ft  41. 


4  Yield  we  what  was  given, 
At  thy  holy  call ; 
The  beautifurto  heaven, 
Thou  who  givest  all  1 

5.  Still  'mid  heavy  mourning, 
Look  tliee  now  to  God  I 
There,  thy  spirit  turning, 
Kneel  beside  the  sod. 
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1157.    lis  &  4s. 

Yet  would  we  say  what  every  heart  ap- 
Our  Father's  will,  [proveth — 

Galling  to  Him  the  dear  ones  whom  he 
Is  mercy  stilL  poveth, 

Not  upon  us  or  ours  the  solebm  angel 
Hath  evil  wrought ; 
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The  funeral  anthem  is  a  glad  evangel; 
The  good  die  not  I 

4.  God  calls  our  loved  ones,  but  we  lose  not 

What  He  has  given ;  [wholly 

They  live  on  earth  in  thought  and  deed, 

Aa  in  His  heaven.  [as  truly 

wmrrunu 


866 


TIME    AND    ETERNITY. 


BBUnDBK.   8.E.X. 


FlALHOOnT. 


1.  This    place    is       bo    *    ly  ground ;  World, with  its    cares,      a    -    wayl 
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A    bo  -  Ij,    sol  •  enm    still  -  ness  round     This  life-less,  moulderiqg  clay ; 
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Nor  paio,  nor  g^cf^  nor  mix  -  ious  fear     Can  reach  the  peace-fiil  slecp-er  here. 
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4159.    S.H.M. 

1.  Fbiend  after  friciBd  departs: 

Who  hath  not  lost  a  friend? 
There  is  no  union  here  of  hearts 

That  finds  not  here  an  end ; 
Were  this  frail  world  our  only  rest, 
Living  or  dying,  none  were  blest 

2.  Beyond  the  flight  of  time, 

Beyond  this  vale  of  death. 
There  surely  is  soroe  blessed  clime 

Where  life  is  not  a  breath, 
Nor  life's  affections  transient  fire, 
Whose  oparks  fly  upward  to  ezpira 

3.  There  is  a  world  above, 

Where  parting  is  unknown; 
A  whole  eternity  of  love. 

Formed  for  the  good  alone ; 
And  faith  beholds  the  dying  hero 
Translated  to  that  happier  sphere. 

4.  Thus  star  by  star  declines, 

Till  all  are  passed  away, 
As  morning  high  and  higher  shines, 

To  pure  and  perfect  day ; 
Nor  sink  those  stars  in  empty  night — 
They  hide  themselves  in  heaven's  own  light. 

HONTGOUBBY. 


1158.    &H.  H. 

1.  This  place  is  holy  ground ; 

World,  with  its  cares,  away! 
A  holy,  solemn  stillness  round 

This  lifeless,  mouldering  clay ; 
Nor  paiu,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here. 

2.  Behold  the  bed  of  death— 

The  pale  and  mortal  clay ; 
Heard  ye  the  sob  of  parting  breath? 

Marked  ye  the  eye's  last  ray  ? 
No:  life  so  sweetly  ceased  to  be, 
It  lapsed  in  immortality. 

3.  Why  mourn  the  pious  dead  ? 

Why  sorrows  swell  our  eyes  ? 
Can  6is:Ii3  recall  the  spirit  fled? 

Shall  vain  regrets  arise  ? 
Though  death  has  caused  this  altered  mein, 
In  heaven  the  ransomed  soul  is  seen. 

4.  Bury  the  dead  and  weep 

In  stillness  o'er  tlie  loss; 
Bury  the  dead !   in  Christ  they  sleep, 

Who  bore  on  earth  His  cross ; 
And  from  the  grave  their  dust  shall  rise. 
In  His  own  image  to  the  skies. 

ItONTOOirEBT. 
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.   (  Far.  far  o'er  hill  and  dell,    on    the  winds  stealing, )  Hark,  hark,  it  seems  to  Ukj, 
'\Ia91   to    the  toll-ins:  bell,  moum-ful  -  ly    pealing,  f  As  melt  those  sounds  »way. 


{iA9i   to    tbc  toU-ins:  bell,  moum-tai  -  ly 
D.  C.  So  earthly  joys  de  -  cay,  whilst  new  uieii 


II  r  feeling  1 


1140.    lk&6s. 

9.  Now  thro*  thp  rharmed  air.  on  the  winds  stealing, 
List  to  ihe  inotiriipr's  prayer,  solpmnly  bending  ; 
Hark,  hark,  it  sccras  to  say,  turn  from  those  joys 
awriy. 
To  those  wtiich  ne*er  decay,  for  life  is  ending. 

3.  So  when  our  mortal  ties  denth  shall  dissever. 
Lord,  in:iy  we  reach  the  skies  where  care  comes 
never, 
And  in  eternal  day.  joinin(^  the  anRels'  lay, 
To  our  (real  or  pay  homage  for  ever. 

A.  When  in  Th'Mr  lonely  bed  loved  ones  arc  lying; 
When  ;oylul  winijs  are  spread  to  heaven  rfving  ; 
Woulii  we  to  sin  and  pain,  call  back  their  souls 
Hcniin, 
Weave  round  their  hearts  the  chain  severed  in 
dying  ? 


WULOW.   108. 
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5.  No.  dearest  Jesus,  no ;  to  Thee,  their  Saviour, 
I*et  their  free  spirits  go,  ransomed  for  ever : 

Heirs  of  unending  joy,  theirs  is  the  victory  ; 
Thme  let  the  glory  be,  now  and  for  cter. 

THB  JUOOMBHT. 

1161.    Ssftfis. 

1.  Thro*  Thy  protecting  care  kept  till  tho  dawning. 
Taught  to  draw  near  in  prayer,  heed  we  the  wara- 

*      O  Thmi  frreat  One  In  Three,  gladly  our  souls 

wouM  tie, 
Ever  more  piaiMug  Thee,  God  of  the  morning. 

2.  God  of  our  sleeping  hours !  watch  o'er  us  waking. 
All  our  InifHTfecl  powers  in  Thine  hands  taking ; 

In  us  Thy  work  fulfill,  be  with  Thy  f  hildrva  still, 
Tho.<«e  who  obey  Thy  will,  never  forsaking 

J.  ZuifDBL-. 


1.  6o    to  the  gray«  in  all    thy  glorious  prime,  In  full  ac-tir 


.  ix»wer ;  A  Ohriatian  cannot  die  before  his  time ;  The  Loitl's  appointment  is  the  servant's  hour. 


1162.    10s.  S. 

Go  to  the  (^ye ;  at  noon  from  labor  oeaso ; 

Rest  on  thy  sheaves;  the  harvest-task  4.  Go  to  the  ^rave ; — ^no ;  take  thy  seat  above ; 


And  all  the  ransomed,  by  that  narrow  way, 
Pass  to  eternal  life  beyond  the  sky. 


is  done ; 
Come  from  tho  heat  of  battle,  and  in  peace, 

Soldit  r,  -ro  iiomc;  with  thee  tlie  fl^ht  is  won. 
.  Goto  tii'^  trrave:  for  then?  thy  Saviour  lav 
In  death's  embrace,  ere  Ho  arose  on  high; 


Bo  thy  pure  spirit  present  with  the  Lord, 
Whore  thou  for  faith  and  hope  hast  per- 
fect love. 
And  open  vision  for  the  written  word. 

MONTGOMXBT. 
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Scottish  Melody. 
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1 .  When  shall  we  meet  a  -  gain  f     Meet  ne'er  to  sever  t  When  will  peace  wreath  her  chain 
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In    this  dark  vale  of    woes, 


Nev-er,  no,  nev-er, 


no,     no. 
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nev-er  I 
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1163.   6s  &  $8. 

2.  When  shall  love  freely  flow 

Pure  aa  life's  river  ? 
When  shall  sweet  friendship  glow 

Changeless  for  ever? 
Where  the  joys  celestial  thrill, 
Where  bliss  each  heart  shall  fill, 
And  fears  of  parting  chill 

Never — ^no,  never! 

3.  Up  to  that  world  of  light 

Take  us,  dear  Saviour ; 
May  we  all  there  unite, 
Happy  for  ever ; 


Where  kindred  spirits  dwell, 
There  may  our  music  swell, 
And  time  our  joys  dispel 
Never — ^no,  never! 

4.  Soon  shall  we  meet  agam. 

Meet  ne'er  to  sever ; 
Soon  shall  Peace  wreath  her  chain 

Round  us  forever; 
Our  hearts  will  then  repose 
Sccurt  from  woridly  woes ; 
Our  songs  of  praise  shall  doaa- 

Never — ^no,  never! 
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I  (  Let    me  not,  thou  King  e  -  ter  -  nal,  Ea  -  ter  helVa  do-mains  in  -  fer  -  nal  I  . 
(  Where  is   sor  -  row,  where  is  sad  -  ness,  Where  is   sor  -  row,  where  is    mad  -  ness,  j 
D.  a  Where  despair  is     ev  -  cr    sigU  -  ing.  Where  the  worm  is    nev  -  er      dy  -   ing. 
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Where  the  ahameleis  are 


as  -  tound-ed.  Where  the  guil^     are  con- found- ed. 
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1164. 

2.  Me  may  Zion  weloome,  saved, 
Tranquil  city,  seat  of  David ; 
God  its  builder,  liffht  immortal, 
Orient  pearl  each  olazing  portal. 
Crystal  gold  its  streets ;  the  nation 
Of  tha  blest  its  population. 
Living  rock  the  walls  that  bound  il, 
Christ  the  guard  that  dwells  around  it. 

FAB,  FAB  AT  8EA.   86, 78  ft  4. 


3.  0,  with  what  congmtulations 

Throng  thy  gates  the  festive  netionsl 
What  the  warmth  of  their  embracing, 
What  the  gems  thy  walls  enchasing  1 
Through  that  cit/s  streets  are  wending 
Holy  throngs  their  anthems  blending ; 
There  may  I,  with  myriads  glorious, 
Chant  Thy  praise  in  psalms  victorious! 

Psalmodiit. 


I  1.  Star    of  peace,    to    wan-d'rersdrear-y,  Bright  the  beams  that  smile  on   me, 
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1165.    88,  7s  &  4s. 

2.  Star  of  hope  I  gleam  on  the  billow, 
Bless  the  soul  that  sighs  for  thee, 
Bless  the  sailor's  lonely  pillow, 
Far,  far  at  sea. 
S.  Star  of  faith  1  when  winds  are  mocking 
All  his  toil,  he  flies  to  thee ; 
24 


Save  him,  on  the  billows  rocking, 
Far,  far  at  sea. 

Star  Divine !  0  safbly  guide  him. 
Bring  the  wanderer  home  to  Thee; 

Sore  temptations  long  have  tried  hin^ 
Far,  fiff  at  sea. 
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.  j  Rise,     my     soul,   and  stretch  thy    wiogs.  Thy      bet  -  ter     por  -  tion 
*  (  Rise,  from    tran  -  ei  -    to   -   ry  things,  Toward  heaven,  thy    na  -  tive 
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Sun,      and  moon,    and     stars  de  -  cay,    Time    shall  soon    this      earth    re-move ; 
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IIM.     7t&lit. 

1.  Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings, 

Thy  better  portion  trace ; 
Rise,  from  transitory  things, 

Toward  heaven,  tiiy  native  place: 
Sun,  and  moon,  and  stars  decay, 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove ; 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 

To  scats  prepared  above. 

2.  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run, 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course ; 
Fire  ascending,  seeks  the  sun. 

Both  speed  them  to  their  source ; 
So  a  soul  that's  bom  of  God, 

Pants  to  see  His  glorious  fiuse, 
Upward  tends  to  His  abode, 

To  rest  in  His  embrace. 


3.  Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  moum, 
Press  onward  to  the  prize ; 
Soon  our  Saviour  will  return 
Triumphant  in  the  skies; 


There  well  join  the  heavenly  train, 
Welcomed  to  partake  the  bliss; 

Fly  from  sorrow,  and  from  pain, 
To  realms  of  endless  peace. 

CENKIGK. 

1167.     78  b  6s.      . 

1.  Time  is  winging  us  away 

To  our  eternal  home ; 
Liftj  is  but  a  winter's  day — 

A  journey  to  the  tomb ; 
Youth  and  vigor  soon  will  flee, 

Blooming  beauty  lose  its  charms ; 
All  that's  mortal  soon  shall  be 

Inclosed  in  death's  cold  arms. 

2.  Time  is  bearing  us  away 

To  our  eternal  home ; 
Life  is  but  a  winter's  day — 

A  journey  to  the  tomb ; 
But  the  saints  shall  soon  enjoy, 

Life — ^immortal  life  above, 
Where  no  worldly  grie&  annoy, 

Where  Jesus  reigns  in  love. 

BUBTOK. 
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,  j  Lift  Dot  thou  the  wail  -  ing    voice ;         Weep  not — ^"tis     a    Chris  -  tian   di  -  eth : 
'  (  Up,  where  blessed  saints  re  -  joiec,  Ransomed  now,  the  spi   -  rit     fl  j  -  eth : 

[D.C.  Freed  irom  earth  and  earthly    fail    -    ing,  Lift  for   her    no  voice  of    wail-mg. 
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High  in  heaven's  own  light  she  dwolleth;     Full    the  song  of     tri-umph  swelleth: 
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11S8.    7s&8s. 

2.  Pour  not  thou  the  bitter  tear; 

Heaven  its  book  of  comfort  opeth ; 
Bids  thee  sorrow  not,  nor  fear, 

But  as  one  who  always  hopeth ; 
Humbly  here  in  Ciith  relying, 
Peacefully  in  Jesus  dying, 
Heavenly  joy  her  eye  is  flushing, 
Wtiy  should  thine  with  tears  be  gushing  ? 

3.  They  who  die  in  Christ  aro  blest ; 

Ours  then  be  no  thought  of  grieving; 
Sweetly  with  their  God  they  rest, 

All  their  toils  and  troubles  leaving ; 
So  be  ours  the  faith  that  saveth, 
Hope,  that  every  trial  braveth, 
Love,  that  to  the  end  endureth. 
And,  through  Christ,  the  crown  securetlL 

DOANE. 

1169.     7s  &  8s.* 

1.  Jssus  lives!  thy  terrors  now 

Can  no  longer,  Death,  appall  me ; 
Jesus  lives!  and  well  I  know, 
From  the  dead  he  will  recall  me ; 

*  Omit  the  repeat. 


Better  life  will  then  commence— 
This  shall  be  my  confidence. 

2.  Jesus  lives !  to  Him  the  throne 

Over  all  the  world  is  given : 
I  shall  go  where  He  is  gone, 

Live  and  reign  with  Him  in  heaven ; 
God  is  pledged,  weak  doubtingSj  henoel 
This  shall  be  my  confidence. 

3.  Jesus  lives!  I  know  fbll  well, 

Nought  from  Him  my  heart  can  sever; 
Life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell, 

Joy,  nor  grief,  henceforth,  for  ever. 
God  will  power  and  grace  dispense— 
This  shall  be  my  confidence. 

4.  Jesus  lives  I  henceforth  is  death 

Entrance  into  life  immortal; 
Calmly  I  can  yield  my  breath ; 

Fearless  tread  the  frowning  portal ; 
Thou,  when  faileth  flesh  and  sense, 
Lord,  wilt  be  my  confidence  I 

GBBMAN  TB.  COX. 
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VISIOir.   7ift6L   Or8l*ai 

-if. 


,   (  Stand  th'omni  -  po-tent  de  -  creel  Jc  -  ho- Tab's  will  be      done  I  ) 
*  (   Na-ture's  cud  we  wait  to    sec,  And  hear  her    fin  -  al     ^oan.  ) 
D.  C.  Let  those  pondVous  orbs  descend,  And  grind  us     in  -  to  .  dust 

(1171)  1.0  how  cheat-ing[,  O  how  fleet -ing    Is    our  earth-ljr    be-ing, 
D.  C.  And  as  soon  dispersed  for- ev  -  er,  And  as  soon  dis    -    -    -    persed  for-er- 1 

II  I    #^  J      I 


(1170)  Let  this  earth  dis  -  solve  and  blend  In  death  the  wick-ed      and     the  just; 
(1171) 'Tis    a     mist   in      wfti  -  try  weather,  Gathered     in     an     hour     to-gcther,  D.  C 
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1170.    7s,  68  i  8s. 

2.  Rests  secure  the  righteous  man ; 

At  his  Redeemer's  beck, 
Sure  to'  emerge  and  rise  again. 

And  mount  above  the  wreck ; 
Lol  the  lioavonly  spirit  towers, 

Like  n  lines  o'er  nature's  funeral  pyrd; 
Triumphs  in  immortal  powers, 

And  claps  his  wings  of  fire. 

3.  Kothio.^  hnth  the  just  to  lose, 

By  worlds  on  worlds  destvoyed; 
Far  beneatli  his  feet  ho  views, 

With  smiles,  the  flaming  void; 
Sees  this  universe  renewed — 

The  grand  millennial  reign  begun; 
Shouts,  with  all  the  sons  of  God, 

Around  the  etemid  throne. 

4.  Resting  in  this  glorious  hope, 

To  be  at  last  restored, 
Yield  wo  now  our  bodies  up 

To  earthquake,  plague,  or  sword ; 
List'ninp:  for  the  call  divine, 
The  latest  trumpet  of  the  seven. 
Soon  our  soul  and  form  shall  join, 

And  both  fly  up  to  heaven. 

0.  ?rE8LBT. 


1171.    88&6I.* 

2.  0  how  cheating,  O  how  fleeting 

Are  our  days  departing! 
Like  a  deep  and  headlong  river, 
Flowing  onward,  flowing  ever, 
Tarrying  not,  and  stopping  never. 

3.  0  how  cheating,  0  how  fleeting 

Are  the  world's  enjoyments; 
All  the  hues  of  change  they  borrow. 
Bright  to-day  and  dark  to-morrow. 
Mingled  lot  of  joy  and  sorrow. 

4.  0  how  cheating,  0  how  fleeting 

Is  all  earthly  beauty  1 
Like  a  summer  flow'ret  flowing, 
Scattered  by  the  breezes,  blowing 
O'er  the  bed  on  which  'twas  growing. 

6.  O  how  cheating,  0  how  fleeting, 
All,  yes  I  all  that's  earthly  1 
Every  thing  is  fading,  flying, 
Man  is  mortal,  earth  is  dying, 
Christian  I  live,  on  Heaven  relying. 


*  Omit  the  repeat,  and  sing  the  D.  C.  with  Sd 
ending,  giring  the  last  line  of  each  stanza  twice. 
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ALL'S  WELL.   8ift8i. 


Western  Melody. 


.  (  What's  this  that  steals,  that  steals  up-on    my  frame  f  Is  it  death!  Is     it  death?  ) 
{  That  soon  will  quoach,  will  quench  this  yital  flame  f  Is  it  death  I  Is     it   death  ?   ) 
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If      this   be  death,  I    soon  shall  be    from  «▼  •  ery  pain  and  sorrow  free ;  I 
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shall   the  Kinfl:    of     elo  -  rv        see.       All       is   welL    All    is      well. 
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1172.    8s  k  Is. 

1.  What's  this  that  steals  upon  my  frame? 

Is  it  death  ? 
That  soon  will  qncnch  this  vital  flame  ? 

Is  it  dentil  ? 
If  this  be  death,  I  soon  shall  bo 
From  every  pain  and  sorrow  free, 
I  shall  my  Lord  in  glory  see— 

All  is  well! 

2.  Weep  not,  my  friends,  weop  not  for  me. 

All  is  well ; 

My  sins  arc  pardoned,  I  am  free ; 
All  is  well. 

There  'a  not  n  cloud  that  doth  arise, 

To  hido  my  Saviour  from  my  eyes ; 

I  soon  shall  mount  the  upper  skies- 
All  is  well. 

3.  Tune,  your  harps,  ye  saints  in  glory. 

All  is  well ; 
I  will  rehearse  the  pleasing  story, 
AlliawelL 


I        1 


Bright  angels  have  fVom  glory  come, 
They're  round  my  bed,  they're  in  my 

room, 
They  wait  to  waft  my  spirit  homo- 
All  is  well. 

4.  Hark,  mj  Lord  and  Master  calls  me, 

All  is  well ; 
I  shall  9ee  His  face  in  glory, 

All  is  well. 
Farewell  dear  friends,  adieu,  adieu, 
I  can  no  longer  stay  with  you — 
My  glit'tring  crown  appears  in  vieit; 

All  is  welL 

6.  Hail,  hail,  all  hail  ye  blood-washed  throng, 

Saved  by  grace ; 
Tve  come  to  join  your  rapturous  song, 

Saved  by  grace. 
All,  all  is  peace  and  joy  divine, 
All  heaven  and  glory  now  are  mine; 
Oh,  Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb  1 

AlliaweUI 
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Snd  &  3d  times. 


,  (  Si»e    the  leaves  H-round  us    fall  -  ing,  Dry  and  withered,    lo  the  ground, 

'*)  Thus  to  thoughtless- mortals  call -ing In  a     fad    and 
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1173.  8s&7s. 

Youth,  on  length  of  days  presuming, 

Who  tho  paths  of  pleasure  tread, 
View  us,  late  in  beauty  blooming. 

Numbered  now  among  the  dcEul. 
Though  as  yet  no  losses  grieve  yo% 

Gay  with  health  and  mauy  a^race, 
Let  no  cloudless  skies  deceive  you ; 

Summer  gives  to  autumn  place. 
Yearly  in  our  course  appearing, 

Messengers  of  shortest  stay, 
Thus  we  preach  in  mortal  hearing — 

Ye,  like  us,  shall  pass  away. 
On  the  tree  of  lil^  eternal, 

0  let  all  our  hopes  be  laid  1 
This  alone,  for  ever  vernal, 

Bears  a  leaf  that  shall  not  fade. 

HORNS. 

1174.  8s&7s.« 

Cease,  ye  mourners,  cease  to  languish 

O'er  the  grave  of  those  you  love ; 
Pain,  and  death,  and  night  and  anguish, 

Enter  not  the  world  above. 
While  our  silent  steps  are  straying 

Lonely  through  night's  deepening  shade, 
Glory's  brightest  beams  are  playing 

Round  the  happy  Christian's  head. 

3.  Light  and  peace  at  once  deriving 

From  tho  hand  of  God  roost  high, 
Li  His  glorious  presence  living, 
They  shall  never,  never  die. 

4.  Endless  pleasure,  pain  excluding, 

Sickness,  there,  no  more  can  come; 
There,  no  fear  of  woe  intruding, 
Shed's  o'er  heaven  a  moment's  gloom. 

OOLLTUL 
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1175.  8si(7s. 

1.  Cease  here  longer  to  detain 

Fondest  mother,  drowned 

Now  thy  kind  care.«5sc8  pain 

Morn  advanccsi  let  me  go. 

2.  See  yon  orient  streak  appearing, 

Harbinger  of  endless  day; 
Hark  I  a  voice  beyond  thy  healing, 
Calls  my  new-born  soul  away. 

3.  Yet  to  leave  thee  sorrowing  pains  mo- 

Hark  I  that  voice  again  I  hear ; 
Now  thine  arms  no  more  detain  me — 
Follow  me,  my  mother  dear. 

1176.  7S&48. 

1.  When  the  vale  of  death  appears, 

Faint  and  cold  this  mortal  clay — 
Kind  Forerunner,  soothe  my  fears. 
Light  me  through  the  darksome  way ; 

Break  the  shadows, 
Usher  in  eternal  day. 

2.  Upward  from  this  dying  state. 

Bid  my  waiting  soul  aspire ; 
Open  Thou  the  crystal  gate, 
Tp  Thy  praise  attune  my  lyre; 

Then,  triumphant, 
I  will  join  the  Immortal  choir. 

3.  When  the  mighty  trumpet  blown. 

Shall  the  judgment  dawn  proclaim, 
From  the  central,  burning  throne, 
'Mid  creation's  final  flame, 

With  the  ransomed. 
Thou  wilt  own  my  worthless  name  I 
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1.  Christian,the  mom  breaks  sweetly  o'er  thee,  And  all  the  midnight  shadows  flee.  Tinged  are  the  distant 
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is  graven  on  the  throne.  Thy  home  is  in  the  world  of  glory.  Where  thy  Redeemer  reigns  alone. 
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1177.    9s&8s. 

1.  Christian,  the  mom  breaks  sweetly  o'er 

thee, 

And  all  the  midnight  shadows  flee, 
Tinged  are  the  distant  skies  with  glorj, 

A  beacon  light  hung  out  for  thee ; 
Arise,  arise  I  the  light  breaks  o*er  thee; 

Thy  name  is  graven  on  the  throng 
Thy  home  is  in  the  world  of  glory, 

Where  thy  Redeemer  reigns  alone. 

2.  Tossed  on  time's  rude,  relentless  surges, 

Calmly,  composed,  and  dauntless,  stand, 
For  lo  I  beyond  those  scenes  emerges 
The  highU  that  bound  the  promi^  land. 


Behold  I  behold  I  the  land  is  nearing, 
Where  the  wild  sea^storm's  rage  is  o'er; 

Hark  I  how  the  heavenly  hosts  are  cheering^ 
See  in  what  throngs  they  range  the  ahorel 


Cheer  up  f  cheer  up  I  the  day  breaks  o*er 
thee, 

Bright  as  the  summer's  noon-tide  ray, 
The  star  gemm'd  crowns  and  reahns  of 
glory 

Invite  thy  happy  soul  away ; 
Away!  away  I  leave  all  for  glory. 

Thy  name  is  graven  on  the  throne ; 
Thy  home  is  in  thai  world  of  glory. 

Where  thy  Redeemer  reigns  alone. 
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CASPIAV.   C.  P.K 


1.  The        fcs  -  tal    moro,  my      God,    is    come,  That     calls    me      -to    Thy 
My       feet     the    sum  -  mons    shall    at  -  tend.   With     will  -  inir    steps  Thy 
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hal-loweddome,  Thy  pre-senco  to      a  -  dore: 
,  courts  as  -  cend. 


And  tread  the    sa  -  cred    floor. 

j        I 


1178.  C.  P.  M. 

2.  With  joy  shall  I  behold  the  day, 
That  calls  my  thirsting  soul  away 

To  dwell  among  the  blest  1 
For.  lol  my  great  Redeemer's  power 
Unfolds  the  everlasting  door, 

And  leads  mo  to  His  restl 

3.  E'en  now,  to  my  expecting  eyes 

The  bcaven-built  towers  of  Salem  rise ; 

E'en  now,  with  glad  survey, 
I  view  her  mansions,  that  contain 
The  angel  forms,  a  beauteous  train, 

Aud  sliino  with  cloudless  day, 

4.  Hither,  from  earth's  remotest  end, 
Lo  I  tiie  redeemed  of  God  ascend, 

Their  tribute  hither  bring ; 
Here,  crowned  with  everlasting  joy,. 
In  hymns  of  praise  their  tongues  employ, 

And  hail  th'  immor^  King. 

HERBICK. 

1179.  C.  P.  M. 

1.  If  death  my  friend  and  me  divide, 
Thou  dost  not,  Lord,  my  sorrow  chide, 

Or  frown  my  tears  to  see : 
Restrained  from  passionate  excess, 
Thou  bidst  rao  mourn  in  calm  distress 

For  those  that  rest  in  Thee. 

2.  I  feel  a  strong,  immortal  hope, 
Which  bears  my  mournful  spirit  np, 

Beneath  its  mountain  load : 
Redeemed  from  death,  and  grief|  and  pain, 
I  soon  shall  find  my  friend  again 

Within  the  arms  of  God. 


3.  Pass  a  few  fleeting  moments  more, 
And  death  the  blessing  shall  restore. 

Which  death  hath  snatched  away ; 
For  me  Thou  wUt  the  summons  send. 
And  give  me  back  my  parted  friend. 

In  that  eternal  day.  a  weslkt. 

1180.     C.  P.  M. 

1.  The  Lord  into  His  garden  comea^ 
The  spices  yield  a  rich  perfume. 

The  lilies  grow  and  thrive ; 
Refreshing  showers  of  grace  divine, 
From  Jesus,  flow  to  every  vine. 

And  make  the  dead  revive. 

2.  Come,  brethren,  you  who  love  th«  Lord, 
Who  taste  the  sweetness  of  His  word. 

In  Jesus'  word  go  on ; 
Our  tro  ibles  and  our  trials  here 
Will  only  make  us  richer  there, 

When  we  arrive  at  home. 

3.  Wo  feel  that  heaven  is  now  begun, 
It  issues  from  the  shining  throne, 

From  Jesus'  throne  on  high ; 
It  comes  in  floods  we  can't  contain, 
We  drink,  and  drink,  and  drink  again, 

And  yet  we  still  are  dry. 

4.  There  we  shall  reign,  and  shout  and  sing^ 
And  make  the  upper  regions  ring, 

When  all  the  saints  get  homa 
Come  on,  come  on,  ray  brethren  dear, 
Soon  we  shall  meet  together  there, 

For  Jesua  bids  us  come. 
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CABMEL.   CRX. 


J.  ZUROBLL. 


*         1.  How  happy    is  the  pilgrim's  lot !  How  free  from  every  anxious  thougbt^From  woritily 
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1181.     C.  P.  H. 

2.  This  happiness  in  part  is  mine, 
Already  saved  from  low  design, 

From  every  creature-love ; 
Blest  with  the  scorn  of  finite  good, 
My  soul  is  lightened  of  its  load, 

And  seeks  the  things  above. 

3.  Tliero  is  my  house  and  portion  fair: 
My  treasure  and  my  heart  are  there. 

And  my  abiding  home ; 
For  me  my  elder  brethren  stay, 
And  angels  beckon  me  away, 

And  Jesus  bidA  me  come. 

4.  I  come,  Thy  servant,  Lord,  replies ; 
I  coino  to  meet  Tlice  in  the  skies, 

And  claim  my  heavenly  rest! 
Soon  will  the  pilgrim's  journey  end ; 
Tlien,  0  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 

Receive  me  to  Thy  breast  I 

J.  WESLEY. 

1IS2.     C.P.M. 

1.  We  suffer  with  our  Master  here— 

But  shall  before  His  face  appear. 

And  by  His  side  sit  down ; 


To  patient  faith  the  prize  is  sure ; 
And  all  that  to  the  end  endure 
The  cross,  shall  wear  the  crown. 

2.  The  great,  mysterious  Deity, 

We  soon  with  open  face  shall  see: 

The  beatific  sight 
Shall  fill  heaven^s  sounding  courts  with 

pi;^ise, 
And  wide  diffuse  the  golden  blaze 

Of  everlasting  light 

3.  The  Father,  shining  on  His  throne. 
The  glorious,  co-etemal  Son, 

The  Spirit,  one  and  seven, 
Conspire  our  rapture  to  complete ; 
And  lo  I  we  fall  before  His  feet, 

And  silence  heightens  heaven. 

4.  In  hope  of  that  ecstatic  pause, 
Jesus,  we  now  sustain  the  cross. 

And  at  Thy  footstool  fall ; 
Till  Thou  our  hidden  life  reveal, 
Till  Thou  our  ravished  spirits  fill, 

AndGodbeaUinaUI 
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SDIOSLET.    111. 


G.  Kiira«LBT. 
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lot  to  stuv, Where  storm  after  Btorm  rises  dark  o'er  the  xray. 


1. 1  would  not  live  alway ;  1  ask  not  to  stuv,  Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er  the  xfuj. 


The  few  lucid  mornings  that  dawn  on  us  here,  Are  enough  for  life's  woos,f  oil  enough  for  its  cheer. 
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1183.    lis. 

2.  I  would  not  live  alway ;  no — ^welcome  the 

tomb, 
Since  Jesus  has  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its 

gloom; 
There,  sweet  be  my  rest,  till  He  bid  tae 

arise 
To  hail  Him  in  triumph  descending  the  skies. 

8.  Who,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from  his 

God; 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode, 
Where  the  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er  the 

bright  plains, 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns : — 

4.  Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony 

meet. 
Their  Saviour  and  brethren  transported  to 

greet; 
While  the  adthems  of  rapture  unceasingly 

roll, 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the 

BOUL  HUnLENBEBQ. 

1181.     Us. 

1.  Oh  Saviour,  whose  mercy,  severe  ih  its 

kindness, 
Hath  chastened  my  wanderings  and  gfuided 

my  way. 
Adored  bo  the  power  thai  hath  pitied  my 

blindness, 
And  weaned  me  from  phantoms  that  •  .liled 

to  betray.  j 

2.  Enchanted  with  all  that  was  dazzling  and  fair,  | 
I  followed  the  rainbow — I  caught  at  the  toy ;  I 
And  still  in  displeasure  Thy  goodneas  was 

there,  [joy- 1 

Disappointing  the  hope,  and  defeating  the! 


3.  The  blossom  blushed  bright,  but  a  worm 

was  below ; — 
The  moonlight  shone  &ir,  there  was  blight 

in  the  beam ; 
Sweet  whispered  the  breeze,  but  it  whispered 

of  woe; 
And  bitterness  flowed  in  the  soft,  flowing 

stream. 

4.  So,  cured  of  my  folly,  yet  cured  but  in  part, 
I  turned  to  the  refuge  Thy  pity  displayed ; 
And  still  did  this  eager  and  credulous  heart 
Weave  visions  of  promise,  that  bloomed  but 

to  fade. 

5.  I  thought  that  the  course  of  the  pilgrim  to 

heaven 
Would  be  bright  as  the  summer,  and  glad 

as  the  mom ; 
Thou  show'dst  me  the  path,  it  was  dark  and 

uneven, 
All  rugged  with  rock,  and  all  tangled  with 

thorn. 

6.  I  dreamed  of  celestial  rewards  and  renown, 
I  grasped  at  the  triumph  that  blesses  the 

brave ; 
I  asked  for  the  palm  brandi,  the  xx)be,  and 

the  crown, 
I  asked,  and  Thou  show'dst  me  a  cross  and 

a  grave  I 
t.  Subdued  and  instructed,  at  length  to  Thy 

will. 

My  hopes,  and  my  wishes,  my  all  I  resign ; 

0  give  me  a  heart  that  can  wait  and  be  still, 

Nor  know  of  a  wish  or  a  pleasure  but  Thine. 

8.  There  are  mansions  exempted  from  sin  and 

from  woe, 
But  they  stand  in  a  region  by  mortals  untrod. 
There  are  rivers  of  joy — ^but  thej'-  roll  not 

below, 
There  is  rest — ^but  it  dwells  in  the  presence 

of  God.  GILIXT. 
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SeOZLABB.   18l 


Dm.  Clabxs. 


|-     |-        /     f     1'         •/     •    I         P     I      I         I        II         I         I      '^     "^     ? 
1.  The  voice  of  free  grace  cries,  Escape  to  the  mountain,  For  Adam's  lost  race  Christ  hath 
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pened  a  fountain;    (  P'or     sin  and   un-cleanncss,  and    ev  -  ery  transgression.  His 
(  Halle-lu-jah  to  the  Lamb, who  bath  purchased  our  pardon, We'll 
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»d  flows  most  freely  ia  streams  of  salvation.  His  blood  flows  most  freely  in  streams,  &e. 
i  him  again, when  we  pass  over  Jordan,  We'll  praise  him  anraia,when  we  pass  over  Jordan. 

I         ,,«^  CJ^     ill         sa/  vi/   I  SI/  ^  ^  ' 


1185.  12s. 

2.  Ye  souls  that  are  wounded !  O  flee  to  the  Saviour; 
He  calls  yo«  m  mercy,— 't  is  infinite  favor; 
Tour  sins  arc  increasing,— escape  to  the  moun- 
tain,— 

His  blooti  can  remove  them,— it  floW^  from  the 
fountain. 

3.  O  Jesus !  ride  onward,  triumphantly  glorious. 
O'er  sin.  dcaih,  anU  hell.  Thou  art  more  Uian  vic- 
torious ; 

Thy  name  is  the  theme  of  the  great  congregation. 
While  angels  and  men  raise  the  shout  of  salva- 
tion. 

4.  With  joy  shall  we  stand,  when  escaped  to  the 

shore ; 
With  harps  in  our  hands,  we  *11  praise  Him  the 

more; 
We  *U  range  the  sweet  plains  on  the  bank  of  the 

river. 
And  sing  of  salvation  for  ever  and  ever ! 

THOBNBT. 

1186.  I2s. 

1.  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave  !  but  we  will  not  de- 
plore thee. 
Though  sorrows  and  darkness  encompass  the 
tomb; 


The  Saviour  hath  passed  through  its  portals  be- 
fore thee, 
And  th«  lamp  of  His  love  is  thy  guide  through 
the  gloom. 

2.  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave !  we  no  longer  behold 

thee, 
Nor  tread  the  rough  paths  of  the  world  by  thy 

side  ; 
But  the  wide  arms  of  mercy  are  spread  to  enfold 

thee, 
And  sinners  may  die,  for  the  Sinless  hath  died. 

3.  Thou  art  gone  to  the  gravel  and,  its  mansion  for- 

saking. 
What  though  thy  weak  spirit  in  fear  lingered 

long  : 
The  sunshine  of  Paradise  beamed  on  thy  waking. 
And  the  sound  which  thou  heardst,  was  the 

seraphim's  song. 

4.  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave !  but  we  wilt  not  de- 

plore  thee. 
For  i^^od  was  thy  ransom,  thy  Guardian,  and 

Guide : 
He  gave  thee,  He  took  thee,  and  He  will  restore 

thee  ; 
And  dpath  has  no  sting,  for  the  Saviour  hath 

died. 

USBBS. 
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TIME    AND    BTERNITY. 


TSSBEBL   81, 7i,  ft  4i.  Or  81  ft  T^*^ 


BOBTirXASSKT. 


; ,'  r  J  5  r  r  5  f  ?  7  f  f?f  f  r  f  f  r^ 

smcth,— countless  trumpets  Wake  to  life  the  slumberinf  dead ;  i 

{ thousand  saints  and  angels  See  their  great  exalted  Head       )  Halle  -  lujah,  Hal-le  • 
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lujab,  Welcome,  welcome  Soa  of  God!  Hallel^)ah,HaUel^jah,  Halle  -  lujah,      A  -  men. 


*  When  sung  to  8s  and  78  single,  omit  the  repeat,  and  sing  the  halleliuah.  To  Ss  and  Ts  double,  repeal, 
jad  omit  the  hallelvg^* 


1187.    88,  7s  &  4s. 

2.  Pull  of  joyful  expectation, 

Saints  behold  the  Jud^e  appear; 
Truth  and  justice  f?o  before  Him — 
Now  the  jovful  sentence  hear; 

HaUehijahl— 
Welcome,  welcome,  Judge  divine  1 

3.  "  Come,  ye  blessed  of  my  Father  1 

Enter  into  life  and  joy ; 
Banish  all  your  fears  and  sorrows ; 
Endless  praise  be  your  employ ;" 

Hallelujah  I— 
Welcome,  welcome  to  the  skies. 

1188.    8s&7s. 

1.  Brother  !  rest  from  sin  and  sorrow ; 

Death  is  o'er  and  life  is  won; 
On  thy  slumber  dawns  no  morrow ; 
Rest ;  thine  earthly  race  is  run. 

2.  Brother,  wake!  the  night  is  waning; 

Endless  day  is  round  thee  poured ; 
Enter  thou  the  rest  remaining 
For  the  people  of  the  Lord. 

3.  Brother,  wake  I  for  He  who  loved  thee, 

He  who  died  that  thou  mightst  live, 
He  who  graciously  approved  thee, 
Waits  thy  crown  of  joy  to  give. 

4.  Fare  thee  well  I  though  woe  is  blending 

With  the  tones  of  earthly  love, 
Triumph  high  and  joy  unending 
Wait  thee  in  the  realms  above. 

BAP.  XBMOBIAL. 


1189.    8s,  7s  &  4s. 

1.  Lo  I  the  mighty  God  appearing — 

From  on  high  Jehovah  speaks  1 
Eastern  lands  the  summons  hearing, 
0*er  the  west  His  thunder  breaks; 

Earth  beholds  Him ; 
Universal  nature  shakes. 

2.  Zion,  all  its  light  unfolding, 

God  in  glory  shall  display ; 
Lo  I  He  comes — ^nor  silence  holding, 
Fire  and  clouds  prepare  His  way, 

Tempests  round  Him 
Hasten  on  the  dreadful  day. 

3.  To  the  heavens  His  voice  ascending^ 

To  the  earth  beneath  He  cries; 
"  Souls  immortal  now  descending. 
Let  the  sleeping  dust  arise! 

Rise  to  judgment ; 
Let  My  throne  adorn  the  skies. 

4.  "  Gather  first  My  saints  around  Me, 

Those  who  to  My  covenant  stood; 
Those  who  humbly  sought  and  found  Me, 
Through  the  dying  Saviour's  blood; 

Blest  Redeemer  I 
Dearest  sacrifice  to  God!*' 

6.  Now  the  heavens  on  high  adore  Him, 
And  His  risrhteousness  declare ; 
Sinners  perish  from  before  Him, 
But  Ills  saints  His  mercies  share; 

Just  His  judgment ! 
Qodf  Himself  the  Judge,  is  there. 

W.  eOODB. 
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1190.    8S&7S. 

1.  Great  Redeemer,  Friend  of  sinners, 

Thou  hast  wondrous  power  to  save; 
Grant  me  grace,  and  still  protect  me, 
Over  life's  tempestuous  wave. 

2.  May  my  soul,  with  sacred  transport^ 

View  the  dawn  while  yet  afer ; 
And,  until  the  sun  arises, 
Lead  me  by  the  Morning  Star. 

3.  See  the  happy  spirits  waiting 

On  the  banks  beyond  the  stream ; 
Sweet  responses  still  repeating, 
Jesus,  Jesus  is  their  theme. 

4.  Swiftly  roll,  ye  lingering  hours, 

Seraphs,  lend  your  glittering  wings ; 
Love  absorbs  my  ransomed  powers, 
Heavenly  sounds  around  me  ring. 

6.  Worlds  of  light  I  and  crowns  of  glory  I 
Far  above  yon  azure  sky ; 
Though  by  faith  I  now  behold  you, 
I  '11  enjoy  you  soon  on  high. 

CHRISTIAN  LYBB. 


1191.    8S&7S. 

L  Happy  soul  I  thy  days  are  ended, 

All  thy  mourning  days  below; 
Go,  by  angel  guards  attended. 

To  the  sight  of  Jesus  go  I 
Waiting  to  receive  thy  spirit, 

Lol  the  Saviour  stands  above; 
Shows  the  purchase  of  His  merit, 

Beaches  out  the  crown  of  love. 

2.  Struggle  through  thy  latest  passion 

To  thy  dear  Redeemer's  breast. 
To  Hia  uttermost  salvation, 

To  his  everlasting  rest ; 
For  the  joy  He  sets  before  thee. 

Bear  a  momentary  pain ; 
Die,  to  live  a  life  of  glory ; 

Suffer,  with  thy  Lord  to  reign. 

O.  WESLET. 


1192.    8s&7s. 

1.  Let  me  go,  the  day  is  breaking — 

Dear  companions,  let  me  go ; 
We  have  spent  a  night  of  waking 

In  the  wilderness  below ; 
Upward  now  I  bend  my  way; 
Part  we  here  at  break  of  day. 

2.  Let  me  go;  I  may  not  tarry. 

Wrestling  thus  with  doubts  and  feara; 


Angels  wait  my  soul  to  carry 

Where  my  risen  Lord  appears ; 
Friends  and  kindred,  weep  n^  - 
If  ye  love  me,  let  me  go. 


3.  We  have  traveled  long  together. 

Hand  in  hand,  and  heart  in  heart, 
Both  through  fair  and  stormy  weather. 

And  'tis  hard,  'tis  hard  to  part ; 
While  I  sigh  "  Farewell  1"  to  you. 
Answer,  one  and  all,  "Adieu I" 

4.  'T  is  not  darkness  gathering  round  me 

That  withdraws  me  from  your  sight, 
Walls  of  flesh  no  more  can  bound  mc, 

But  translated  into  light. 
Like  the  lark  on  mounting  wing, 
Though  unseen,  you  hear  me  sing. 

5.  Heaven's  broad  day  hath  o'er  me  broken, 

Far  beyond  earth's  span  of  sky ; 
Am  I  dead?  Nay,  by  this  token. 

Know  that  1  have  ceased  to  die ; 
Would  you  solve  the  mystery, 
Come  up  hither — come  and  see  1 

UONTQOMERT. 


1193.    8s&7s. 

1.  Parting  soul  I  the  flood  awaits  thee. 

And  the  billows  round  thee  roar ; 
Yet  look  on — ^the  crystal  city 

Stands  on  yon  celestial  shore  I 
There  are  crowns  and  thrones  of  glory, 

There  the  living  waters  glide ; 
There  the  just,  in  shining  raiment. 

Wander  by  Immanuel's  side. 

2.  Linger  not,  the  stream  is  narrow. 

Though  its  cold  dark  waters  rise ; 
He  who  passed  the  flood  before  thee, 

Guides  the  path  to  yonder  skies; 
Hark  1  the  sound  of  angels,  hymning. 

Bolls  harmonious  o'er  thine  ear; 
See  the  walls  and  golden  portals 

Through  the  mist  of  death  appear  I 

3.  Soul,  adieu !  this  gloomy  sojourn 

Holds  thy  captive  feet  no  more; 
Flesh  is  dropped,  and  sin  forsaken. 

Sorrow  done,  and  weeping  o'er. 
Through  the  tears  thy  friends  are  shed- 
ding 

Smiles  of  hope  serenely  shine ; 
Not  a  friend  remains  behind  thee, 

But  would  change  his  lot  for  thine. 

XDMESTOK. 
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SIOOUBHET.   88  ft  78. 
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Western  Melody. 


^^^m 


I 


tr-cJ 


m 


r-r 


{"  Whith-er  goest  thou,  pil-grim  stran  -  ger, 
IvBoweBt  thou  Dot 'tis  full 


•— rT~? 


D.  C.  But  no 


.,^ 


ill 


ill  shall  e'er 

•i  J   J 


1 — r 


* 


of 

be  - 

-^ — 


dan  -  ger, 
fall    me, 


? 

Wandering  thro'  this  lone  -  ly    vale  f 

And    will  not  thy   cou  -  rage  fail  V* 

While  I'm  blest  with  such    a  Guide." 
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1194.  8s&7s. 

3.  "Such  a  Guide?  No  guide  attends  thee — 

Ilenco  for  thee  my  fears  arise : 
If  some  guardian  power  defend  thee, 
'Tis  unseen  by  mortal  eyes." 

4.  "  Yes,  unseen ;  but  still,  believe  me, 

Such  a  Guide  my  steps  attend ; 
He  '11  in  every  strait  relievo  me, 
lie  will  guide  me  to  the  end." 

6.  "Pilgrim,  see  that  stream  before  thee, 
Darkly  rolling  tiirough  the  vale ; 
Should  its  boist'fous  waves  roll  o'er  thee, 
Would  not  then  thy  courage  fkil  ?" 

6.  "No,  that  stream  has  nothing  frightful; 

To  its  brink  my  steps  I  Ml  bend  ; 
Thence  to  plunge  will  be  delightful, — 
Here  my  pilgrimage  shall  end." 

7.  While  T  gazed,  with  speed  surprising, 

Down  the  vale  she  plunged  from  sight ; 
Gazing  still,  I  saw  her  rising, 
Like  an  angel  clothed  in  light 

1195.  8s&7s. 

1.  Hail,  my  ever  blessed  Jesus  I 
Only  Thee  I  wish  to  sing ; 
To  ray  soul  Thy  name  is  precious. 

Thou  my  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 
0,  what  mercy  flows  from  Heaven  I 
0,  what  joy  and  happmessi 


Love  I  much,  I  Ve  mnch  forgiven — 
I  'm  a  miracle  of  grace  I 

2.  Once  with  Adam^s  race  in  rain, 

Unconcerned  in  sin  I  lay ; 
Swift  destruction  still  pursuing, 

Till  my  Saviour  passed  that  way. 
Witness,  all  ye  host  of  heaven. 

My  Rizdeemer's  tenderness ; 
Love  I  much,  I  Ve  much  foigiven— 

I  'm  a  miracle  of  grace  I 

3.  Shout,  ye  bright,  angelic  choir, 

Praise  the  Lamb  enthroned  aboTe^ 
Whilst,  astonished,  I  admire 

God's  free  grace  and  boundless  Iovbl 
That  blest  moment  I  received  Him, 

Filled  my  soul  with  joy  and  peace ; 
Love  I  much,  I  Ve  much  forgiven — 

I  'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

1196.    8s  ft  7s. 

1.  See  the  stars  fh>m  heaven  falling] 

Hark  I  on  earth  the  doleful  cry  1 
Men  on  rocks  and  mountains  c^ing. 
While  the  frowning  Judge  draws  nigh; 

Hide  us  I  hide  us! 
Rocks  and  mountains,  from  Hia  eyel     , 

2.  Lo!  'tis  He!  our  hearths  desire. 

Come  for  His  espoused  below ; 
Gome  to  join  us  with  the  choir, 
Come  to  make  our  joys  o'erflow ; 

Palms  of  victwy, 
Crowns  of  gloiy  to  b^tow. 
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Jewish  Air. 


Lo  I  the    seal 
Those  who  slept  its  sleep  are 
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Hark  I   the  harps    of     €rod    are    ring  -  ing, ) 

Hark  I   the    se  -  raph's  hymn   is     fling  -  ing  )  Music  on    im  -    mor-tal     air. 
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1197.    8$&7s. 
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2.  There,  no  more  at  evo  declining, 
Suns  without  a  cloud  are  shining 

O'er  the  land  of  life  and  love ; 
There  the  founts  of  life  are  flowing, 
Flowers  unknown  to  time,  are  blowing 

In  that  radiant  scene  above. 

3.  There  no  sigh  of  memory  swelleth ; 
There  no  teur  of  misery  welleth  ; 

Hearts  will  bleed  or  break  no  more ; 
Past  is  all  the  cold  world's  scorning, 
Gone  the  night,  and  broke  tbo  morning, 

Over  all  the  golden  shore. 

HISS.  MAO. 

1198.    (Parti.)    8s&7s* 

1.  Through  life's  vapors  dimlv  seeing 

Who  but  longs  for  light  to  break  I 
O    the  feverish  dream  of  being  I 

When,  oil  when  shall  we  awiike  f 
O  the  hour  when  this  mnterinl 

Shall  have  vanished  as  a  cloud, — 
When  amid  the  wide  ethereal 

All  th'  invisible  shall  crowd, — 

2.  Anrl  tho  naked  soul,  surrounded 

With  realities  unknown, 
Triumph  in  the  view  unbounded, 

Feel  herself  with  God  alone! 
In  that  sudden,  strange  transition, 

By  what  new  and  finer  sense 
Shall  she  grasp  tho  mighty  vision, 

And  receive  its  influence  ? 


-r 


3.  Angels,  guard  the  now  immortal. 

Through  tho  wonder-teeming  space, 
To  tho  everlasting  portal, 

To  the  spirit's  resting-place. 
Till  tho  trump,  which  shakes  creation, 

Through  the  circling  heavens  shall  roll, 
Till  the  day  of  consunmiation, 

Till  the  bridal  of  the  soid.  comdeb. 

11»8.    (Parti.)    88&7S.* 

1.  jEsrs,  blessed  Mediator! 

Thou  the  airy  path  hast  trod ; 
Thou  tho  Judge,  the  Consummator  I 

Shepherd  of  the  fold  of  God  I 
Can  I  trust  a  fellow-being  ? 

Can  I  trust  an  angel's  care  ? 
0  Thou  merciful  All-seeing! 

Beam  around  my  spirit  there. 

2.  Blessed  fold  I  no  foe  can  enter; 

And  no  friend  departeth  thenco; 
Jesus  is  their  sun,  their  center. 

And  their  shield,  Omnipotence. 
Blessed  1  for  the  Lamb  shall  feed  them, 

All  their  tears  shall  wipe  away. 
To  the  living  fountains  lead  them, 

Till  fruition's  perfect  day. 

3.  Lo !  it  comes,  that  day  of  wondir ! 

Louder  chorals  shake  the  skies  : 
Hades'  gates  are  burst  asunder; 

See  I  the  new-clothed  myriads  rise. 
Tliought !  repress  thy  weak  endeavor ; 

Here  must  reason  prostrate  &U ; 
0!  th'  ineffable  Forever! 

And  th'  eternal  All  in  All !        OOBDBB. 


*  Sing  the  tune  twice  through  to  each  6  Une  sUnaa. 
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Ancient  Irish  Dirge.    Ammged  by  Cn.  Bsschbb. 


I.  B rotifer,  thou  art     gone  be  •  for 


art     gone  be  •  fore  lis^Where  thy  saintly  aoul  is  liown :  Tears  are  wiped    a  - 
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From  all  care  and  fear  rclcasejl.  Where  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling,  And  the  wcarj-  are  at  rest. 


1199.    8s&7s. 

1.  Bbotheb,  thou  art  gone  before  us, 

Where  thy  saintly  soul  is  tiown, 
Tears  are  wiped  away  for  ever, 
And  all  sorrow  is  unknown ; 

2.  From  the  burden  of  the  body, 

From  all  care  and  fear  released. 
Where  the  wicked  cease  &om  troubling. 
And  the  weary  are  at  rest. 

3.  O'er  the  toilsome  way  thou  'st  traveled, 

And  endured  the  heavy  load ; 
Christ  hath  brought  thy  footsteps  languid 
Safely  to  His  blest  abode. 

4.  Thou  Art  resting  now,  like  Lazarus, 

On  thy  heavenly  Father's  breast, 
Where  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling, 
And  the  weaiy  are  at  rest. 

6.  Sin  no  more  can  taint  thy  spirit, 
Nor  can  doubt  thy  faith  assail ; 
Thou  thy  wielcome  hast  received, 
Now  thy  strength  shall  never  fail; 


6.  And  thou  'rt  sure  to  meet  the  holy, 

Whom  on  earth  thou  loved'st  bost^ 
Where  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling, 
And  the  weary  are  at  rest 

7.  To  thy  grave  we  sadly  bear  thee, 

Tboro  in  dust  we  place  thy  head ; 
O'er  thee  now  the  turf  is  pressing, 
And  grows  green  thy  narrow  bed. 

8.  But  thy  spirit  soars  to  glory, 

Free,  among  the  faithful  blest, 
Whore  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling, 
And  the  weary  are  at  rest 

9.  When  the  Lord  shall  send  His  summons 

Unto  us  who  're  left  behind, 
May  we,  by  the  world  untainted, 
Oracioua  welcome  with  thee  find ; 

10.  Each  like  thee,  in  peace  departing, 
To  the  kingdom  of  the  blest, 
Where  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling. 
And  the  weary  are  at  rest. 

ALTEBED  FBOM  HILMAN. 
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Hear   the     Spi  -  rit      and     the      Bride,    Come,  and  take  na     to   lliy  ride. 
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1200.    7s. 

L  Com,  Desire  of  nations  oomet 
Hasten,  Lord,  the  general  dooml 
Hear  the  Spirit  and  the  Bride ; 
Come,  and  take  us  to  Thy  side. 

3.  Thou,  who  hast  our  plans  prepared, 
Make  us  meet  for  our  rev^'ard ; 
Then  with  all  Thy  saints  descend : 
Then  our  earthly  trials  end. 

3.  Mindful  of  Thy  chosen  race. 
Shorten  tbeso  vindictive  days ; 
Who  for  full  redemption  groan ; 
Hear  us  now,  and  save  Thine  own. 

4.  Now  destroy  the  man  of  sin, 
Now  Thine  ancient  flock  bring  in  I 
Filled  with  righteousness  divine, 
Claim  a  ransomed  world  for  Thinei 

6.  Plant  Thy  heavenly  kingdom  here ; 
Glorious  in  Thy  saints  appear: 
Speak  the  sacred  number  sealed ; 
Speak  the  mystery  revealed. 

6.  Take  to  Thee  Thy  royal  power: 
Reign  t  when  sin  shall  be  no  more; 
Reign !  when  death  no  more  shall  be; 
Beign  to  all  eternity ! 


1201.    7l 

LoBD  of  earth  I  Thy  forming  hand 
Well  this  beanteous  frame  hath  planned, 
Woods  that  wave,  and  hills  that  tower, 
Ocean  rolling  in  his  power. 
20 


2.  All  that  strikes  the  gaze  unsought^ 
All  that  charms  the  tonely  thought, 
Friendsliip— gem  transcending  prioe— 
Love — a  flower  from  paradise. 

3.  Yet  amid  this  scene  so  fhir. 
Should  I  cease  Thy  smile  to  share^ 
What  were  all  its  joys  to  mef 
Whom  have  I  on  earth  but  Theef 

4.  Lord  of  Heaven  I  beyond  our  sight 
Rolls  a  world  of  purer  light ; 
There  in  love's  unclouded  reign 
Parted  hands  shall  clasp  again. 

6.  0 1  that  world  is  passing  fair. 
Yet  if  Thou  wert  absent  there, 
What  were  ail  its  joys  to  me  ? 
Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  Thee? 


6.  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven  I  my  breaait 
Seeks  in  Thee  its  only  rest ; 

I  was  lost — ^Thy  accents  mild 
Homeward  lured  Thy  wandering  child. 

7.  I  was  blind— Thy  healing  ray 
Chaimed  the  long  edipee  away; 
Source  of  every  joy  I  know, 
Solace  of  my  every  woe  I 

8.  0,  if  onoe  Thy  smUe  divine 
Ceased  upon  my  soul  to  shme^ 
Wl^  were  earth  or  heaven  to  me? 
Whom  have  I  in  each  but  TheeT 
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FOSTER.   8& 


W.  B.  Bbadbubt. 
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1.  To  Je-flUfl,    the  crown  of    my  hope,  My     soul    is    in  haste  to    be    gone ; 
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bear  me,  ye  che-ru-bim,  up,  And  waft  me  away  to  His  throne,  And  waft  me  away  to  His  throne. 
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1202.  8s. 

L  To  Jesus,  the  crown  of  my  hope, 
My  sou]  is  in  haste  to  be  gone ; 

0  bear  me,  ye  cherubim,  up, 

And  wait  me  away  to  Ills  throne. 
My  Saviour,  whom  absent  I  love ; 

Whom,  not  having  seen,  I  adore ; 
Whose  name  is  exalted  above 
■     All  glory,  dominion,  and  power. 

3.  Dissolve  Thou  those  bands  that  detain 

My  soul  from  her  portion  in  Thee, 
Ah  I  strike  off  this  adamant  chain, 

And  mako  me  eternally  free. 
When  that  happy  era  begins, 

When  arrayed  in  Thy  glories  I  shine; 
Nor  grieve  any  more,  by  my  sins, 

The  bosom  on  which  I  recline. 

S.  0  then  shall  the  vail  be  removed  I 

And    round    me    Thy    brightness   be 
poured; 

1  shall  meet  Him,  whom  absent  I  loved, 
I  shall  see,  whom  unseen  I  adored. 

And  then,  never  more  slTall  the  fears, 
The  trials,  temptations,  and  woes. 

Which  darken  this  valley  of  tears, 
Intrude  on  my  blissful  repose. 

OOWPBR. 

1203.  8s. 

1.  This  God  is  the  God  we  adore, 

Our  faithful,  unchangeable  Friend ; 
Whose  love  is  as  large  as  Hia  power, 
And  neither  knows  measure  nor  end. 


*T  is  Jesus,  the  first  and  the  last, 
Whose  Spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  home ; 

We  '11  praise  Him  for  all  that  is  past. 
And  trust  Him  for  all  that 's  to  come. 

COWPBR. 

1204.    8s. 

1.  0  WHEN  shall  we  sweetly  remove, 

0  when  shall  we  enter  our  rest, — 
Return  to  the  Zion  above. 

The  mother  of  spirits  distressed ; 
The  city  of  God,  the  groat  King, 

Where  sorrow  and  death  are  no  moTOi 
Where  saints  our  Immanuel  sing, 

And  cherub  and  seraph  adore  ? 

2.  But  angels  themselws  can  not  tell 

The  joys  of  that  holiest  place, 
Where  Jesus  is  pleased  to  reveal 

The  light  of  His  heavenly  face  : 
When,  caught  in  the  rapturous  fiame^ 

The  sight  beatific  they  prove ; 
And  walk  in  the  light  of  the  Lamb^ 

Enjoying  the  befuns  of  His  love. 

3.  Thou  know'st  in  the  spirit  of  prayer 

We  long  Thy  appearing  to  see, 
Resigned  to  the  burden  we  bear, 

But  longing  to  triumph  with  Thee: 
*T  is  good  at  Thy  word  to  be  here; 

'T  is  better  m  Thee  to  be  gone, 
And  see  Thee  in  glory  appear, 

And  rise  to  a  share  in  Thy  throne. 
0. 
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8.  B.  POMD. 
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In    rap  -  tu-rous  Bongs  make  Hun  known.  Tune,  tune  your  soft  harps  to  His  ] 
when  oth  -  era  sunk  down  in    despair,  Confirmed  by  His  pow  -  er,    ye  0 


1205.    8s. 

2.  Ye  saints,  who  stand  nearer  than  they, 
And  cast  your  bright  crowns  at  His 
feet, 
His  grace  and  His  glory  display, 
And  all  his  "rich  mercy  repeat: 
He  snatched  you  from  hell  and  the  grave, 

He  ransomed  fh>m  death  and  despair: 
For  you  He  was  mighty  to  save, 
Almighty  to  bring  you  safe  there. 

3   0,  when  will  the  period  appear. 

When  I  shall  unite  in  your  song? 
I  'm  weary  of  lingering  here, 

And  I  to  your  Saviour  belong! 
I  'm  fettered  and  chained  up  in  clay ; 

I  struggle  and  pant  to  be  free ; 
I  long  to  be  soaring  away, 

My  God  and  my  Saviour  to  seel 

4.  I  want  to  put  on  my  attire. 

Washed   white    in  the  blood  of  the 
Lamb; 
I  want  to  be  one  of  Your  choir, 

And  tune  my  sweet  harp  to  His  name ; 
I  want — 0 1  I  want  to  be  there, 

Where  sorrow  and  sin  bid  adieu — 
Your  joy  and  your  friendship  to  share—* 
To  wonder,  and  worship  with  You  I 
DS  nstTBT. 


1206.    81. 

1.  We  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest, 
Of  that  country  so  bright  and  so  fiur, 
And  oft  are  its  glories  confessed ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  thufe  I 


We  speak  of  its  pathways  of  gold, 
And  its  walls  decked  with  jewels  most 
rare; 

Of  its  wonders  and  pleasures  untold; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  I 


3.  We  speak  of  its  freedom  fVom  sin. 
From  sorrow,  temptation,  and  care ; 
From  trials  without  and  within ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  I 


4.  We  speak  of  its  service  of  love, 

Of  the  robes  which  the  glorified  wear; 
Of  the  church  of  the  first-bom  above ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  therel 


Then  let  us,  'midst  pleasure  and  woe^ 
Still  for  heaven  our  spirits  prepare^ 

And  shortly  we  also  shall  know, 
And  feel  what  it  ia  to  be  therel 
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1297t    88. 

3.  Witlt  Him  I  on  Zion  shall  stand, 
For  Jesus  hath  spoken  the  word ; 
The  breadth  of  Immanuers  land 
Survey  by  the  light  of  my  Lord. 

C  But  Vhen,  on  Thy  bosom  redined, 
Thy  dee  I  am  'strengthened  to  see^ 
My  fullness  of  rapture  I  find — 
My  heaven  of  heavens  in  Thee! 

6.  How  hi^>py  the  people  that  dwell 
Secure  in  the  city  above  t 
No  pain  ttie  inhabitants  feel, 
Ko  sickness  or  sorrow  shaQ  prova 

t.  Physician  of  souls  I  unto  me 

Forgiveness  and  holiness  give ; 
And  when  from  the  body  set  free, 
0  then  to  the  city  receive  I 

C.  WBBLBT. 

1286.    8s. 

1«  AWAT  with  our  sorrow  and  fear, 
We  soon  shall  recover  our  home ; 
The  city  of  saints  shall  appear, 
The  day  of  eternity  come. 


2.  From  earth  we  shall  qoidtly  remove, 
And  mount  to  our  native  abode; 
The  house  of  our  Father  above — 
The  palace  of  angels  and  Ood. 


3.  Our  mourning  is  all  at  an  end. 

When,  raised  by  the  life-giving  word. 
We  see  the  now  city  descend, 
Adorned  aa  a  brida  for  her  Lord: 


4.  The  city  so  holy  and  clean, 

No  sorrow  can  breathe  in  the  air: 
No  gloom  of  affliction  or  sin  ; 
No  shadow  of  evil  is  there. 

6.  By  faith  we  already  behold 
That  lovely  Jerusalem  hoiv : 
Her  walls  are  of  jasper  and  gold ; 
As  crystal  her  buildings  are  dear. 

6.  Lnmovably  founded  in  grace, 

She  stands  as  she  ever  bath  stood, 
And  brightly  her  Builder  displays, 
And  flames  with  the  glory  of  Ood. 

a  WXSLKT. 
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1299.     8i  &  JH. 

Death  of  a  Mitnonsry, 

1.  Wisp  not  for  the  saint  that  asoends 

To  partake  of  the  joys  of  the  sky, 
Weep  not  for  the  seraph  that  bends 
With  the  worshiping  chorus  on  high. 

2.  Weep  not  for  the  spirit  now  crowned 

With  the  garland  to  martyrdom  given, 
O  weep  not  for  him ;  he  has  found 
His  reward  and  his  refuge  in  heaven. 

3.  But  weep  for  their  sorrows,  who  stand 

And  lament  o'er  the  dead  by  his  prrave — 
Who  sigh  when  they  muse  on  the  laud 
Of  their  home,  far  away  o*er  the  wave. 

4.  And  weep  for  the  nations  that  dwell 

Where  the  light  of  the  truth  never  shone, 
Where  anthems  of  praise  never  swell, 
And  the  love  of  tiie  Lamb  is  unknown. 

6.  Weep  not  for  the  saint  that  ascends 
To  partake  of  the  joys  of  the  sky ; 
Weep  not  for  the  seraph  that  bends 
With  the  worshiping  chorus  on  high; — 

6.  But  weep  for  the  mourners  who  stand 
By  the  grave  of  their  brother  in  tears, 
And  weep  for  the  people  whose  land 
Still  must  wait  till  the  day-spring  ap- 
pears. 

L.  BACON. 


1210.    8s. 

1.  Rejoice  for  a  brother  deceased ; 

Our  loss  is  his  infinite  gain ; 
A  soul  out  of  prison  released, 
And  freed  from  iti  bodily  chain. 

2.  With  songs  let  us  follow  his  flight. 

And  mount  with  his  spirit  above ; 
Escaped  to  the  mansions  of  light. 
And  lodged  in  the  Eden  of  lova 

3.  Our  brother  the  haven  has  gained, 

Outflying  the  tempest  and  wind ; 
His  rest  he  has  sooner  obtained, 
And  left  his  companions  behind ; 

4.  Still  tossed  on  a  sea  of  distress. 

Hard  toiling  to  make  the  blessed  shore, 
Where  all  is  assurance  and  peace. 
And  sorrow  and  sin  are  no  more. 

6.  There  all  the  ship's  company  meet, 

Who  sailed  with  the  Saviour  beneath ; 
With  shoutings  each  other  they  greet, 
And  triumph  o'er  trouble  and  death. 


6.  The  voyage  of  life 's  at  an  end, 

The  mortal  affliction  is  past : 

The  age  that  in  heaven  they  spend, 

For  ever  and  ever  ahiUl  last 
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1211.  8s. 

1.  How  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours, 

When  Jesus  no  longer  I  see  I 
Sweet  prospects,  sweet  birds,  and  sweet 
flowers, 
Have  lost  all  their  sweetness  with  me. 

2.  The  mid-summer  sun  shines  but  dim. 

The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay ; 
But  when  I  am  happy  in  Him 
December 's  as  pleasant  as  May. 

3.  His  name  yields  the  richest  perfume, 

And  sweeter  than  music  His  voice ; 
His  presence  disperses  my  gloom. 
And  makes  all  within  me  rejoice. 

4.  I  should,  were  He  always  thus  nigh, 

Have  nothing  to  wish  or  to  fear ; 
No  mortal  so  happy  as  I — 
My  summer  would  last  aU  the  year. 

6.  Dear  Lord,  if  indeed  I  am  Thine, 
If  Tliou  art  my  sun  and  my  song, 
Say,  why  do  I  languish  and  pine. 
And  why  are  my  winters  so  long? 

6.  0  drive  these  dark  clouds  fh>m  my  sky, 
Thy  soul-cheering  presence  restore ; 
Or  take  me  unto  Thee  on  high. 
Where  winter  and  clouds  are  no  teore. 

NEWTOK. 

1212.  8s. 

1.  O  Tnou,  who  hast  spread  out  the  skles^ 
And  measured  the  depths  of  the  sea, 
Twixt  heavens  and  ocean  shall  rise 
Our  incense  of  praises  to  Thee. 

3.  We  know  that  Thy  presence  is  near. 

While  heaves  our  bark  far  from  the  land; 
We  ride  o'er  the  deep  without  fear — 
The  waters  are  held  in  Thy  hand. 

3.  Eternity  comes  in  the  sound 

Of  billows  that  never  can  sleep! 
There 's  Deity  circling  us  round- 
Omnipotence  walks  o'er  the  deep  I 

4.  0  Father!  our  eye  is  to  Thee, 

As  on  for  the  haven  we  roll ; 
And  faith  in  our  Pilot  shall  be 
An  anchor  to  steady  the  souL 
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1213.    C.H. 

1.  Fathbb  I  I  long,  I  faint,  to  see 
The  place  of  Thine  abode ; 
I  *d  leave  Thine  earthly  courts,  and  flee 
Up  to  Thy  seat,  my  God  I 

8.  Hera  I  behold  Thy  distant  face, 
And  't  is  a  pleasing  sight ; 
But,  to  abide  in  Thine  embrace 
Is  infinite  delight 

8.  There  all  the  heavenly  hosts  are  seen ; 
In  shining  ranks  they  move ; 
And  drink  immortal  vigor  in, 
With  wonder  and  with  love. 

4.  Then  at  Thy  feet,  with  awfbl  fear, 
Th'  adoring  armies  fall ; 
With  joy  they  shrink  to  nothing  there, 
Before  th'  eternal  AIL 

i.  The  more  Thy  glories  strike  my  eyes, 
The  humbler  I  shall  lie ; 
Tlius  while  I  sink,  my  joys  shall  rise 
ImmeaBorably  high. 

WATIB. 


1214.  CM.    PccDliar. 

1.  When  forced  to  part  from  those  we  love^ 

Though  sure  to  meet  to-morrow, 
We  still  a  painful  anguish  prove — 
We  feel  a  pang  of  sorrow. 

2.  But  who  can  e^er  describe  the  tears 

We  shed  when  thus  we  sever, 
If  doomed  to  part  for  moutlis,  for  years— 
To  part,  perhaps,  for  ever  ? 

3.  Yet,  if  our  alms  are  fixed  aright, 

A  sacred  hope  is  given, 
Though  here  our  prospects  end  in  nighty 
We  '11  meet  again  in  heaven. 

4.  Then  let  us  form  those  bonds  above 

Which  time  can  ne'er  dissever, 
Since,  parting  in  a  Saviour's  love, 
We  part  to  meet  for  ever. 

1215.  C.  H.    recnliar. 

1.  0,  LAT  not  up  on  this  vain  earth 

Your  hope,  your  jov,  your  treasure ; 
Here  sorrow  clouds  the  pilgrim's  path, 
And  blights  each  opening  pleasure 
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2.  Earth's  joys,  like  dew-drops,  &de  a>y0j ; 

like  clouds  in  visions  vanish ; 
Above,  no  night  can  chase  the  day ; 
Those  joys  no  change  can  banish. 

3.  All,  all  below  must  fade  and  die; 

The  dearest  hopes  we  cherish ; 
Scenes  touched  with  brightest  radiancy 
Are  all  decreed  to  perish. 

4.  Then,  man,  be  wise ;  thy  constant  care 

To  purer  joys  be  given. 
Nor  let  delusive  objects  share 
The  place  of  bliss  and  heaven. 


1216.  &H. 

1.  There's  nothing  round  these  painted 

skies, 
Or  round  this  dusty  clod, 
Nothing,  my  soul,  that's  worth  thy  joys, 
Or  lovely  as  thy  God. 

2.  T  is  heaven  on  earth  to  taste  His  love, 

To  feel  His  quickening  grace ; 
And  all  the  heaven  I  hope  above 
Is  but  to  see  His  face. 

3.  Why  move  my  years  in  alow  delay? 

0  God  of  ages  why? 
Let  the  spheres  cleave,  and  mark  my  way 
To  the  superior  sky. 

WAxm 

1217.  CM. 

1.  Jesus,  to  Thy  dear  wounds  we  flee, 

We  seek  Thy  bleeding  side, 
Assured  that  all  who  trust  in  Thee 
Shall  evermore  abide. 

2.  Then  let  the  thundering  trumpet  sound, 

The  latest  lightning  gUre ; 
The  mountains  melt ;  the  solid  ground 
Dissolve  as  liquid  aur ; 

3.  The  huge,  celestial  bodies  roll 

Amidst  that  general  fire, 
And  shrivel  as  a  parchment  scroll, 
And  all  in  smoke  expire  I 

4.  Sublime  upon  His  azure  throne, 

He  speaks— th'  Almighty  Word; 
His  fiat  is  obeyed !  't  is  done ; 
And  paradise  restored. 

5.  So  be  it  I  let  this  system  end. 

This  ruined  earth  and  skies; 
The  New  Jerusalem  descend, 
The  New  Creation  rise. 


6.  Thy  power  Omnipotent  assume ; 
Thy  brightest  majesty  I 
And  when  Thou  doet  in  glory  oome^ 
My  Lord  I  remember  me. 

WESLEY'S  OOLU 


1218.     C.  K 

1.  Bright  was  the  g^ding  star,  that  1^ 

With  mild,  benignant  ray, 

The  Gentiles  to  the  lowly  bed 

Where  our  Redeemer  lay. 

2.  But,  lol  a  brighter,  clearer  light 

Now  pomts  to  His  abode; 
It  shines  through  sin  and  sorrow's  nighty 
To  guide  us  to  our  Lord. 

3.  0,  haste  to  follow  where  it  leads; 

The  gracious  call  obey ; 
Be  rugged  wilds,  or  flowery  meads^ 
The  Christian's  destined  way. 

4.  O,  gladly  tread  the  narrow  path. 

While  light  and  grace  are  given; 

Who  meekly  follow  Christ  on  earth, 

Shall  reign  with  Him  in  heaven. 


1219.    CLH.    PfCQliar. 

1.  The  silver  cord  in  twain  is  snapped, 

The  golden  bowl  is  broken, 
The  mortal  mold  in  darkness  wrapped, 

The  words  funereal  spoken. 
The  tomb  is  built,  or  the  rock  is  cleft. 

Or  delved  is  the  grassy  dod. 
And  what  for  mourning  man  is  left? 

0  what  is  left— but  God ! 

2.  The  tears  are  shed  that  mourned  the 

dead, 
The  flowers  they  wore  are  fiided ; 
The  twilight  dun  hath  vailed  the  sun, 

And  hope's  sweet  dreamings  shaded; 
The  thoughts  of  joy  that  were  phinted 
deep. 
From  our  heart  of  hearts  are  riven ; 
And  what  is  left  us  when  we  weep? 
O  what  is  left— but  Heaven  I 


DOZOLOOT.     C.  IL 

Father  of  mercies  I  hear  our  cry; 

Hear  us,  coequal  Son  I 
Who  reignest  with  the  Holy  Ghost, 

While  ceaseless  ages  run. 
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FIIABm'B  FABEWELL.   L.  X. 


^^^^ 


1.  Farewell,  dear  friends,  I  must  be  gone,  I     have  no  home  nor  stay  witib  joa ; 


^ 


g?gs? 


ril    take  my  staff  and    trav  -  el     on,    Till     I      a  bet  -  ter  world  shall  Tiew. 


ia^S^E 


r-F-^ 


CODAf  to  be  sung  or  omitted,  at  pleasure. 


m  march  to  Canaan's  land,  I'll  land  on  Conaan's  shore,  Where  pleasures  never  end.  And 


I^F^^feN^^P^^ 


troubles  come  no  more.  Farewell,  farewell,    farewell,  my  loving  friends,  fkrewell ! 


:p=r 


!^^-H=#F=r-^ ' 


ItSOi    L  I. 

%  Farewell,  my  friends,  time  rolls  along, 
Nor  waits  for  mortals'  care  or  bliss; 
I  leave  you  here,  and  travel  on, 
Till  larrive  where  Jesus  is. 

S.  Farewell,  my  brethren  in  the  Lord, 
To  you  Tm  bound  in  cords  of  love ; 


Yet  we  believe  Ilis  gracious  word, 
We  all  shall  meet  Him  soon  above. 

4.  Farewell,  old  soldiers  of  the  cross, 

You've  struggled  long  and  hard  for 
heaven  ; 
You've  counted  all  things  here  but  droas, 
Fight  on,  the  crown  shall  soon  be  given. 


UKJLYEN. 


itn.  L.H. 

1.  Fabewell,  bright  soul,  a  short  &rowell, 

Till  we  shall  meet  again  above  ; 
In  the  sweot  groves  where  pleasures  dwell, 
And  trees  of  life  bear  fr\^ts  of  love. 

2.  That  glory  sits  on  every  face, 

There  friendehip  smiles  in  every  eye ; 
There  shall  our  tongues  relate  the  grace 
That  led  us  homeward  to  the  sky. 

3.  O'er  all  the  names  of  Christ,  our  King, 

Shall  our  harmonious  voices  rove ; 

Our  harps  shall  sound  from  every  string 

The  wonders  of  His  bleeding  love. 

4.  Come  sovereign  Lord  I  dear  Saviour,  come ! 

Remove  these  separating  days ; 
Send  Thy  bright  wheels  to  fetch  us  home, 
That  golden  hour,  how  long  it  stays  ? 

5.  How  long  must  we  lie  lingering  here, 

While  saints  around  us  take  their  flight  ? 
Smiling,  they  quit  this  dusky  sphere, 
And  mount  the  hills  of  heavenly  light. 

6.  Sweet  soul,  we  leave  thee  to  thy  rest, 

Enjoy  thy  Jesus  and  thy  God, 
Till  we,  from  bands  of  clay  released. 
Spring  out  and  climb  the  shming  road. 

WATTS. 

1222*    1. 1. 

1.  There  is  a  harp  whosia  thrilling  sound 

Swells  through  the  choir  of  heaven 
above  ; 
'Mid  the  blue  arch  the  notes  resound, 
While  angels  catch  the  song  of  love. 

2.  /Tis  when  beyond  this  vale  of  tears, 

A  sainted  spirit  wings  its  way ; 

And  pure  before  the  throne,  appears 

In  robes  of  bright,  ethereal  day. 

3.  Hark  I  the  glad  shout  of  sacred  joy, 

In  choral  numbers,  loud  and  long; 
Th'  angel  host  their  harps  employ ; 
And  hallelujahs  swell  the  song. 


1^223.    I.M. 

1.  The  ransomed  spirit  to  her  home, 

The  clime  of  cloudless  beauty,  flies; 
No  more  on  stormy  seas  to  roam, 

She  hails  her  haven  in  the  skies ; 
But  cheerless  are  those  heavenly  fields. 
That  cloudless  clime  no  pleasure  yields, 
There  is  no  bliss  in  bowers  above,  | 

K  Thou  art  absent,  holy  Love  I 

2.  Tlie  cherub,  near  the  viewless  throne,        1 

Smiteth  the  harp  with  tremblini?  hand ;  j 

And  one,  with  incense-flre  hath  flo\ni,       j 

To  touch  with  flame  the  angel-band ;     I 


But  tuneless  is  the  quivering  string; 
No  melody  can  Gabriel  bring ; 
Mute  are  its  arches,  when  above 
The  harps  of  heaven  wake  not  to  love  I 

3.  Earth,  sea,  and  sky,  one  language  speak, 
In  harmony  that  soothes  the  soul ; 

'Tis  heard  when  scarce  the  zephyrs  wake. 
And  when  on  thunders  thunders  roll ; 

That  voice  is  heard,  and  tumults  cease; 

It  whispers  to  the  bosom  peace ; 

Speak,  thou  InspLrer  from  above, 

And  cheer  our  hearts,  celestial  Love  I 

TAPPAK. 

1221.    LM. 

1.  CosfE,  O  Thou  universal  good  I 

Balm  of  the  wounded  conscience,  cornel 
Haven  to  take  the  shipwrecked  in. 
My  everlasting  rest  from  sin  I 

2.  Come,  0  my  comfort  and  delight  I 

My  strength,  and  health,  and  shield,  and 

sun, 
My  boast,  my  confidence,  and  might, 
My  joy,  my  glory,  and  my  crown  I 


1225.    LI. 

1.  Descend  from  heaven,  immortal  Dove ; 

Stoop  down  and  take  us  on  Thy  wings; 
And  mount,  and  bear  us  far  above 
The  reach  of  these  inferior  things ; 

2.  Beyond,  beyond  this  lower  sky. 

Up  where  eternal  ages  roll, 
Where  solid  pleasures  never  die, 
And  fruits  immortal  feast  the  souL 

3.  O,  for  a  sight,  a  pleasing  sight 

Of  our  Almighty  Father's  throne ! 
There  sits  our  Saviour,  crowned  with  lights 
Clothed  in  a  body  like  our  own. 

4.  Adoring  saints  around  Him  stand, 

And  thrones  and  powers  before  Him  fall : 
The  God  shines  gracious  through  the  Man, 
And  sheds  sweet  glories  on  them  alL 

5.  0,  what  amazing  joys  they  feel. 

While  to  their  golden  harps  they  sing, 
And  sit  on  every  heavenly  hill, 

And  spread  the  triumph  of  their  Eling  1 

When  shall  the  day,  dear  Lord,  appear, 
That  I  shall  mount,  to  dwell  above; 

And  stand,  and  bow,  among  them  there. 
And  view  Thy  face,  and  sing,  and  level 

WATTB. 
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HEAVEN. 


8ALE1C.   L.1L 


Psalmodist. 


I.  O    hap  -  py  saints,  that  dwell  in  light,  And  walk  with  Jesus  clothed  in  white. 


Safti    land-ed     oa     tiiat  pcace-ful  shore, Wliere  pilgrim's  meet  to  i>art  do  more. 


m-^r^^ 


e^Mf^^^E^^p^ 


1226.  L  H. 

2.  Beleased  from  sorrow,  sin  and  strifo, 

Death  was  the  gate  to  endless  life, 
And  now  they  range  the  heavenly  plains, 
And  sing  His  lovo  in  melting  strains. 

3.  They  gaze  upon  His  beauteous  face, 

And  tell  the  wonders  of  His  grace ; 
Or,  overwhelmed  witli  raptures  sweet, 
Sink  down,  adoring  at  II is  feet 

4.  Ah,  Lord  I  with  faltering  steps  I  creep, 

And    sometimes   sing,    and  sohie limes 
weep; 
^  "When  shall  I  wake  in  heaven  to  prove 
■'     The  heights  and  depths  of  Jesus'  love. 

1227.  LH. 

L  0  FOE  a  sweet,  inspiring  ray. 
To  animate  our  feeble  strains, 
From  the  bright  realms  of  endless  day, 
The  blissful  realms  where  Jesus  reigns. 

2.  There,  low  before  His  glorious  throne, 

Adoring  siints  and  angels  fall ; 
And.  with  delightful  worship,  own      [all 
His  smilo  their  bliss,  their  heaven,  their 

3.  Immortal  glories  crown  His  head, 

While  tuneful  hallelujahs  rise. 
And  lovo,  and  joy,  and  triumph  spread 
Through  all  th'  assemblies  of  the  skies. 

i.  He  smiles — and  seraphs  tune  their  songs 
To  boundless  rapture,  while  they  gaze ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  joyful  tongues 
Resound  His  everlasting  pmise. 

6.  There  all  the  followers  of  the  Lamb, 
Shall  join  at  last  the  heavenly  choir, 


O,  may  the  joy-inspiring  theme 
Awake  our  faith  and  wann  desire. 

8TEEXJSL 

1228.  I.M. 

1.  As  when  the  weary  traveler  gains 

The  hight  of  some  overlooking  hill, 
His  heart  revives,  if,  'cross  the  plains, 
Ho  eyes  his  home,  though  distant  stilL 

2.  So  when  the  Christian  pilgrim  views. 

By  faith,  his  mansion  in  the  skies, 
The  sight  his  fainting  strength  renews, 
And  wings  his  speed  to  reach  the  prize. 

3.  "T  is  there,  he  says,  I  am  to  dwell         « 

With  Josus  in  the  realms  of  day ; 
Then  shall  I  bid  my  cares  farewell, 
And  Ho  w^ill  wipe  my  tears  away. 

KBWTON. 

1229.  I.M. 

1.  There  is  a  land  mine  eye  hath  seen, 

In  visions  of  enraptured  thought, 
So  bright,  that  all  which  spreads  between 
Is  with  its  radiant  glories  fraught. 

2.  A  land,  upon  whose  blissful  shore 

There  rests  no  shadow,  foils  no  stain ; 
Thero  those  who  meet  shall  part  no  more, 
And  those  long  parted  meet  again. 

3.  Its  skies  are  not  like  earthly  skies. 

With  varying  hues  of  shade  and  tight ; 
It  hath  no  need  of  suns  to  rise 
To  dissipate  the  gloom  of  night 

4.  Thero  sweeps  no  desolating  wind 

Across  that  calm,  serene  abode; 
The  wanderer  there  a  home  may  find 
Within  the  paradise  of  God. 


HBATEN. 
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WHAT  IS  UFBt  81.  ft  71. 


1.  What  is  life  f  'tis  but  a    yapor,  Soon  it  yan-isb-es  away.  Life  is  but  a  dj-iDg  ta-per — 


9^- 


j    «/  1  ■  \  •  '  "I  I  I  i  I  > 

;  0,my  Boul,why  wish  to  stay !  Why  not  spread  thy  wings  and  fly  Straight  to  yonder  world  of  joy. 
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1230.    8ft  t  7s. 

2.  See  that  glory,  how  resplendent  I 

Brighter  far  than  fancy  paints ; 
There,  in  roajesty  transcendent, 
Jesus  reigns  the  King  of  saints. 
Wliy  not  spread,  «fec. 

3.  Joyfnl  crowd?,  I  lis  throne  sorrounding, 

Sing  with  rupture  of  His  love ; 
Through  the  heavens  His  praise  resoaiid-| 
Filling  all  the  courts  above.  [ing, 

Why  not  spread,  Ac. 

4.  Go,  and  share  His  people's  glory, 

*Mid8t  the  ransomed  crowd  appear; 
Thine  a  joyful,  wondrous  story, 
One  that  anireis  love  to  hear. 
Why  not  spread,  &a 


1231.    8S&7S. 

1.  Sister,  thou  wast  mild  and  lovely, 

Gentle  as  the  summer  breeze, 
Ploiisant  as  the  air  of  evening, 
When  it  floats  among  the  trees. 

2.  Peaceful  be  thy  silent  slumber — 

Peaceful  in  the  grave  so  low ; 
Thou  no  more  wilt  join  our  number ; 
Thou  no  more  our  songs  shalt  know. 

3.  Dearest  sister,  thou  hast  left  us, 

Here  thy  loss  we  deeply  feel  ; 
But 't  is  God  that  hath  bereft  us. 
He  can  all  our  sorrows  heaL 


4.  Yet  again  we  hope  to  meet  thee, 
When  the  day  of  life  is  fled ; 
Then  in  heaven  with  joy  to  greet  the©, 
Where  no  farewell  tear  is  shed. 

&  r.  SMITH. 


1232.     8s,  7ft  &  48. 

1.  Hallelujah  !  best  and  sweetest 

Of  tho  hymns  of  praise  above  I 
Hallelujah  1  thou  repeatest, 
Angel-host,  these  notes  of  love ; 

This  ye  utter, 
Wliilo  your  golden  harps  ye  move. 

2.  Hallelujah  I  church  victorious. 

Join  tiie  concert  of  the  sky  I 
Hallelujah  1  bright  and  glorious, 
Lift,  ye  saints,  this  strain  on  high  I 

We,  poor  exiles, 
Join  not  yet  your  melody. 

3.  Hallelujah  I  strains  of  gladness 

Comfort  not  the  faint  and  worn; 
Hallelujah !  sounds  of  sadness 
Best  become  the  heart  forlorn ; 

Our  offenses 
We  with  bitter  tears  must  mourn. 

4.  But  our  earnest  supplication. 

Holy  God  I  we  raise  to  Thee ; 
Visit  us  with  Thy  salvation, 
Make  us  all  Thy  peace  to  seel 

Hallelujah! 
Ours  at  length  this  strain  shall  be. 

BREYIABT. 


896 


HEAVEN. 


KETB0P0LI8.   C.  M. 


Modern  Harp- 


-  ea  -  lem  I  my  glorious  home,  Name  erer  dear  to  me  1  When  shall  my  labors 
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!  have  aa  end,  In  jov,  and  peace,  and  Thee  1  2,  When  shall  these  eyes  Thy  heaven-built  walls  Aii»i 
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liy  bulwarks  with  salvation  strong.  And  streets  of  shining  g< 


pearly  gates  behold  t  Thy  bulwarks  with  salvation  strong.  And  streets  of  shming  gold  f 
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1233.    C.H. 

3.  There  hnppior  bowers  than  Eden^s  bloom, 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know  : 
Blessed  seals!  tlirougli  rudo  and  stormy 
scenes 
I  onward  press  to  you. 

4.  Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  woe? 

Or  feci,  at  death,  dismay? 
I  've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view, 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

6.  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets  there, 
Around  my  Saviour  stand ; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 
6.  Jerusalem!  my  glorious  home  I 
My  soul  still  pants  for  Thee; 
Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 
When  I  Thy  joys  shall  see. 

1231.    G.M. 

1.  Lol  what  a  glorious  sight  appears 
To  our  believing  eyes  I 


The  eartii  and  seas  are  passed  away, 
And  the  old  roUing  skies. 

2.  From  the  third  heaven,  where  God  residea^ 

That  holy,  happy  place, 
The  new  Jerusalem  comes  down, 
Adorned  with  shining  grace. 

3.  Attending  angels  shout  for  joy, 

And  the  bright  armies  sing, — 
'^  Mortals,  behold  the  sacred  seat 
Of  your  descending  King. 

4.  "The  God  of  glory  down  to  men 

Removes  His  blest  abode ; 
Men,  the  dear  objects  of  His  grace, 
And  He  the  loving  God. 

6.  "  His  own  kind  hand  shall  wipe  the  tean 
From  every  weeping  eve; 
And  pains,  and  groans,  and  griefs,  and 
And  death  itself,  shall  die."  [fears, 

6.  How  long,  dear  Saviour,  0  how  long 
Shall  this  bright  hour  delay  ? 
Fly  swifter  round,  ye  wheels  of  time, 
And  bring  the  welcome  day.      WAITB. 
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•2S5.    CM. 

1.  Akd  let  this  feeble  bodj  fiiil, 

And  let  it  faint  or  die ; 
Mj  soul  s^all  quit  this  mournful  vale, 

And  soar  to  worlds  on  high. 
Shall  join  the  disembodied  saints, 

And  find  its  long-sought  rest: 
That  only  bliss  for  which  it  pants, 

In  the  Redeemer's  breast 

S.  In  hope  of  that  immortal  crown 

I  now  the  cross  sustain ; 
And  gladly  wander  up  and  down, 

And  smile  at  toil  and  pain. 
I  suffer  on  ray  threescore  years, 

Till  my  Deliverer  come, 
And  wipe  away  His  servant's  tears, 

And  take  His  exile  home. 

3.  0  what  hatb  Jesus  bought  for  me  ? 

Before  my  ravished  eye, 
Bivers  of  life  divine  I  see, 

And  trees  of  Paradise  1 
I  see  a  world  of  spirits  bright, 

Who  taste  the  pleasures  there  1 
They  all -are  robed  in  spotless  white. 

And  -conquering  palms  they  bear. 

^  O,  what  are  all  my  sufferings  here. 

If,  Lord,  Thou  count  mo  meet. 
With  that  enraptured  host  t'  appear. 

And  worship  at  Thy  feet  1 
Give  joy  or  grief)  give  ease  or  pain, 

Take  life  or  friends  away ; 
Bat  let  me  find  them  all  again 

la  that  eternal  day. 

0.  WE8LBT. 


123S.   &I. 

1.  There  is  a  state  unknown,  unseen, 

Where  parted  souls  must  be ; 

And  but  a  step  doth  lie  between 

Tliat  world  of  souls  and  me. 

2.  I  see  no  light,  I  hear  no  sound, 

When  midnight  shades  are  spread ; 
Tet  aDgels  pitch  their  tents  around 
And  guard  my  quiet  bed. 

3.  The  things  unseen,  0  God,  reveal ; 

Mv  spirit's  vision  clear. 
Till  i  shall  feci,  and  see,  and  know» 
That  those  I  love  are  near. 

4.  Iinpart  the  faith  that  soars  on  high, 

Beyond  this  earthly  strife ; 
That  holds  sweet  converse  with  the  sky, 
And  lives  eternal  life. 

J.  TATLOB. 


1237.    LH. 

1.  Ye  weary,  heavy-laden  souls. 

Who  are  oppressed  sore, 
Ye  travelers  through  the  wilderness, 

'to  Canaan's  peaceful  shore  ; 
Through  chilling  winds,  and  beating  rain, 

And  waters  deep  and  cold, 
And  enemies  surrounding  you, 
«        Take  courage  and  be  bold  I 

2.  For  Canaan's  land  is  just  before. 

Sweet  spring  is  coming  on, 
A  few  more  beating  winds  and  rains, 

And  winter  will  be  gone. 
Methinks  I  now  begin  to  see 

The  borders  of  that  land ; 
The  trees  of  life,  with  heavenly  fruity 

In  beauteous  order  stand. 

3.  O  what  a  glorious  sight  appears 

To  my  believing  eyes; 
Methinks  I  see  Jerusalem, 

A  city  in  the  skift : 
Bright  angels  whispering  me  away— 

*'  0  come,  my  brother,  come  V* 
And  I  am  willing  to  be  gone 

To  my  eternal  home. 


1238.    &H. 

1.  Soov  in  the  grave  my  flesh  shall  rest, 

My  soul  from  earth  remove, 
And,  in  the  Saviour's  g*'ory  dressed, 
Shall  reach  the  home  I  love. 

2.  My  friends — the  whole  celestial  choir; 

My  every  feeling — joy ; 
To  honor  God — my  one  desire; 
His  praise — my  one  employ. 

3.  Nor  would  I  wait  till  angel-host 

Shall  teach  their  song  to  raise: 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
I  '11  here  begin  my  praise. 

4.  Now  to  our  God,  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Holy  Spirit,  sing  I      . 
With  praise  to  God,  the  Three  in  One, 
Let  all  creation  ring  I 


DOXOLOOT.    C  M. 

In  hope  to  join  th'  angelic  host, 
And  all  the  ransomed  throng. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoik, 
We  raise  the  grateful  song.  • 
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1239.    CM. 

2.  0  happy  harbor  of  God's  saints  I 

0  sweet  and  pleasant  soil ! 

In  thee  no  sorrow  can  be  founds 

Nor  grief,  nor  care,  nor  toil 

3.  No  dimly  cloud  o'ershadows  thee, 

Nor  gloom,  nor  darksome  night; 
But  every  soul  shines  as  the  sun, 
For  God  himself  gives  light 

4.  Thy  walls  are  made  of  .precious  stone, 

Thy  bulwarks  diamond-square. 
Thy  gates  are  all  of  orient  pearl — 
OGod!  if  I  were  there! 

6.  O  my  sweet  home,  Jerusalem  1 
Thy  joys  when  shall  I  see? — 
The  King  that  sitteth  on  thy  throne 
In  His  felicity  ? 

6.  Thy  gardens  and  thy  goodly  walks 
Continually  aro  green, 
Where   grow   such    sweet  and  pleasant 
As  nb  where  else  are  seen.         [flowers 

1.  Right  thro'  thy  streets  with  pleasing  sound 
The  flood  of  life  doth  flow; 
And  on  the  banks,  on  either  side, 
The  trees  of  life  do  grow. 

8.  Those  trees  each  month  yield  ripened  firuit ; 
For  evermore  they  spring, 
And  all  the  nations  of  tho  earth 
To  thee  their  honors  bring. 


9.  0  mother  dear,  Jerusalem  I 
When  shall  I  come  to  thee  ? 
When  shall  my  sorrows  have  an  end  ? 
Thy  joys  when  shall  I  see  ? 

QUABLBB. 

1210.    CI. 

1.  Lol  I  behold  the  scattering  ^adefl; 

The  dawn  of  heaven  appears ; 
The  sweet,  immortal  morning  spreads 
Its  blushes  round  the  spheres. 

2.  I  see  the  Lord  of  glory  come, 

And  flaming  g^uards  around ; 
Tho  skies  divide  to  make  him  room, 
The  trumpet  shakes  the  ground  I 

3.  I  hear  the  voice — "Ye  dead,  arise  I** 

And  lo !  the  graves  obey ; 
And  waking  saints,  with  joyful  ejes^ 
Salute  th'  cspected  day. 

4.  They  leave  the  dust,  and  on  the  wing 

Rise  to  the  midway  air; 
In  shining  garments  meet  their  King, 
And  low  adore  Hun  there. 

5.  0  may  our  humble  spirits  stand 

Among  them  clothed  in  wliitel 
The  meanest  place  at  His  right  hand 
Is  infinite  delight 

6.  How  will  our  joy  and  wonder  riae^ 

When  our  returning  King 
Shall  bear  us  homewanl,  through  the  skies^ 
On  love's  triumphant  wing  I 

WATia. 
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1211.    C.H. 

L  Thesb  (glorious  minds,  how  bright  they 
Whence  all  their  white  array  ?     [shine, 
How  came  they  to  the  happy  seats 
Of  everlasting  day  ? 

2.  Prom  torturing  pains  to  endless  joys, 
On  fiery  wheels  they  rode, 
And  strangely  washed  their  raiment  white 
In  Jesus'  dying  blood. 

8.  Now  they  approach  a  spotless  God, 
And  bow  before  His  throne ; 
Their  warbling  harps  and  sacred  songs 
Adore  the  holy  One. 

4.  The  tin  vailed  glories  of  His  face 
Among  Hia  saints  reside ; 
While  the  rich  treasure  of  His  grace 
Sees  all  their  wauts  supplied. 

6.  Tormenting  thirst  shall  leave  their  souls, 
And  hunger  flee  as  frist ; 
The  fniit  of  life's  immortal  tree 
Shall  be  their  sweet  repast. 

6.  The  Lamb  shall  lead  His  heavenly  flock 
Where  living  fountiuns  rise ; 
And  love  divine  shall  wipe  away 
The  sorrows  of  their  eyes. 

WATTa 


1212.    CM. 

1.  There  is  a  place  of  sacred  rest, 

Far,  far  beyond  the  skies, 
Where  beauty  smiles  eternally, 
And  pleasure  never  dies. 

2.  When  tossed  upon  the  waves  of  life. 

With  fear  on  every  side — 
When  fiercely  howls  the  gathering  storm, 
And  foams  the  angry  tide— 

3.  Beyond  the  storm,  beyond  the  gloom, 

Breaks  forth  tlio  light  of  morn, 
Bright  beaming  fh>m  my  Father's  house, 
To  cheer  the  soul  forlorn. 

4.  Tlio  vision  of  that  heavenly  home, 

Shall  cheer  the  parting  soul. 
And  o'er  it,  mounting  to  the  skieSi 
A  tide  of  rapture  rolL 

6.  For  there,  adieus  are  sounds  unknown, 
Heath  frowns  not  on  that  scene, 
But  life  and  glorious  beauty  shine 
Untroubled  and  serene. 


1243.    CI. 

1.  Answer  me,  burning  stars  of  night  I 

Where  is  the  spirit  gone, 
That,  past  the  reach  of  human  sight, 
E*en  as  a  breeze  hath  flown  ? 

2.  0  many-toned  and  chainloss  wind  I 

Thou  art  a  wanderer  free ; 
Tell  me,  if  thou  its  place  canst  find, 
Far  over  mount  and  sea  ? 

3.  Ye  douds,  that  gorgeously  repose 

Around  the  setting  sun. 
Answer  I  have  ye  a  home  for  those 
Whose  earthly  race  is  run  ? 

4.  O  speak,  thou  voice  of  God  within  I 

Thou  of  the  deep,  low  tone ! 
Answer  me,  througli  life's  restless  din, 
Where  is  the  spirit  flown  ? 

5.  And  the  voice  answers,  "  Be  thou  still ; 

Enough  to  know  is  given ; 
Clouds,  winds,  and  stars  their  part  fulfill ; 
Thine  is  to  trust  in  Heaven  I" 


1244.    CM. 

1.  GiYB  me  the  wings  of  faith,  to  rise 

Within  the  vail,  and  see 
The  saints  above — how  great  their  joys  I 
How  bright  their  glories  be  I 

2.  Once  they  were  mourning  licre  below. 

And  wet  their  couch  witli  tears ; 

They  wrestled  hard,  as  wo  do  now, 

With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 

3.  I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came ; 

They,  with  united  breath. 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  His  death. 

4.  They  marked  the  footsteps  that  He  trod, 

His  zeal  inspired  their  breast ; 
And,  following  their  incarnate  God, 
Possess  the  promised  rest.  , 

6.  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise 
For  His  own  pattern  given, 
While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 


DOXOLOGT.     C.  M. 

In  hope  to  join  th*  angelic  host, 
And  all  the  ransomed  throng, 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
We  raise  the  grateful  song. 
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1215.    CM. 

1.  Ye  i^lclcn  lamps  of  heaven,  &rewell, 

With  all  your  feeble  lierht; 
Farewell,  thou  ever-changing  moon, 
Palo  erapresa  of  the  night 

2.  And  thou,  refiilprcnt  orb  of  day, 

In  brightest  flames  awaycd, 
My  soul,  that  springs  beyond  thy  sphere, 
No  moro  demands  thino  aid. 

3.  Ye  stars  aro  but  the  shining  dust 

Of  my  divine  abode, 
The  pavement  of  those  heavenly  courts, 
Where  I  shall  reign  with  God. 

4.  The  Father  of  eternal  light 

Shall  there  His  beams  display ; 
Nor  shall  one  moments  darkness  mix 
With  that  unvaried  day. 

6.  No  more  the  drops  of  piercing  grief 
Shall  swell  into  my  eyes ; 
Nor  the  meridian  sun  decline 
p        Amid  those  brighter  skies. 

6.  There  all  the  millions  of  His  saints 
Shall  in  one  song  unite, 
And  each  the  bliss  of  all  shall  view, 
With  infinite  delight 

DODDBIPGE. 

1246.    C.H. 

1.  Thebb  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
Where  saints  immortal  reign  : 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 


2.  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never- withering  flowers; 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 

This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3.  Sweet  fields,  beyond  the  swelling  flood, 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green; 

So  to  the  Jows  old  Canaan  stood, 

While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

4.  Bat  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea, 
And  linger,  shivering  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

6.  Oh,  could  we  make  our  doubts  removB^ 
These  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love, 
With  unbeclouded  eyes:— 

6.  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood. 
And  view  the  landscape  o*er, — 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  oold  flood, 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 


WATI& 


1247.    CI. 


1.  OcTR  country  is  Immanuers  ground— > 

We  seek  that  promised  soil ; 
The  songs  of  Zion  cheer  our  hearts^ 
While  strangers  here  we  tolL 

2.  Oft  do  our  eyes  with  joy  o'erflow, 

And  oft  are  bathed  in  tears ; 
Yet  paught  but  heaven  our  hopes  can 
raise, 
And  naught  but  sin  oar  feara. 
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3.  The  flowers  that  spring  along  the  road 

We  scarcely  stoop  to  pluck ; 

We  walk  o'er  beds  of  skining  ore, 

Kor  waste  one  wishful  loc^c 

4.  We  tread  the  path  our  Master  trod ; 

We  bear  the  cross  He  bore ; 
And  every  thorn  that  wounds  our  feet 
His  temples  pierced  before. 

iULD. 


1248.    C.H. 

1.  Arise,  my  soul,  fly  up,  and  run 

Tlirongh  every  heavenly  street ; 
And  say  there  's  nought  below  the  sun 
That 's  worthy  of  tliy  feet. 

2.  There,  on  a  high,  majestic  throne, 

Til'  Almighty  Father  rcigus, 
And  sheds  His  glorious  goodness  down 
On  all  the  blissful  plains. 

3.  Bright,  like  a  sun,  the  Saviour  sits, 

And  spreads  eternal  noon ; 
No  eveninjra  tliero,  nor  gloomy  nights, 
To  want  the  feeble  moon. 

4.  Amidst  those  ever-shining  skies 

BehoUl  the  sacred  Dove ; 
Wliile  banished  sin  and  sorrow  flics 
From  all  tho  realms  of  love. 

5.  But  O,  what  beams  of  heavenly  grace 

Transport  them  all  the  while  I 
Ten  thousand  smiles  from  Jcsos'  face, 
And  love  in  every  smile  I 

6.  Jesus,  and  when  shall  that  dear  day, 

That  joyful  hour  appear, 
When  I  shall  leave  this  house  of  clay, 
To  dwell  among  them  there  ? 

WATTS. 


I24ft    ci. 

1.  Earth  has  engrossed  my  love  too  long  I 

Tis  time  I  lift  mine  eyes 
Upward,  dear  Father,  to  Thy  throne, 
And  to  my  native  skies. 

2.  There  the  blessed  Man,  my  Saviour  sits; 

The  God  I  how  bright  He  shines  1 
i^nd  scatters  infinite  delights 
On  all  the  happy  mmd& 

3.  Seraphs,  with  elevated  strains, 

Circle  the  throne  around ; 
26 


And  move  and  chann  the  starry  plains, 
With  an  immortal  sound. 

4.  Jesus,  the  Lord,  their  harps  employs ; 

Jesus  my  love  they  sing  I 
Jesus,  the  life  of  all  our  joj^s. 
Sounds  sweet  from  every  string. 

5.  Kow  let  roe  mount  and  jom  their  song*, 

And  be  an  angel,  too ; 
My  heart,  my  hand,  my  ear,  my  tongue, — 
Here 's  joyful  work  lor  you. 

6.  I  would  begin  the  music  here, 

And  so  my  soul  should  rise; 
0  for  some  heavenly  notes  to  bear 
My  passions  to  tn9  skies  I 

7.  There  ye  that  love  my  Saviour  sit, 

There  I  would  fiun  have  place, 
Among  your  thrones,  or  at  your  feeli 
So  I  might  see  His  face. 

WATTS. 

1250.     G.H. 

1.  Thbre  is  a  glorious  world  of  lights 

Above  tho  starry  sky, 
Where  saints  departed,  clothed  in  white^ 
Adore  tho  Lord  most  high. 

2.  And  hark!  amid  the  sacred  songs 

Those  heavenly  voices  raise, 
Ten  thousand  thousand  in£mt  tongues      ^ 
Unite  in  perfect  praise. 

3.  Those  are  the  hjrmns  that  we  shall  know, 

If  Jesus  we  obey : 
That  is  the  place  where  we  shall  go^ 
If  found  in  wisdom's  way. 

4.  Soon  will  our  earthly  race  be  run, 

Our  mortal  frame  decay ; 
Parents  and  children,  one  by  one, 
Must  die  and  pass  away. 

5.  Great  God,  impress  the  serious  thought; 

This  day,  on  every  breast, 
That  both  the  teachers  and  the  taught 
May  enter  to  Thy  rest. 

JANE  TATLOB. 


DOZOLOGT.     C.  ]£. 

Thnragh  the  everlasting  ages^ 
Blessed  Trinity,  to  Thee! 

Father,  Son,  and'  Holy  Spirit, 
Praise  and  endless  glory  be. 
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1251.    7s. 

Theso  through  fleiy  trials  trod  I— 

Those  from  great  affliction  came; 
Now  before  the  throne  of  God, 

Sealed  with  His  almighty  name, 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor  palms  in  every  hand. 
Through  their  dear  Redeemer's  might, 

More  than  conquerors  they  stand 

Hunger,  thirst,  disease  unknown, 
On  immortal  fruits  they  feed ; 

Them,  the  Lamb  amid  the  throne, 
Shnll  to  living  fountains  lead ; 

Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs ; 


Perfect  love  dispels  all  fears ; 
And  for  ever  from  tlieir  eyes 
God  shall  wipe  away  the  tears. 

HONTGOKEBT. 

1252.    7s. 

1.  Palvs  of  glory,  raiment  bri^rht, 

Crowns  that  never  fade  away, 
Gird  and  deck  the  saints  in  light  ; 
Priests,  and  kmgs,  and  conquerors,  they. 

2.  Yet  the  conquerors  bring  their  paliba 

To  the  Lamb  amid  the  throne; 
And  proclaim,  in  joyfUl  psalms, 
Victory  through  His  cross  aloneu 
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3.  Kings  for  harps  their  crowns  resign, 

Crying,  as  they  strike  the  chords-- 
'*  Take  the  kingdom ;  it  is  thine, 
King  of  kingSt  and  Lord  of  Lords." 

4.  Round  the  altar  priests  confess, 

If  their  robes  are  white  as  snow, 
T  was  their  Saviour's  righteousness, 
And  His  blood,  that  made  them  so. 

6.  Who  are  these?    On  earth  they  dwelt, 
Sinners  once  of  Adam's  race ; 
Guilt,  and  fear,  and  suffering  felt. 
But  were  saved  by  sovereign  g^race. 

6.  They  were  mortal,  too,  like  us ; 

Ah  1  when  we,  like  them,  shall  die, 
May  our  souls,  translated  thus. 
Triumph,  reign,  and  shine,  on  high  I 

UONTGOMEUY. 

1253.    7s. 

L  "Who  are  these  arrayed  in  white. 

Brighter  than  the  noon-day  sun  ? 
Foremost  of  the  sous  of  ligii't ; 

Nearest  the  eternal  throne  ? 
These  are  they  that  bore  the  cross ; 

Nobly  for  their  Master  stood; 
Sufferers  in  His  righteous  cause ; 

Followers  of  the  dying  God. 

2.  Out  of  great  distress  they  came ; 

Washed  their  robes,  by  faith,  below. 
In  the  blood  of  yonder  Lamb — 

Blood  that  washes  white  as  snow ; 
Therefore  are  they  next  the  throne ; 

Serve  their  Maker  day  and  night ; 
God  resides  among  His  own, 

God  doth  in  His  saints  delight 

0.   WESLEY. 


1254.    7s. 

1.  Deathless  principle,  arise ; 
Soar,  thou  native  of  the  skies ; 
Pearl  of  price,  by  Jesus  bought, 
To  His  glorious  likeness  wrought, 
Go  to  shine  before  His  throne, 
Deck  His  mediatorial  crown ; 
Go,  His  triumphs  to  adorn, 
Bom  of  God — ^to  God  return. 

2.  Burst  thy  shackles,  drop  thy  clay, 
Sweetly  breathe  thyself  away ; 
Singing,  to  thy  crown  remove. 
Swift  of  wing,  and  fired  with  love. 
Shudder  not  to  pass  the  stream ; 
Venture  all  thy  care  on  Him ; 
Him,  whose  dying  love  and  power 
Stilled  its  tossing,  hashed  its  roar. 


3.  Saints  in  glory  perfect  made. 

Wait  thy  passage  through  the  shade; 
Ardent  for  thy  coming  o'er. 
See,  they  throng  the  blissful  shore ; 
Mount,  their  transports  to  improve^ 
Join  the  longing  choir  above ; 
Swiftly  to  their  wish  be  given. 
Kindle  higher  joy  in  heaven. 

TOPLADT. 

1255.    7s. 

1.  Lift  your  eyes  of  faith,  and  see 

Saints  and  angels  joined  in  one ; 
What  a  countless  company 

Stand  before  yon  d<uszling  throne  I 
Each  before  his  Saviour  stands, 

All  in  milk-white  robes  arrayed ; 
Paints  they  carry  in  their  hands, 

Crowns  of  glory  on  their  head. 

2.  Saints,  begin  the  endless  song ; 

Cry  aloud,  in  heavenly  lays — 

Glory  doth  to  God  belong ; 
Go<i  the  glorious  Saviour  praise ; 

All  salvation  from  Him  came— 

Him  who  reigns  enthroned  on  high; 

Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb- 
Let  the  morning  stars  reply. 

3.  Angel  powers  the  throne  surround ; 

Next  the  saints  in  glory  they ; 
Lulled  with  the  transportmg  sound| 

Tliey  their  silent  homage  pay ; 
Prostrate  on  their  face,  before 

God  and  His  Messiah  fall ; 
Then  in  hymns  of  praise  adore — 

Shout  the  Lamb  that  died  for  alL 

C.  WESLET. 


1256.    78. 

1.  Much  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe. 
Onward,  Christians,  onward  go ; 
Fight  the  fight;  and,  worn  with  strife^ 
Steep  with  tears  the  bread  of  life. 

2.  Onward,  Christians,  onward  go ; 
Join  the  war,  and  face  the  foe ; 
Faint  not ;  much  doth  yet  remain ; 
Dreary  is  the  long  campaign. 

3.  Shrink  not,  Christians, — will  ye  yield? 
Will  ye  quit  the  battle-field? 

Fight  till  all  the  conflict's  o'er. 
Nor  your  foes  shall  rally  more. 

4.  But  when  lend  the  trumpet  blown, 
Speaks  their  forces  overthrown, 
Christ,  your  Captain,  shall  bestow 
Crowns  to  graoe  the  conqueror's  brow. 
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TK  A  nLraoL 


Hymn  1257.    P.  H. 


1.  I'm  a     pilgrim,  and  I'm  a    stmnger ;    I  can    tarry,    I  can  tarry  but  a  night ; 


Do  not  detain    me,   for   I  am  go- ing  To  where  the  fountains  are  cv-er  flowing. 


2.  There  the  glory  is  ever  shining  I 
0,  my  longing  heart,  my  longing  heart  is  there ; 
Hero  in  this  country  so  dark  and  dreary, 
I  long  have  wandered  forlorn  and  weary. 


Tlicro  s  the  city  to  which  I  journey ; 
My  Redeemer,  my  Redeemer  is  its  light  I 
There  is  no  sorrow,  nor  any  sighing. 
Nor  any  tears  there,  nor  any  dying  I 


'b 


MEBBIK.   7s,  6l  ft  7i. 


Hymn  1258« 


L.  Mabon. 

jr. 

r 


T'f 


.  3  Burst,  ye  emerald  gates,  and  bnog  To  my  raptured  vision,  ) 

(  All  the  ecstatic  joys  that  spring  Round  the  bright  elysian :  )  Lo  1  we  lift  our  longing  eyes, 

A-£d     flj  J    I    I    ,     Jrflj    rfl 


r 


t^p 


Break,  ye  intervening  skies  I  Sons  of  righteousness,  arise.  Ope  the  gates  of  Paradise. 


3.  Floods  of  everlasting  light  I 

Freely  flash  before  Him : 
Myriads,  with  supreme  delight, 

Instantly  adore  Him ; 
Angelic  trumps  resound  His  fiune ; 
Lutes  of  lucid  gold  proclaim 
All  the  music  of  His  name ; 
Heaven  echoing  the  theme. 
8.  Four  and  twenty  elders  rise 

From  their  princely  station; 
Shout  His  glorious  victories, 

Sing  the  great  salvation ; 


Cast  their  crowns  before  His  throne, 
Cry,  in  reverential  tone, 
Glory  be  to  God  alone, 
Holy!  Holy!  Holy  Ona 

Hark  I  the  thrilling  symphoniee 
Seem,  methinks,  to  seize  us ; 
Join  we  too  the  holy  layS; — 

Jesus,  Jesus,  Jesus  I 
Sweetest  sound  in  seraph^s  song, 
Sweetest  note  on  mortal  tongue^ 
Sweetest  carol  over  sung — 
Jesus,  Jesus,  flow  along. 
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PABABIB&    6l 


1.  Oh,      ex  -  iled  Par  -  a  -  dise,  Oh,    how  we  long    for  thee !  When  wilt  thou 
/>.  C.    Oh,     for   thy  smil  -  iDg  hills,  With  gush  of   clear  cascade  1    For     ev  •  er 


J     ^   ^    N     ^    I    '     J^  J^    ^    -(^    I     J    J^  J^ 


Fine. 


robe  the  earth  ?  When  plant  lifers  heal  -  iiig  tree  f  Thou  hast  fresh  blooming  vales, Where 
flow  -  ing  rills,  By    Uv  -  ing     wa  -  ters  made  1 


2 


J^ 


jL^.h 


% A w m — 


m^^^kk 


]^-j^ 


^  I? 


glittering  fountains  play,  And  sweet  sequestered  dales  Hid    in   thy  groyes  a- way  I 


1259.    6s. 

Oh  for  thy  fragrant  flowers, 

That  bloom  through  all  the  year  1 
Oh  for  thy  rosy  bowers, 

Tho  wilderness  to  cheer  t 
To  thee  we  shall  return, 

And  to  Mount  Zion  come  1 
With  songs  sing  joyfully, 

And  shout  the  harvest  home  I 
Awake  the  harp  and  lute, 

In  praises  to  the  King 
Who  reigns  on  David's  throne, 

To  Uim  hosannas  bring ! 
Jesus  shall  ever  reign  I 

When  HLs  bright  kingdom  cornea 
The  sun  shall  be  ashamed 

Before  Uis  dazzling  thrones  I 
The  moon  confounded,  then, 

Shall  hide  her  silver  ray, 
And  saints  of  every  age, 

Rejoice  in  glorious  day ! 
Oh,  exiled  Paradise, 

Oil,  how  we  long  ibr  thee  I 


Robe  thou  anew  the  earth — 
Bring  back  Life's  healing  tree. 

12M.     7t  k  6(.* 

1.  In  the  broad  fields  of  heayen. 

In  the  immortal  bowers 
By  life's  clear  river  side, 

Amid  undying  flowers — 
Tlierc  hosts  of  beauteous  soulfl, 

Fair  children  of  the  earth, 
Linked  in  bright  bands  of  love^ 

Sing  of  their  human  birth. 

2.  They  sing  of  earth  and  heaven— 

Divinest  voices  rise 
To  God,  their  gracious  Lord, 

Who  called  them  to  the  skiee: 
They  all  are  there — ^in  heaven — 

bafe,  safe,  and  sweetly  blest ; 
No  cloud  of  sin  can  dim 

Their  bright  and  holy  rest 

«  Repeat  the  last  half  of  the  stanza  for  the  D  a 
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Arr.  from  a  Western  Melody. 


ho-ly      cf- ty,      A    hap -py  world  above,     Be-yond  the  starry 


1.  There  is 
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re -gioDSt  Built    by  the  God    of    love;    An      ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  tern  -  pie,  And 
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Baints  arrayed  in  white,  There  serve  their  g^eat  Redeemer,  And  dwell  with  Him  in  light 


1281.    7s&6s. 

1.  There  is  a  holy  city, 

A  happy  world  above, 
Beyond  the  starry  regions, 

Built  by  the  God  of  love ; 
An  everlasting  temple, 

And  saints  arrayed  in  white, 
There  serve  their  great  Redeemer, 

And  dwell  with  Him  in  light 

2.  The  meanest  child  of  glory 

Outshines  the  radiant  sun ; 
But  who  can  speak  the  splendor 

Of  that  eternal  throne, 
Where  Jesus  sits  exalted, 

In  godlike  majesty  ?  - 
The  elders  fall  before  Him, 

The  angels  bend  the  knee. 

3.  Is  this  the  ^an  of  sorrows. 

Who  stood  at  Pilate's  bar. 

Condemned  by  haughty  Herod, 

And  by  his  men  of  war? 


I 


He  seems  a  mighty  conqueror, 
Who  spoiled  the  powers  below, 

And  ransomed  many  captives 
From  everlasting  woe ! 

4.  The  hosts  of  saints  around  Him 

Proclaim  His  work  of  grace; 
The  patriarchs  and  prophets, 

And  all  the  godly  race, 
Who  speak  of  fiery  trials 

And  tortures  on  their  way — 
They  came  from  tribulation 

To  everlasting  day. 

6.  And  what  shall  bo  my  journey, 

How  long  T  '11  Stay  below, 
Or  what  shall  be  my  trials. 

Are  not  for  me  to  know ; 
In  every  day  of  trouble, 

I  '11  raise  my  thoughts  on  high ; 
1*11  think  of  the  bright  temple, 

And  crowns  above  the  eky. 
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XT.  HLAHC.   6ift7f. 


fe-^4gi^S 


1.  We  are  on  our  journey  home,  Where  Christ  our  Lord  is  gone;  We  shall  meet  around  His  throne,  When  He 


^:M- 


J    h 
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makes  Ills  peo  -  pie  one     In  the  new,       In  the    new       Je  - 


1 


makes  Ills  peo  -  pie  one     In  the  new, 

r—r- 


lem. 


1262.    7g&6s. 

8.  "Wo  can  see  that  distant  home, 
Tho'  clouds  rise  dark  between ; 
Faith  views  the  radiant  dome, 
And  a  luster  flashes  keen 
From  the  new  Jenisalem. 

3.  O  plory  shining  far 

From  the  never  setting  Sun  1 
O  trembling  morning  star  I 
Our  journey 's  almost  done 
To  the  new  JerusaleuL 


GLOBY.   Tsftte 


be  new  Je-ru-  sa  •  lem. 
4.  0  holy,  heavenly  home  I 
0,  rest  eternsd  there  I 
When  shall  the  exiles  come, 
Where  they  cease  from  earthly  care, 
In  the  new  Jerusalem. 

6.  Our  hearts  are  breaking  now 
Those  nMinsions  £ur  to  see ; 
0  Lord  I  Thy  heavens  bow, 
And  raise  us  up  with  Thee 
To  the  new  Jerusalem. 

CH.   BEECHEB. 


,  By  and  by,  when  He  cc 


1.  We  shall  see  a  light  appear,  By  and  by,  when  He  comes ;  We  shall  see  bim  full  and 


^1 —  T» J  1- !.-«  V ^-^-j  on,  Jesus,  O  ride  on!  We  are  on  our  journey  home. 

-LI , — I ^J_i a-H — 4 1 ^ — H ■*. 


dear,  By  and  by,  when  he  comes ;  Ride  on,  Jesus,  O  ride  on  I  We  are  on  our  journey  home. 

■ —  -a 
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1263.    7X&6S. 

We  shall  have  a  mighty  shout, 
By  and  by,  when  He  comes ; 

Wc  shall  like  the  stars  shine  out^ 
By  and  by,  when  He  comes. 


3.  Then  shall  blaze  earth's  funeral  pyre, 
By  and  by,  when  He  comes; 
We  shall  shout  above  the  fire, 
By  and  by,  when  He  comes. 
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HOKE.   Un 


■I 


'Mid  scenes  of    oon-fu  •  sion    and  crea-ture  complamte,        j.  i  "^^    ^°^  ^^    ^® 

How^  sweet  to    my  soul    is    coin-mu  -  nion  with  .  .  saints;  f  \  And  feel  in    the 

D.  C.     Prc-pare  me,  dear 

I  -#-     -•• 


Fine, 
2 


D.  C  al  Sfono. 


I 


ban  -  quet  •  of      raer  -  cy  there's  room,  ) 

pre  » seoco    of       Je  -  sus     at    .    .    .    home.  )  Home,  home,  sweet,  sweet  hom« ; 
Sa  -  viour,  for    glo  -  ry,    my    home. 


1264.    Us. 

S.  Sweet  bonds  that  unite  all  the  children  of  peace  I 
And  thrice  precious  Jesus,  whose  love  Ciin  nut 

cea^e  I 
Though  oft  from  Thy  presence  in  satlncss  I  roam, 
1  long  to  behold  Thee  m  glory,  at  home. 

8.  I  sigh  from  this  body  of  sin  to  be  free, 

Which  hinders  my  joy  and  communion  with  Thee; 
Ttiough  now  my  temptation  like  billows  may 

£)am. 
All,  all  will  be  peace,  when  I  'm  with  Thee  at 

home. 

4.  While  here  m  the  valley  of  conflict  I  stay, 

O  give  me  Rubmission,  and  strength  as  my  day ; 
In  nil  my  afflictions  to  Thee  would  I  come, 
Rejoicing  in  hope  of  my  glorious  home. 

5.  Whate'er  Thou  deniest,  O  give  me  Thy  grace. 
The  Spirit's  sure  witness,  and  smiles  ot  Thy  lace; 
Endue  me  with  patience  to  wait  at  Thy  throne, 
And  find,  even  now,  a  sweet  foretaste  of  home. 

6.  I  long,  dearest  Lord,  in  Thy  beauties  to  shine; 
No  more  as  an  exile  in  sorrow  to  pine; 

And  m  Thy  dear  imago  arise  from  the  tomb. 
With  glorified  millioos  to  praise  Thee  at  home. 


1285.    lOt. 


O  WHERE  can  the  soul  find  relief  from  its  foes  ? 
A  shelter  of  safely,  a  home  of  repose  ? 
Can  earth's  highest  summit,  or  deepest  hid  vale. 
Give  a  refuge,  nor  sorrow  nor  sm  can  assail  ? 

Ho^  no  !  there  's  no  home  ! 
There 's  no  home  on  earth— the  *oul  has  no  home 


,  Shall  it  leave  the  low  earth,  and  soar  to  the  sky, 
And  seek  for  a  home  in  the  mansions  on  high  ? 
in  the  bright  realms  of  bliss  will  a  dweliiiig  be 

given. 
And  the  s^oul  find  a  home  in  the  glory  of  heaven  T 

Yes.  yes  !  there 's  a  home  I 
There  *s  a  home  in  high  heaven— the  soul  has  a 

home. 

O!  holv  and  sweet  its  rest  shall  be  there ! 

Free  for  ever  from  sin,  and  from  sorrow  and 

care ; 
And  the  loud  hallelujahs  of  angels  shall  rise. 
To  welcome  the  soul  to  its  home  in  the  skies  I 

Home,  home  I— home  of  the  &oulI 
The  bosom  of  God  is  the  home  of  the  soul ! 

DBODATUS  OUTTON. 


1286.    Us.* 


My  home  is  in  heaven,  my  rest  is  not  here. 
Then  why  should  1  murmur  when  trials  appear  T 
fie  hushed,  my  dark  spirit,  the  worst  that  can 

come. 
But  shortens  thy  journey,  and  hastens  thee  home. 

It  is  not  for  thee  to  be  seeking  thy  bliss. 
And  building  thy  hopes  in  a  reeion  like  this ; 
I  look  for  a  city  which  hands  have  not  piled ; 
1  pant  for  a  country  by  sin  undefiled. 

The  thorn  and  the  thistle  around  me  may  grow, 
I  would  not  recline  upon  roses  below  ; 
I  ask  not  my  portion,  I  seek  not  my  rest. 
Till  I  find  them  for  ever  on  Jesus's  breast. 

*  Blag  eithor  to  Home  or  to  Edoa,  oa  tho  opposito  p^^ 
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XDEir.    lAftlli. 


«   (  How  sweet  to    ro  -  fleet    on     the    joys  that  a  -  wait  me    In    yon  bliss  -  ful 
'  (  Where  glo-ri  -  fied   spi  -  rits  with  welcome  shall  greet  me,  And  lead  me    to 


31 
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I         I 

re  -  gion,  the    ha  -  ven    of     rest, )  j  En  -  circled  with  light,  and  with  glo-ry    en  - 

man-«ions  prepared  for  the  blest ; )  {  Til  bathe  in   tlie      o-cean  of   pica-sure  un  • 

1    , I     ij     I     s_i     J  J.  ±  j    J    j  A.J.  M.  j     \ 


My  hap  -  piness   per-fect,  my  mind's  sky  unclouded, 
larr '''^  *^    ' "  "^*  "*^ 


I      -  shroud-ed, 

I      -  bound-ed,  And  range  with  delfght  thro'  the 

^•ffx-^_  -0 — 0 — 0. '-0^0^.1^ — 0. 


w^m^m^^ 


E  -  den  of  Love. 


i — I 
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12S7.  lis  ft  12s. 


While  angelic  legions,  with  harps  tuned  celestial, 

Hannoinously  join  in  the  concert  of  praise, 
The  saints  as  tlicy  flock  from  tlie  regions  tcrrestria], 

In  loud  hallelujahs  their  voices  will  raise ; 
Then  songs  to  the  Lamb  shall  re-echo  thro'  heaven, 
My  soul  will  respond,  To  Inimanuel  be  given 
All  glory,  all  honor,  all  might  and  dominion, 
Who  brought  ua  thro'  grace  to  the  Eden  of  Love. 


3.  Then  hail,  blessed  state  I  hail  ye  songsters  of  glory  I 
Ye  harpers  of  bllw?,  soon  I'll  meet  you  above  I 
And  join  your  full  choir  in  rehearsing  the  story, 

"Salvation  from  sorrow,  through  Jesus's  love;" 
Though  'prisoned  in  earth,  yet  by  anticipation. 
Already  my  soul  feels  a  sweet,  prelibatiun 
Of  joys  that  await  nu\  when  frt^-d  tVorn  probation; 
My  heart's  now  in  Heaven,  the  Eden  of  Love. 
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Arrwiged  by  J.  Zvkdki.. 


1.  There's  rest 


i 
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tlie 


grave,  Life's  toils     are 

I 
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1268. 


1.  There's  rest  in  the  grave^ 
Life's  toils  are  all  past, 
Night  comcth  at  last  : 
How  calmly  I  rest 

In  the  sleep  of  the  blest, 
Nor  hear  life's  storm  rave 
O'er  my  green,  grassy  grave. 

2.  No  rest  in  the  grave — 
Heaven's  dawn  purples  fast, 
Morn's  splendors  are  cast 

THE  HAPFT  LAKB.   F.  H. 


Like  shafls  through  the  gloom 
Of  the  dark,  silent  tomb ; 
Heaven's  fair  bowers  wave- 
No  rest  in  tlie  gravel 

.  Arise  from  the  grave  I 
Heaven's  bright,  burning  throng 
Come  rushing  along ; 
They  gird  me  about, 
And  triumphant  shout, 
As  myriad  palms  wave, 
"Ascend  fiom  the  grave." 

CH.  BEECHES. 
Hindoo  Air. 


^mm 


1 .  There  is     a    happy  land,  Far,  far  a-way,  Where  saints  in  glo-ry  stand.  Bright,  bright  as  day. 


I. 


:^ 


-fii: 


O.  how  they  sweetly  sing.  Worthy  is  our  Saviour  King,  Loud  let  His  praises  ring,  Praise,  praise  for  aye. 


1269.    P.M. 

2.  Come  to  that  happy  land,  come,  come  away ; 

Why  will  ye  doubting  .stand,  why  still  delay? 

Oh,  we  shall  happy  bo. 

When  from  sin  and  sorrow  free  I 

Lord,  we  shall  live  with  Thee, 

Blest,  blest  for  aye. 


Bright,  in  that  happy  land,  beams  every  eye; 
Kept  by  a  Father's  hand,  love  cannot  dia 

Oh,  then,  to  glory  run  ; 

Be  a  crown  and  kin^rdom  won ; 

And  brijrht,  above  the  sun, 
We  reign  for  aye. 
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CHBIBIUH  VnrrOR.  l(k 


I       I       I       I       I       I       I         I  TIT        J                                           'I  ' 

]  I  Jov-ful  -  ly,  ioy-ful  -  ly    on- ward  I  move,  Bound  to  the  land  of  bright  spi  -  rits  a  -  bove ; 

'•|  Ah-gel-iccnor-is-terssing    as  I  come,    Joy-ful-ly,  joy-ful-ly  haste  to  thy  home! 

•  III.               I  . 
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Soon  with  my  pil-grimage  end  -  ed     be  -  low.  Home  to  the  land  of  bright  spi  •  nta     I 
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1270.    10s. 


.  JoTTuiLT,  joyfully  onward  I  move. 
Bound  to  the  land  of  bright  spiriu  above ; 
Anirnlic  choristers,  sing  as  I  come- 
Joyfully,  joyfully  haste  to  thy  home  1 
Soon  with  my  pilgrimage  ended  below. 
Home  to  the  land  of  bright  spirits  I  ro; 
Pilgrim  and  stranger  no  more  shall  I  roam : 
Joyfully,  joyfully  resting  at  home. 


J,  Friends,  fondly  cherished,  have  passed  on  before; 
Waiting,  they  watch  me  approaching  the  shore; 
Singing  to  cheer  me  thro'  death's  chilling  gloom  : 
Joyfully,  iovfully  ha.ste  to  thy  home. 
Sounds  of  sweet  melody  fall  on  my  ear; 
Harps  of  the  blessed,  your  voices  I  hear ! 
Rings  with  the  harmonv  heaven's  tiigh  dome — 
Joyfully,  joyfully  haste  to  thy  home. 


S.  Death,  with  thv  weapons  of  war  lay  me  low, 
Strike,  king  of  terrors !  1  fear  not  the  blow; 
Jesus  hath  broken  the  bars  of  the  tomb  ! 
Joyfully,  joyfully  will  1  go  home. 


Bright  will  the  mom  of  eternity  dawn. 
Death  shall  be  banished,  his  scepter  be  gone; 
Joyfully,  then.  sluiU  I  witneiis  his  doom, 
Joyfully,  joyfully,  safely  at  home. 


1271.    10s. 


1.  Happy  the  spirit  released  from  its  clay; 
Happy  the  soul  that  goes  bounding  away; 
Singing,  as  upward  it  hastes  to  the  skies, 
Victory  I  victory  I  homeward  I  rise. 
Many  the  toils  it  has  pas.«ed  through  below, 
Many  the  seasons  of  trial  and  woe  ; 
Many  the  doublings  it  never  should  sing, 
Victory  I  victory '.  thus  on  the  wing. 


2.  How  can  we  wish  them  recalled  from  their  1 
Lonjfer  in  sorrowing  exile  to  roam  ? 
Safely  ihev  psissel  from  their  troubles  beneath, 
Victory'  victorv !  shouting  in  denth. 
Thus  let  them  slnmt>er.  till  Christ  from  the  skies, 
■Rids  them  in  glorified  bofly  arise  : 
Sinpjnj?,  as  upwanl  they  sprlnc  from  the  tomb. 
Victory  !  victory  I  Jesus  hath  come. 
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HEAVEN. 


TAPPAH.   ex. 


Gbo.  Kihoslbt. 


1.  On  Jordan's  rug  •  ged  banks    I   Maud,  And  cast  a 


wish  -  ful      eye 


To  CanitHa's 
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1272.  CM. 

2.  0,  the  transporting,  rapturous  scene, 

That  rises  to  my  si;(ht ! 
Sweet  fields  arrayed  in  living  green, 
And  rivers  of  delight! 

3.  O'er  all  tliosa  wide  extended  i)Iains 

Sliines  one  eternal  day  ; 
There  (Jod,  tlio  Sun,  for  ever  reigns, 
And  scatters  night  away. 

4.  No  cliillin}?  winds,  or  poisonous  breath, 

Can  reaeh  that  healthful  fihore : 
Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death, 
Are  felt  and  feared  no  more. 

6.  Wlien  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place, 
And  bo  for  ever  blest  ? 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  fece, 
And  in  ills  bosom  rest  ? 

6.  Filled  with  delight,  my  raptured  soul 
(.'an  here  no  longer  stay ; 
Though  Jordan's  waves  around  mo  roll, 
Fearless  I  'd  launch  awoy. 

8TENKETT. 

1273.  &M. 

1.  A  STRONGER  in  the  world  below, 

I  calmly  sojourn  here ; 
Nor  can  its  happiness  or  woe 

Provoke  my  hope  or  fear; 
Its  evils  in  a  moment  end ; 

Its  joys  as  soon  are  past ; 
But  0.  the  bliss  to  which  I  tend 

Eternally  shall  last ! 


"2.  To  that  Jerusalem  above. 

With  singing  I  repair ; 
While  in  the  flesh,  my  hope  and  love, 

My  heart  and  soul,  are  there. 
There  my  exalted  Saviour  stands, 

My  merciful  High  Priest ; 
And  still  extends  His  wounded  hands 

To  take  me  to  Ills  breast 

a    WBSLET. 


1274.    C.H. 

1.  0,  THE  delights,  the  heavenly  joys. 

The  glories  of  the  place, 
Where  Jesus  sheds  the  brightest  beams 
Of  His  o'erflowing  grace  I 

2.  Sweet  majesty  and  awful  love 

Sit  smiling  on  His  brow ; 
And  all  the  glorious  ranks  abore 
At  humble  distance  bow. 

3.  Archangels  sound  His  lofty  praise 

Through  every  heavenly  street, 
And  lay  their  highest  honors  down 
Submissive  at  His  feet 

4.  This  is  the  Man,  th'  exalted  Man, 

Whom  we,  unseen,  adore ; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  His  face^ 
Our  hearts  shall  love  Him  more. 

5.  And  while  our  faith  enjoys  this  sight, 

We  long  to  leave  our  clay ; 
And  wish  Thy  fierj'  chariots^  Lord, 
To  bear  our  souls  away. 

WATTfiL 


HEAVEN. 


418 


HRISGEPOBT.   C.  H.  X. 


Arranged  flrom  Templi  Carolina. 


mmi 


r 


Heayen  is 
The     bliB0-ful  dime 


m^f-^- 


^   \      \      \      ^i 

the  land  where  trou-blea  cease.  Where  toils  and  tears   are      oVr: 
rest  and  peace,  Where  cares  dis  -  tract    no      more  : 

-t::=P=±{:ii^^—  F —  Erf  «•: 


if 


And  not    a    aha  -  dow  of 


.     .     .       '        ^    ll      I 
dis-trcss  Dims  its  un  -  sul  -  lied  bless  -  ed 


l_l    i;_J, 


I 


I 


jL_J_._J_.^-a- 


'am^^^r'f^^^^^^ 


-^--■^' 


II 


1275.    G.EH. 

1.  Ileaven  is  the  land  where  troiibles  cease, 

Where  toils  and  tears  are  o'er ; 
The  blissful  clime  of  rest  and  peace, 

Where  cares  distract  no  more ; 
And  not  a  shadow  of  distress 
Dims  its  unsullied  blessedness. 

2.  Heaven  is  the  place  where  Jesus  dwells, 

And  pleads  His  dyinp  blood. 
While  to  His  prayers  His  Father  gives 

An  unknown  multitude— 
Whoso  harps  and  tongues,  through  end- 
less days, 
Shall   crown  His   head  with    songs  of 
praise. 

5.  Heaven  is  the  dwelling-place  of  joy, 

The  home  of  light  and  love, 
Wliere  faith  and  hope  in  rapture  die, 

And  ransomed  souls  above 
Enjoy,  before  their  Father's  throne^ 
Bliss  everlasting  and  unknown. 

127C.    C.  M.* 

1.  Around  the  throne  of  God  in  heaven. 

Thousands  of  children  stand ; 
Children,  whose  sins  are  all  forgiven, 
A  holy,  happy  band. 

2.  What  brought  them  to  that  world  above. 

That  heaven  so  bright  and  fair — 

Where  all  is  peace,  and  joy,  and  love? 

How  came  those  children  there  ? 

♦•  Sing  Tappan. 


3.  Because  the  Saviour  shed  His  blood 

To  wash  away  their  sin ; 
Bathed  in  that  pure  and  precious  flood. 
Behold  them  white  and  clean  I 

4.  On  earth  they  sought  thei"  Saviopr's  grace, 

On  earth  they  loved  His  name; 
So  now  thej'  see  His  blessed  face, 
And  stand  before  the  Lamb. 


1277.    CM.* 

1.  Bright  glories  rush  upon  my  sight, 

And  charm  my  wondering  eyes — 
The  regions  of  immortal  light, 
The  beauties  of  the  skies  I 

2.  All  hail  1  ye  lliir,  celestial  shores. 

Ye  lands  of  endless  day ! 
A  rich  delight  j'Oiir  pros})cct  pours, 
And  drives  my  griefs  away. 

3.  There's  a  delightful  clearness  now; 

My  clouds  of  doubt  are  gone; 
Fled  is  my  former  darkness,  too; 
My  fears  are  all  withdrawn. 

4.  Short  is  the  passage,  short  the  space, 

Between  my  home  and  me ; 
There,  there  behold  the  radiant  place 
How  near  the  mansions  be  I 

5.  Immortil  wonders!  boundless  things 

In  those  dear  worlds  appear  I 
Prepare  me.  Lord,  to  stretch  my  wings. 
And  in  those  glories  share. 

TILLAOS  BTMNa 


414 


TIMES   AND    SEASOKS. 


HIOHT  THOUGHT.   L.  X. 


Ch.  Bbbcbir. 


1.  In     ai-leuceof  the  voice-less  night^Wheii,  chased  by  dreatna,  the  slumben  flee, 


^^Pf-^FF^^^^PP^^P 


1278.    L.n. 

2.  A.nd  if  there  weigh  upon  ray  breast 
Vague  memories  of  the  day  forgone, 
Scarce  knowing  why,  I  fiy  to  Thee, 

And  lay  them  down. 

3.  Or,  if  it  be  the  gloom  that  comes, 
In  token  of  impending  ill, 

My  bosom  heeds  not  what  it  is 
Since  'tis  Thy  will. 

i.  For,  0 !  in  spite  of  constant  care, 
Or  aught  beside,  how  joyfully 
I  pass  that  solitary  h^ur, 
My  Gk)d,  with  Thee! 

6.  More  tranquil  than  the  stilly  night, 
More  peaceful  than  that  voiceless  hour, 
Supremely  blest,  my  bosom  lies 
Beneath  Thy  power. 

6.  For  what  on  earth  can  I  desire. 
Of  all  it  hath  to  offer  mo  ? 
Or  whom  in  heaveu  do  I  seek, 
0  God,  but  Thee? 

1279.    I.M. 


The  dawn  is  sprinkling  in  the  east 
Its  golden  shower,  as  day  flows  in ; 

Fast  mount  the  pointed  shafts  of  light  ;- 
Farewell  to  darkness  and  to  sinl 

Away,  ye  midnight  phantoms  all  I 
Away,  despondence  and  despair  f 

Whaterer  guilt  the  night  has  brought, 
Now  let  it  yanish  into  air. 


3.  So,  Lord,  when  that  last  morning  breaks, 
Which  shrouds  in  darkness  earth  aid 
May  it  on  us,  low  bending  here,      [skies, 
Arrayed  in  joyful  light  arise ! 

LTHJl  cath. 

1280.    I.M. 


1.  Forth  in  Thy  name,  0  Lord,  we  go^ 

Our  daily  labor  to  pursue ; 
Thee,  only  Thee,  resolved  to  know. 
In  all  we  think,  or  speak,  or  do. 

2.  Still  would  we  bear  Thy  easy  yoke, 

Aud  every  moment  watch  and  pray; 
Would  still  to  thmgs  eternal  look, 
And  hasten  to  Thy  glorious  day. 

3.  For  Thee  alone  wo  would  employ 

Whatever  Thy  bounteous    grace  hath 
given; 
Would  run  our  course  with  even  joy, 
And  closely  walk  with  Thee  to  heaven. 

C.   WESLEY. 

1281.    LI. 

1.  0  BAcrwARD-LOOKiNO  SOU  of  timel— 

The  new  is  old,  the  old  is  new. 
The  cycle  of  a  change  sublime 
Still  sweeping  through. 

2.  Take  heart  I — ^the  waster  builds  again — 

A  charmed  life  old  goodiicss  hath; 
The  tares  may  perish-^ut  the  grain 
Is  not  for  death. 

3.  God  works  in  all  things;  all  obey 

His  first  propulsion  from  the  night; 
Ho,  wake  and  watch  I — the  world  is  gray 
With  morning  light  I 

WUlTi'liSUi 
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1282.    LM. 

1.  BtbrntttI  Eternity  I 

How  long  art  thoii,  Eternity  1 
Yet  onward  still  to  thee  we  speed, 
As  to  the  fight  th'  impatient  steed. 

2.  As  ship  to  port,  or  shaft  from  bow, 
Or  swift  as  couriers  homeward  go  ; 
Mark  well,  0  man,  Etemiiy  I 
Eternity!  Eternity! 

3.  Eternity!  Eternity! 

How  long  art  thou,  Eternity ! 
As  in  a  ball's  concentric  round 
Nor  startiLg-point  nor  end  is  found; 

4.  So  thou,  Eternity,  so  vast, 
No  entrance  and  no  exit  hast ; 
Mark  well,  0  man.  Eternity  I 
Eternity!  Eternity! 

COX£.  FROM  THE  GERMAN. 


1283.    I.H. 

1.  I  CAXXOT  always  trace  the  way 

Where  Thou,  Almightj-  One,  dost  move ; 
But  I  ca»  always,  always  say, 
That  God  is  love. 

2.  When  fear  her  chilling  mantle  throws 

O'er  ciirth,  my  soul  to  heaven  above, 
As  to  her  native  home,  upsprings, 
For  God  is  love. 

3.  "When  mj'stcry  clouds  my  darkened  path, 

I  'U  check  my  dread,  my  doubts  reprove. 
In  this  my  soul  sweet  comfort  hath, 
That  God  is  love. 

4.  Yes,  God  is  love ; — ^a  thought  like  this 

Can  every  gloomy  thought  remove, 
And  turn  all  tears,  all  woes,  to  bliss, 
For  God  is  love. 


1281.     I.  H. 

1.  Thy  will  be  done !    In  devjous  way 
The  hurrying  stream  of  life  may  run ; 
Tet  still  our  grateful  hearts  shall  say, 

Thy  will  be  done  I 

2.  Thy  will  be  done !  If  o'er  us  shine 
A  gladdening  and  a  prosperous  sun, 
This  prayer  shall  make  it  more  divine  :• 

Thy  will  bo  done ! 

3.  Thy  will  be  done !    Tjiough  shrouded  o'er 
Our  path  with  gloom,  one  comfort,  one, 
Is  ours — to  broathe,  while  we  adore, 

Thy  will  be  done  I 

BO  WRING. 


1285.    L.I. 

1.  Rocked  in  the  cradle  of  the  deep, 
I  lay  me  down  in  peace  to  sleep  ; 
Secure  I  rest  upon  the  wave. 

For  Thou,  0  Lord  1  hast  power  to  sava 

2.  I  know  Thou  wilt  not  slight  my  call  I 
For  Thou  dost  mark  the  sparrow's  fall! 
And  calm  and  peaceful  is  my  sleep,  * 
Hocked  in  the  cradle  of  the  deep. 

3.  And  such  the  trust  that  still  were  mine. 
Though  stormy  winds  swept  o'er  the  brine. 
Or  though  the  tempest's  fiery  breath 
Boused  me  from  sleep  to  wredE  and  death  I 

4.  In  ocean  caves  still  safe  with  Thee, 
The  germs  of  immortality  ; 

And  calm  and  peaceful  is  my  sleep, 
Rocked  in  the  cradle  of  the  deep. 

MRS.  WILLARD. 


1286.    LH. 

1.  Glory  to  Thee,  whose  powerful  word 

Bids  the  tempestuous  winds  arise ! 
Glory  to  Thee,  the  sovereign  Lord 
Of  air,  and  earth,  and  sea,  and  skies  1 

2.  Let  air,  and  earth,  and  skies  obey, 

And  seas  Thine  awful  ^-ill  perform ; 
From  them  we  learn  to  own  Thy  sway. 
And  shout  to  meet  the  gathering  storuL 

3.  What  though  the  floods  lift  up  their  voice ; 

Thou  hearest.  Lord,  our  louder  cry ; 

They  can  not  damp  Thy  children's  joys, 

Or  shake  the  soul  when  God  is  nigh. 

4.  Headlong  wo  cleave  the  yawning  deep, 

And  back  to  highest  heaven  are  borne  ; 
Unmoved,  though  rapid  whirlwinds  sweeps 
And  all  the  watery  world  upturn. 

5.  Roar  on,  ye  waves ;  our  souls  defy 

Your  roaring  to  disturb  our  rest ; 
In  vain  t'  impair  the  calm  ye  tiy — 
The  calm  in  a  believer's  breast 

6.  Rage,  while  our  faith  the  Saviour  tries, 
Thou  sea,  the  servant  of  His  will ; 
Rise,  while  our  God  permits  thee,  rise, 
But  fall,  when  Ho  shall  say,— Be  still. 
C.  WESLEY. 


DOXOLOGY.      L.  M. 

To  God  the  Father,  glory  be, 

And  to  His  sole-begotten  Son ; 
The  same,  0  Holy  Ghost !  to  Thee^ 
While  everlasting  ages  run. 
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TALLI8  SVSKING  HYMN.   L.  M. 


Th   Tai-lis.  1090. 


^  jV-'tt  ^  TT"'"  '~rrr  c-r~r 

1.  Glo-ry    to  Thee,  my  God,    thi»  night.   For    all    the  bless-inga  of    the  light; 

.'     '  .  ■  II''         .  . 

K<'cp    me,    O,  keep  me.  King  of  kinij:^.  Be-uoath  Tliine  ov/n  al    -      migh  -  tj  TvingSw 
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1287.  L.N. 

I 

2.  Foi^ive  mo,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son.  ; 
Tho  ill  which  I  this  day  fiave  done ; 
That  with  tho  world,  niy.seir  and  Thco,     ' 
I,  ero  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be.                   j  ' 

3.  Teach  mo  to  live,  that  I  may  dread  * 
The  grave  tis  little  as  my  bed :  i 
Teach  mo  to  die,  that  so  I  mny  j 
Rise  glorious  at  Thy  judgiueut-day.  i 

4.  0  let  my  soul  on  Thee  repose,  | 
And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close !  i 
Sleep,  which  shaU  me  more  viprorous  make, ; 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake.  j 

6.  Bo  Thou  my  guardian,  while  T  sleep. 
Thy  watciiful  station  near  me  keep; 
My  heart  with  love  celestial  fill,  ^ 

And  guard  mo  from  th'  approiich  of  ill.      i 

6.  Lord,  let  my  soul  for  ever  share  | 

Tho  blias  of  Thy  paternal  care :  ' 

'T  is  heaven  on  earth,  't  is  heaven  aV>ove.  j 

To  seo  Thy  faco,  and  sing  Thy  love !  ' 

KBNN.      I 

1288.  I.M.  ! 

1.  0  BLEST  Creator  of  the  light! 

Who  dost  tho  da\%-n  from  darkness  bring, ! 
And,  framing  nature's  depth  and  hight        I 
Didst  with  tho  now-born  light  begin ; 

2.  Who,  gently  blending  eve  with  mom.  I 

And  morn  with  eve,  didst  call  them  day: 

Thick  flows  the  flood  of  darkness  down :      j 

0,  hear  us  as  we  weep  and  pray !  [ 


i  3.  Keep  Thou  our  souls  from  schemes  of  crime; 
I  Nor  guilt  remorseful  let  them  know  ; 

I       Nor.  tliiukinp  but  on  things  of  tinio, 
Into  ctoriinl  darkness  go. 

;  4.  Tcaoh  us  lo  knock  at  heaven  s  high  door ; 

i  Tcrwh  ufl  the  prize  of  life  to  "win; 

'  Teadi  ua  all  evil  to  abhor, 

i  And  purify  ourselves  within. 

j  LTBA  CATH. 

i  1289.     L.  M. 

1.  'T  IS  gone,  that  bright  and  orbed  blaze, 
Fast  fading  from  our  wistful  gaze ; 
You  mantling  cloud  has  hid  from  sight 
Tho  last  iaint  pulse  of  quivering  light. 

2.  Sun  of  my  soul!  Thou  Saviour  dear  I 
It  is  not  niirht  if  Thou  be  near; 
0,  may  no  earth-bom  doud  arise 
To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes. 

3.  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  Bleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep^ 
Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast 

4.  Abide  with  mo  from  mora  till  ove, 
For  without  Thee  I  can  not  live ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh. 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

5.  Come  noar  and  b\ess  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take: 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 
We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 
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1290.  LI. 

3.  Amid  the  silence,  else  so  drear, 
Think  the  Almighty  leans  to  hear ; 
Well  pleased  to  list,  at  such  a  time, 
The  wakeful  heart,  in  praise  sublime. 

3.  Still  watch  and  pray,  and  raise  the  hymn, 
Throughout  the  hours  of  darkness  dim  I 
God  will  not  spurn  the  humblest  guest, 
But  give  us  of  His  holy  rest. 

4.  Glory  to  God,  who  is  in  heaven  1 
Praise  to  His  blessed  Son  be  given  t 
Thee,  Holy  Spirit,  we  implore. 

Be  with  us  now  and  evermore  I 

B&EVIABT. 

1291.  l.  E 

1.  Another  fleeting  day  is  gone; 

Slow  o^er  the  west  the  shadows  rise ; 
Swift  the  soft-stealing  hours  have  flown, 
And  night's  dark  mantle  vails  the  skies. 

2.  Another  fleeting  day  is  gone ; 

In  solemn  silence  rest,  my  soul  I 
Bow  down  before  His  awful  throne. 
Who  bids  the  mom  and  evening  roll. 

3.  Soon  shall  a  darker  night  descend, 

And  vail  from  me  yon  azure  skies; 
And  soon  shall  death's  oppressive  hand 
Lie  heavy  on  these  languid  eyes. 

4.  Tet  when  beneath  the  dreadful  shade 

I  lay  my  weary  frame  to  rest, 
That  night  shall  not  make  me  afraid ; 
That  bed  the  dying  Saviour  pressed. 

5.  Again  emerging  fh>m  the  nigh^ 

I,  like  my  risen  Lord,  shall  rise ; 
Again  drink  in  the  morning  light, 
Pore  at  its  fount  above  the  skies. 

OOLLTEB. 
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1292.    L.H. 


1.  Not  worlds  on  worlds,  in  phalanx  deep^ 

Need  we  to  prove  a  God  is  here ; 
The  daisy,  fresh  from  winter's  sleep, 
Tells  of  His  hand  in  lines  as  clear. 

2.  For  who  but  He  that  arched  the  skies, 

Aud  pours  the  day-spring's  living  flood; 
Wondrous  alike  in  all  He  tries, 
Could  rear  the  daisy's  purple  bud ; 

3.  Mold  its  green  cup,  it*?  wiry  stem, 

Its  fringed  border  nicely  spin ; 
And  cut  the  gold  embossed  gem. 
That,  set  in  silver,  gleams  within ; 

4.  Then  fling  it,  unrestrained  and  free. 

O'er  hill  and  dale,  and  desert  sod, 
That  man,  whene'er  he  walks,  may  see 
In  every  step  the  stamp  of  God. 

J.  M.  GOOD. 

1293.    CM. 

1.  0  Tnou,  the  heaven's  eternal  King! 

Lord  of  the  starry  spheres  I 
Who  with  the  Father  equal  art 
From  everlasting  years  i 

2.  Eternal  Shepherd !  who  Thy  flock 

In  Thy  pure  Font  dost  lave. 
Where  souls  are  cleansed,  and  all  their 
Buried  as  in  a  grave ;  [guilt 

3.  Anoint  me  with  Thy  heavenly  grace, 

Adopt  me  for  Thine  own — 

That  I  may  see  Thy  glorious  face, 

And  worship  at  Thy  throne  I 

LYRA  GATE. 
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12t4.    LH. 

S.  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 
And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home; 
But  He  forgives  my  follies  past ; 
He  gives  mo  strength  for  days  to  €om& 

3.  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep ; 

Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head ; 
"While  well-appointed  angels  keep 
Their  watchful  stations  round  my  bed- 

4.  Thus,  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come, 

My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground, 
And  wait  Thy  voice  to  rouse  my  toinb, 
With  sweet  salvation  in  the  sound. 

WATT& 

1295.    LI. 

1.  Great  God  I  to  Thee  my  evening  song 

With  humble  gratitude  I  raise ; 

0  let  Thy  mercy  tune  my  tongue, 
And  fill  my  heart  with  lively  praise. 

2.  My  days  unclouded  as  they  pass, 

And  every  gentle,  rolling  hour, 
Are  monuments  of  wondrous  grace, 
And  witness  to  Thy  love  and  power. 

3.  And  yet  this  thoughtless,  wretched  heart, 

Too  oft  regardless  of  Thy  love, 
Ungrateful,  can  from  Thee  depart, 
And,  fond  of  trifles,  vainly  rove. 

4  Seal  my  forgiveness  in  the  blood 
Of  Jesus :  His  dear  name  alone 

1  plead  for  pardon,  gracious  God  I 
And  kind  acceptance  at  Thy  throne. 


5.  Let  this  blest  hope  mine  eyelids  close ; 
With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  frame; 
Safe  in  Thy  care  may  I  repose, 
And  wake  with  praises  to  Thy  name. 

IfBS.  STEELE. 

1296.  LI. 

1.  Mt  God !  how  endless  is  Thy  love  I 

Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new ; 
And  morning  mercies  from  above, 
Gently  distill,  like  early  dew. 

2.  Thou  spread'st  the  curtains  of  the  night, 

Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours  t 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light, 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 

3.  I  yield  my  powers  to  Thy  command ; 

To  Thee  I  consecrate  my  days ; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  Tby  hand 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 

WATTS. 

1297.  L.H. 

1.  God  of  my  life,  to  Thee  belong, 
The  grateful  heart,  the  joyful  soni? ; 
Touched  by  Thy  love,  each  tuneful  chord 
Resounds  the  goodness  of  the  Lord. 

2.  Yet  why,  dear  Lord,  this  tender  care  I 
Why  does  Thy  hand  so  kindly  rear 

A  useless  cumberer  of  the  ground, 
On  which  so  little  fruit  is  found  ? 

3.  Still  let  the  barrcn  fig-tree  stand, 
Upheld  and  fostered  by  Thy  hand ; 
And  let  its  fruit  and  verdure  be 

A  grateful  tribute,  Lord,  to  Thee. 
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129&    L  Ht 

1.  Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  son 
Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  nm ; 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise 
To  pay  thy  inoming  sacrifloe. 

2.  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself;  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part, 
Who  oil  night  long  unwearied  sing 
High  praises  to  th'  eternal  King. 

3.  All  praise  to  Thoo,  who  safe  hast  kopt^ 
And  liAst  refieshed  me  v'hile  I  slept ;         i 
Grant  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall  wake,  j 
I  may  of  endless  life  partake. 

4.  Lord !  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew ; 
Scatter  my  sins  as  morning  dew ; 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thoup:bt  and  will, 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fill 

6.  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day. 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say ; 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

KENir. 

1299.    I.  H. 

1.  In  sleep's  serene  oblirion  laid, 

I  safely  passed  the  silent  night ; 

Again  I  see  the  breaking  shade — 

I  drink  again  the  morning  light. 

2.  New-bom,  I  bless  the  waking  hour. 

Once  more,  with  awe,  rejoice  to  bo ; 
My  conscious  soul  resumes  her  power. 
And  springs,  my  guardian  God,  to  Thee ! 

3.  O  guide  me  through  the  various  maze 

My  doubtful  feet  are  doomed  to  tread ; 

And  spread  Thy  shield's  protecting  blaze. 

When  dangers  press  around  my  head. 

4.  A  deeper  shade  will  soon  impend; 

A  deeper  sleep  mine  eyes  oppress : 

Yet  then  Thy  strength  shall  still  defend, 

Thy  goodness  still  delight  to  bless. 

6.  That  deeper  shade  shall  break  away ; 

That  deeper  sleep  shall  leave  mine  eyes ; 
Thy  light  shall  give  eternal  day — 
Thy  love,  the  rapture  of  the  skies. 

HAWKESWORTU. 


1.  Sweet  evening  hour  I  sweet  evening  hour  I 
That  calms  the  air,  and  shuts  the  flower, 
That  brings  the  wild  bee  to  its  rest, 
The  infant  to  its  mother's  breast  t 


2.  0  season  of  soft  soundB  and  hoes, 
Of  twihght  walks  among  the  dewa» 
Of  feelings  calm,  and  converse  sweet» 
And  thoughts  too  shadowy  to  lepetAl 

3.  Yes,  k>ve]y  boor!  thou  art  the  time 
When  feelings  flow,  and  wishes  dimb ; 
When  timid  souls  begin  to  dare, 
And  God  receives  and  aoBwera  prayer. 

t  4.  Then,  trembling  through  the  dewy  BkieB, 
I        Look  out  the  stars,  like  thoughtful  eyes 
I        Of  angels,  calm  recUning  there, 
I        And  gazing  on  the  world  of  care. 

.    5.  Sweet  hour  I  for  heavenly  musing  made^ 
I        When  Isaac  walked,  and  Daniel  prayed ; 
{        When  Abraham's  offering  God  did  own, 
And  Jesus  loved  to  be  alone. 


1901.    LE 

1.  New  every  morning  is  the  love 
Our  wakening  and  uprising  prove : 
Through  sleep  and  darkness  fnifelybronght) 
Restored  to  life,  and  power,  and  thought 

2.  New  mercies,  each  returning  day, 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray ; 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  foi^ven, 
New  thoughts  of  God,   new  hopes  of 

heaven. 

3.  Old  friends,  old  scenes  will  lovelier  be^ 
AS  more  of  heaven  in  each  we  see; 
Some  softening  gleam  of  love  and  prajcpr 
Shall  dawn  on  eveiy  cross  and  care. 

4.  Only,  O  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love, 
Fit  us  for  |)erfect  rest  above, 
And  keep  us  this,  and  every  day, 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 


1302.    C.1L 

1.  Be  Thou,  0  God,  by  night,  by  day, 

My  Guide,  my  Guard  from  sin, 
My  Life,  my  Trust,  my  Light  divine^ 
To  keep  me  pure  within. 

2.  Pure  as  the  air,  when  day's  first  lig^t 

A  cloudless  sky  illumes; 
And  active  as  the  lark  that  soars 
T'dl  heaven  shines  round  its  plmne»— 

3.  So  may  my  soul,  upon  the  wings 

Of  faith,  unwearied  rise, 
Till  at  the  gate  of  heaven  it  sings, 
'Midst  light  fix»n  Paradisa 
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1S03.    LH. 

1.  When,  on  the  midnight  of  the  Eaat^ 

At  the  dead  moment  of  repose,. 
Like  Hope  on  Misery's  darkened  breasti 
The  planet  of  salvation  rose, — 

2.  The  shepherd,  leaning  o'er  his  flock, 

Started,  with  broad  and  upward  gaze, — 

Kneeled, — while    the  star  of  Bethlehem 

broke 

•     On  mnsic  wakened  into  praise  t 

3.  Shall  wo,  for  whom  that  star  was  hung 

In  the  dark  vault  of  frowning  heaven, — 
Shall  we,  for  whom  that  strain  was  sung, 
That  song  of  peace  and  sin  forgiven, — 

4.  Shall  we,  for  whom  the  Saviour  bled, 

Careless  His  banquet's  blessings  see, 
Kor  heed  the  pairing  word  that  said, 
*'Do  this  in  memory  of  Me?" 

1304.    LH. 


1.  How  sweet  the  hour  of  closing  day, 

When  all  is  peaceful  and  serene. 
And  when  the  sun,  with  cloudless  ray 
Sheds  mellow  luster  o'er  the  scene  I 

2.  Such  is  the  Christian's  parting  hour; 

So  peacefully  he  sinks  to  rest ; 
-    When   faith,   endued    from  heaven  with 
power. 
Sustains  and  cheers  his  languid  breast 

8;  Mark  but  that  radiance  of  his  eye. 
That  smile  upon  his  wasted  cheek; 


They  tell  us  of  his  glory  nigh 
In  language  that  no  tonguo  can  speak. 

4.  A  beam  from  heaven  is  sent  to  cheer 
The  pilgrim  on  his  gloomy  road; 
And  angels  are  attending  near 
To  bear  him  to  their  bright  abodoi 

6.  Who  would  not  wish  to  die  like  those 

Whom  God's  own  Spirit  deigns  to  bless? 
To  sink  into  that  soft  repose, 
Then  wake  to  perfect  happiness  ? 

I30S.    I.M. 

1.  0  PAIREBT-BORN  of  Iiove  and  Light ! 

Yet  bending  brow  and  eye  severe 
On  all  which  pains  the  holy  siprht, 
Or  wounds  the  pure  and  perfect  ear,— 

2.  Beneath  Thy  broad,  impartial  eye, 

How  fade  tlio  lines  of  cnsto  and  birth  I 
How  equal  in  their  sufTcrings  lie 
The  groaning  multitudes  of  earth  I 

3.  Still  to  a  stric!<cn  brother  true, 

Whatever  clime  hath  nurtured  him; 
As  stooped  to  heal  the  wounded  Jew, 
The  worshipper  of  Gerizim. 

4.  In  holy  words  which  can  not  die, 

In    thoughts  whicli    angels    leaned  to 
know, 
Christ  gave  Thy  message  from  on  high. 
Thy  mission  to  a  world  of  woe. 

5.  That  voice's  echo  hath  not  died ; 

Prom  the  blue  lake  of  Gahlee, 
From  Tabor's  lonely  mountain  side. 
It  calls  a  struggling  world  to  Thee.  . 
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13M.    UtftlOs. 


1.  Now,  when  the  dusky  shades  of  night,  retreat- 
ing 
Before  the  sun's  red  banner,  swiftly  flee; 
Now,  when   the  terrors  of  the  dark  are  fleet- 
ing, 
O  Lord  !  we  lift  our  thankful  hearts  to  Thee. 


2.  To  Thee,  whose  woni,  the  fount  of  light  unseal- 

ing. 
When  hill  and  dale  in  thickest  darkness  lav. 
Awoke  bright  rays  across  the  utin  earth  stealing, 
And  bade  the  even  and  morn  complete  the  day. 

3.  Look  from  the  tower  of  heaven,  and  send  to  cheer 

us 
Thy  light  and  truth,  to  guide  us  onward  still ; 
Still  let  Thy  mercy,  as  of  old.  be  near  us. 
And  lead  us  safely  to  Thy  holy  hiU. 

4.  So.  when  that  mom  of  endless  light  is  waking, 

And  shades  of  evd  from  its  splendors  flee. 
Safe  may  we  rise,  the  earth's  dark  breast  forsak- 
ing. 

Through  all  the  long  bright  day  to  dwell  with 
Thee. 


1307.    IDs. 


I.  QviKT  from  God !  how  beatitiful  to  keep 

This  treasure,  the  A 11- merciful  hath  given  ; 
To  feel,  when  we  awake  and  when  we  sleep, 
Its  incense  round  us,  like  a  breath  Irom  heaven 

J.  To  sojourn  in  the  world,  and  yet  apart ; 

To  dwell  with  God.  and  still  with  man  to  feel 


To  bear  about  for  ever  in  the  heart 
The  gladness  which  His  spirit  doth  revtal ! 


3.  Who  shall  make  trouble,  then  ?    Not  evil  minds, 
Which,  like  a  shadow,  o'er  creation  lower ; 
The  soul  which  peace  hath  thus  attuned  finds 
How  strong  withm  dotl^  reign  the  Calmer's 
power. 


4.  What  shall   make  trouble?    Not  slow- wasting 
pain. 
Nor  even  the  threatening,  oertain  stroke  of 
death ; 
These  do  but  wear  away,  then  break,  the  cham 
Wluch  bound  the  spirit  down  to  things  beneath. 


1808.    10s. 


1.  AoAiJf  returns  the  day  of  holy  rest. 

Which,  when  He  made  the  world,  Jehovah  blest ; 
When,  like  His  own,  He  bade  our  labors  ( 
And  ail  be  piety,  and  all  be  peace. 


2.  Let  us  devote  this  consecrated  day 
To  learn  His  will,  and  all  we  learn  obey; 
So  shall  He  hear,  when  fervently  we  raise 
Our  supplications  and  our  songs  of  praise. 


Father  of  heaven !  in  whom  our  hopes  confide. 
Whose  power  defends  us,  and  whose  precepts 

guide, 
la  life  our  Guardian,  and  in  death  oar  Friend, 
Glory  supreme  be  Thine,  till  life  shall  end. 

BSV.  WM.   MASOH 
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1309.    CM. 

1.  When^  morning^s  first  and  hallowed  raj 

Breaks,  with  its  trembling  light, 
To  chase  the  pearly  dews  away, 
Bright  tear-drops  of  the  night, — 

2.  My  heart,  O  Lord  I  forgets  to  rovo, 

But  rises  gladly  free, 
On  wings  of  everlasting  love, 
And  finds  its  home  in  Thee. 

^.  1!^en  evening's  silent  shades  descend, 
And  nature  sinks  to  rest, 
Still,  to  my  Father  and  my  Friend, 
My  wishes  are  addressed. 

4.  Though  tears  may  dim  my  hours  of  joy, 
And  bid  my  pleasures  fiee. 
Thou  reign'st  where  grief  can  not  annoy : 
I  will  be  glad  in  Thee. 

6.  And  e'en  when  midnight's  solemn  gloom 
Above,  around  is  spread, 
Sweet  dreams  of  everlasting  bloom 
Are  hovering  o'er  my  head. 

6.  I  dream  of  that'fair  land,  0  Lord  I 
Where  all  Thy  saints  shall  be; 
I  wake  to  lean  upon  Thy  word, 
And  still  delight  in  Thee. 

ISIO.    CM. 

1.  Lord  of  the  world,  who  hajst  presesyed 
Us  safety  through  this  day, 
Now  guard  us  in  the  silent  night, 
And  in  all  time^  we  pray  I 


2.  Bo  present,  in  Thy  peace,  to  thoae 

Who  as  Thy  suppliants  wait ; 
Blot  out  the  record  of  our  sin ; 
Our  gloom  illuminate  1 

3.  Let  not,  amid  our  hours  of  sleep. 

Life's  enemy  steal  in ; 
Let  not  a  vision  of  the  uiprht 
Have  power  to  whisper  sin. 

4.  Guard  every  avenue  from  guile, 

When  slumber  seals  our  eyes ; 
And  guiltless  as  we  laid  us  down, 
So  guiltless  let  us  rise. 

BBEYIAST. 


1311.    CM. 

1.  IIosAKNA,  with  a  cheerful  sound. 

To  God's  upholding  hand ; 
Ten  thousand  snares  attend  us  round, 
And  yet  secure  we  stand. 

2.  That  was  a  most  amazing  power, 

That  raised  us  with  a  word ; 
And  every  day,  and  every  hour, 
We  lean  upon  the  Lord. 

3.  The  evening  rests  our  weary  h^d. 

And  angels  guard  the  room ; 

We  wake ;  and  we  admire  the  bed. 

That  was  not  made  our  tomb. 

4.  Grod  is  our  sun,  whose  daily  light 

Our  joy  and  safety  brings; 
Our  feeble  flesh  lies  safe  at  night 
Beneath  His  shady  wings. 

WATIB. 
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1S12.    CI. 

1.  Soil  not  thy  plumage,  gently  dbve, 

With  sublunary  things — 
Till  in  iho  fount  of  light  and  love 
Thou  Shalt  have  bathed  thy  wings. 

2.  Shall  Nature  from  her  couch  arise, 

And  rise  for  Thee  in  vain? 
While  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas,  and 
skies, 
Such  types  of  truth  contain. 

3.  See— where  the  Sun  of  Righteousness 

Unfolds  the  gates  of  day ; 
Go— meet  Him  in  His  glorious  dress, 
And  quaflf  the  orient  ray  I 

4.  There,  where  ten  thousand  seraphs  stand, 

To  crown  the  circling  hours- 
Soar  thou— and  from  that  blissful  land 
Bring  down  unfading  flowers. 

6.  Some  Rose  of  Sharon,  dyed  in  blood, 
Some  spice  of  Gilead's  balm. 
Some  Uly  washed  in  Calvary's  flood, 
Some  branch  of  heavenly  palm  I 

6.  And  let  the  drops  of  sparkling  dew,  ' 

From  Siloa*s  spring  be  shed, 
To  form  a  fragrance  fresh  and  new— 
A  halo  round  thy  head. 

7.  Spread  then  Thy  plumes  of  feith  and 

prayer. 
Nor  fear  to  wend  away ; 
And  let  a  glow  of  heavenly  «ir 
Gild  eveiy  earthly  day! 


1313.    CM. 

1.  We  wait  in  feith,  in  prayer  we  wait. 

Until  the  happy  hour 
When  God  shall  ope  the  morning  gate, 
By  His  almighty  power. 

2.  We  wait  in  faith,  and  turn  our  face 

To  where  the  day-light  springs ; 
Till  He  shall  come  earth's  gloom  to  chase, 
With  healing  on  His  wings. 

3.  And  even  now,  amid  the  gray. 

The  Eftft  is  brightening  fast. 
And  kindling  to  that  perfect  day 
Which  never  shafll  be  past 

4.  We  wait  in  faith,  we  wait  in  prayer, 

Till  that  blest  day  shall  shine, 
Wlien  earth  rtiall  fruits  of  Eden  bear. 
And  all,  0  God,  be  Thme  I 


5.  0,  guide  us  till  our  night  is  done  1 
Until,  from  shore  to  shore, 
Thou,  Lord,  our  everlasting  sun. 
Art  shining  evermore ! 

1314.  CI. 

1.  Once  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day . 

Salutes  thy  waking  eyes; 
Once  more,  my  voioe,  thy  tribute  pay 
To  Him  that  rules  the  skies. 

2.  Night  unto  night  His  name  repeats, 

The  day  renews  the  sound. 
Wide  as  the  heaven  on  which  He  sits^ 
To  turn  the  seasons  round. 

3.  *T  is  He  supports  my  mortal  frame ; 

My  tongue  shall  i^eak  His  praise ; 
My  sins  would  rouse  His  wrath  to  flame^ 
And  yet  His  wrath  delays. 

4.  A  thousand  wretched  souls  are  fled 

Siny  the  last  setting  sun ; 
And  yet  Thou  lengthenest  out  mj  thread, 
And  yet  my  moments  run. 

5.  Great  God,  let  all  my  hours  be  Thine, 

While  I  enjoy  the  light ; 
Then  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline, 
And  bring  a  pleasant  night. 

WATia 

1315.  Cil. 

1.  Now  that  the  sun  is  gleaming  bril^t, 

Implore  we,  bending  low. 
That  He,  the  uncredted  light. 
May  guide  us  as  we  ga 

2.  No  sinful  word,  nor  deed  of  wrong, 

Nor  thoughts  that  idly  rove ; 
But  simple  truth  be  on  our  tongue, 
And  in  our  hearts  be  love. 

3.  And  while  the  hours  in  order  flow, 

0  Christ,  securely  fence 
Our  gates  beleaguered  by  the  foe, 
The  gate  of  every  sense. 

4.  And  grant  that  to  Thine  honor,  Lord, 

Our  daily  toil  may  tend ; 
That  we  begin  it  at  Thy  word, 
And  in  Thy  &vor  end. 

DOXOLOGT.     C.  M. 

Now  to  our  God — ^the  Father,  Son, 
•  And  Holv  Spirit,  sing ! 
With  praise  to  God,  the  Three  in  On^ 
Let  all  creation  ring. 
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1316.    CM. 

2.  I  love,  in  solitude,  to  shed 

The  penitential  tear ; 
And  all  ilia  promises  to  plead, 
Wlien  none  but  God  is  near. 

3.  I  love  to  think  on  mercies  past, 

And  future  good  implore ; 
My  cares  and  sorrows  all  to  cast 
On  Him  whom  I  adore. 

4.  I  love,  by  faith,  to  take  a  view 

Of  bri(?hter  scenes  in  heaven ; 
The  prospect  doth  my  strength  renew, 
"Wliile  here  by  tempests  driven. 

5.  And  when  life's  toilsome  day  ia  o'er, 

May  its  departing  ray 
Be  calm  as  this  impressive  hour,  ^ 
And  lead  to  endless  day. 

MB&  BBOWKE. 

131L    CM. 

1.  God  of  the  sunlight  hours,  how  sad 

Would  evening  shadows  be ; 
'     Or  night,  in  deeper  shadows  clad, 
*        If  aught  were  dark  to  Theel 

2.  How  mournfully  that  golden  gleam 

Would  touch  the  thoughtful  heart, 
It,  with  its  sofl,  retiring  beam. 
We  saw  Thy  light  depart  I 

3.  But  though  the  rnm-set  hours  may  hide 

These  gentle  rays  awhile ; 
And  deep  thro'  ocean's  wave  may  glide 
The  slumber  of  their  smile. 

4.  Enough,  while  these  dull  heavens  ^ay 
^  lower, 

If  here  Thy  presence  be ; 


Then  midnight  shall  be  morning  hoxir. 
And  darkness  light  to  me. 

6.  Through  the  deep  gloom  of  mortal  things, 
Thy  light  of  love  can  throw 
That  ray  which  gilds  an  angel's  wings, 
To  soothe  a  pilgrim's  woe. 

leifcuild's  coll. 


1S18.    CM. 

1.  0  Lord,  another  day  is  flown ; 

And  we,  a  lonely  band, 
Are  met  once  more  before  Thy  throne, 
To  bless  Thy  fostering  hand. 

2.  And,  Jesus,  Thou  Thy  smiles  wilt  deign. 

As  we  before  Thee  pray ; 
For  Thou  didst  bless  the  infant  train. 
And  we  are  less  than  they. 

3.  And  wilt  Thou  bend  a  listening  ear 

To  praises  low  as  ours? 
Thou  wilt  I  for  Thou  dost  love  to  hear 
The  song  which  meekness  pours. 

4.  Thy  heavenly  grace  to  each  impart; 

All  evil  far  remove ; 
And  shed  abroad  in  every  heart 
Thy  everlasting  love. 

6.  Thus  chastened,  cleansed,  entirely  Thin«^ 
A  flock  by  Jesus  led, 
The  Sun  of  holiness  shall  shihe 
In  glory  on  our  head. 

6.  And  Thou  wilt  turn  our  wandering  feet, 
And  Thou  wilt  bless  our  way ; 
Till  worlds  shall  fade,  and  faith  shall  greet 
The  dawn  of  lasting  day. 

H.  K.  WKm. 
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1319.  G.E 

1.  Dread  Sovereign,  let  my  evening  aong 

Like  bolj  inceose  rise ; 
Assist  the  offerings  of  my  tongue 
To  reach  the  lofty  skies. 

2.  Through  all  the  dangers  of  the  day 

Thy  hand  was  still  my  guard ; 
And  ?till  to  drive  my  wants  away 
Thy  mercy  stood  prepared. 

3.  Perpetual  blessings  from  above 

Kneoinposs  mo  around ; 
But  0!  how  few  returns  of  love 
llath  my  Creator  found  I 

4.  What  have  I  done  for  Him  that  died 

To  save  my  wretched  soul  ? 
How  are  my  follies  multiplied, 
Fust  as  the  minutes  roU !   • 

6.  Lord,  with  this  guilty  heart  of  mine, 
To  Tliy  dear  cross  I  flee, 
And  to  Thy  grace  my  soul  resign, 
To  bo  renewed  by  Thee. 

6.  Sprinkled  afresh  with  pardoning  blood, 
I  lay  me  down  to  rest. 
As  in  th*  embraces  of  my  God, 
Or  on  my  Saviour's  breast 

WATTS. 

1320.  &M. 


1.  Unheard  the  dews  around  me  fall. 

And  heavenly  influence  shed ; 
And,  silent  on  this  eaithly  ball, 
Celestial  footsteps  tread. 

2.  Night  rei.::?Ji8  in  silence  o'er  the  polo, 

And  spreads  her  gems  unheard; 
Her  lessons  penetrate  the  soul, 
Yet  borrow  not  a  word. 

3.  Noiseless  the  sun  emits  his  fire, 

And  pours  his  golden  streams; 
And  silently  the  shades  retire 
Before  his  rising  beams. 

I.  O,  grant  my  soul  an  ear  to  hear 
Thy  deep  and  silent  voice ; 
To  bend  in  lowly, filial  fear, 
And  in  Thy  love  rejoice. 

DODDBIDOB. 

1321.    CM. 

1.  Hail,  tranquil  hour  of  closing  day  I 

Begone,  disturbing  care  I 
And  look,  my  soul,  from  earth  away. 
To  liim  who  heareth  prayer. 

2.  n«)w  sweet  the  tear  of  penitence, 

Before  His  throne  of  grace, 


While,  to  the  contrite  spirit's  sense, 
He  shows  His  smiling  face. 

3.  How    sweet,    through    long-remembered 

years. 
His  mercies  to  recall ; 
And,  pressed  with  wants,  and  griefs,  and 
fears. 
To  trust  II  is  love  for  alL 

4.  How  sweet  to  look,  in  thoughtful  hope, 

Beyond  this  fading  sky. 
And  hear  Ilim  call  His  children  up 
To  His  fair  homo  on  high. 

5.  Calmly  tho  day  forsakes  our  heaven 

To  dawn  beyond  tho  west ; 
So  let  ray  soul,  in  life's  last  even, 
Retire  to  glorious  rest 

L.  bacon. 

1322.  CM. 

1.  Lord,  Thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  pray ; 

I  am  for  ever  Thine ; 
I  fear  i^oro  Thee  all  the  day, 
Nor  would  I  dare  to  sin. 

2.  And  while  I  rest  my  weary  head, 

From  cares  and  business  free, 
'T  is  sweet  conversing  on  my  bed 
With  my  own  heart  and  Thee. 

3.  I  pay  this  evening  sacrifice ; 

And  when  my  work  is  done, 
Great  God  I  my  faith  and  hope  relies 
Upon  Thy  graco  alone. 

4.  Thus,  with    my  thoughts   composed  to 

peace, 
I  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep ; 
Thy  hand  in  safety  keeps  my  days, 
And  will  my  slumbers  keep. 

WATTS. 

1323.  CM. 

1.  Jesus,  the  Lord  of  glory,  died. 

That  wo  might  never  die ; 
And  now  Ho  reigns  supreme,  to  guide 
His  people  to  tho  sky. 

2.  Weak  though  we  are.  Ho  still  is  near 

To  lead,  console,  defend ; 

In  all  our  sorrow,  all  our  fear, 

Our  all-sufficient  Friend. 

3.  And  from  His  love's  exhaustless  spring 

Joys  like  a  river  come. 
To  make  the  desert  bloom  and  sing. 
O'er  which  we  travel  home. 

4.  0  Jesus,  there  is  none  like  Thee, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  Lord  I 
Through  earth  and  heaven  exalted  b^ 
Beloved,  obeyed,  adored! 
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1321.    CM. 

2.  Earth  and  her  thousand  voices  p:ive 

Their  thousand  notes  of  pniiso ; 
And  all,  tliat  by  Ilia  mercy  live, 
To  God  their  offering  raise. 

3.  The  streams,  all  beautifnl  and  bright, 

Reflect  the  moruinir  sky; 
And  tliere,  witli  music  in  his  flight, 
The  wild  bird  soars  on  high. 

4.  Thus.  like  the  morning,  calm  and  clear, 

Tliat  saw  the  Saviour  rise, 
The  spring  of  heaven's  eternal  year 
Shall  dawn  on  earth  and  skies. 

5.  No  winter  there,  no  shades  of  night 

Obscure  those  mansions  blest, 
Where,  in  the  happy  fields  of  light, 
The  weary  are  at  rest. 

1325.    CM. 

1.  Wirn  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud, 

Address  the  Lord  on  high  ; 
Over  the  he  iven  He  spreads  His  cloud, 
And  waters  vail  the  sky. 

2.  He  send.s  His  showers  of  blessings  down 

To  cheer  tho  plains  lx*low ; 
He  makes  tho  grass  the  mountains  crown, 
And  corn  in  valleys  grow. 

3.  His  steady  counsels  change  the  fiice 

Of  the  declining  year; 
He  bids  tho  sun  cut  short  his  race," 
And  wintry  days  appear. 

4.  His  hoiry  frost,  His  fleecy  snow. 

Descend  and  clothe  the  g^und : 


The  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow, 
In  icy  fetters  bound. 

6.  He  sends  His  word,  and  melts  the  snow, 
The  fields  no  longer  mourn ; 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow, 
And  bids  the  spring  return. 

6.  The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud, 
Obey  His  mighty  word ; 
With  .songs  and  honors  sounding  loud, 
Praise  ye  the  sovereign  Lord. 

WATT& 

1336.    CM. 

1.  'T  IS  by  Thy  strength  the  mountains  stand, 

God  of  eternal  power! 
The  sea  grows  calm  at  Thy  command, 
And  tempests  cease  to  roar. 

2.  Thy  morning  light  and  evening  shade 

Successive  comforts  bring ; 
Thy  plenteous  fruits  make  harvest  glad ; 
Thy  flowers  adorn  the  spring. 

3.  Seasons  and  times,  and  moons  and  hours, 

Heaven,  earth,  and  air  are  Thine; 
When  clouds  distill  in  fruitful  showers. 
The  author  is  divine  I 

4.  Those  wandering  cisterns  in  the  sky. 

Borne  by  the  winds  around. 
With  watery  treasures  well  supply 
Tho  furrows  of  the  ground. 

5.  The  thirsty  ridges  drink  their  fill, 

And  ranks  of  com  appear ; 
Thy  ways  abound  with  blessings  still — 
Thy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 

WATm 
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1327.     I.  M. 

1.  When,  streaming  from  the  eastern  skies, 
The  morning  light  salutes  mine  eyes, 
Oh  I  Sun  of  righteousness  divine, 

On  me  with  beams  of  mercy  shine  ; 
Ohl  chase  the  clouds  of  guilt  away, 
And  turn  my  darkness  into  day. 

2.  When  to  heaven's  great  and  glorious  King 
My  morning  sacrifice  I  bring. 

And,  mourning  o'er  ray  guilt  and  shame, 
Ask  mercy,  in  my  Saviour's  name ; 
Then,  Jesus,  sprinkle  with  Thy  blood, 
And  be  my  Advocate  with  God. 

3.  When  each  day's  scenes  and  labors  dose, 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  repose, 
With  pardoning  mercy,  richly  blest. 
Guard  me,  my  Saviour,  while  I  rest  I 
And  as  each  morning  sun  shall  rise, 

0  lead  me  onward  to  the  skies  1 


4.  ^nd  at  my  life's  last  setting  sun, 
My  ^nflicts  o'er,  my  labors  done, 
Jesus  1  Thy  heavenly  radiance  shed, 
To  cheer  and  bless  my  dying  bod — 
And  from  death's  gloom  my  spirit  raise, 
To  see  Thy  face,  and  sing  thy  praise. 

SIB  B.  GRANT. 


1328.    LH. 

1.  Great  God,  as  seasons  disappear, 
And  changes  mark  the  rolling  year; 
As  time  witli  rapid  pinions  fliua, 
May  every  season  make  us  wise. 

2.  Long  has  Thy  favor  crowned  our  days, 
And  stmimcr  shed  nguin  its  rays; 

No  deatlly  cloud  our  sky  has  vailed ; 
No  blasting  winds  our  path  assailed. 

3.  Our  harvest  months  have  o'er  us  rolled, 
And  filled  our  fields  with  waving  gold ; 
Our  tables  spread,  our  garners  stored  1       ' 
Where  are  our  hearts  to  praise  the  Lord? 

4.  The  solemn  harvest  comes  apace, 
The  closing  day  of  life  and  grace : 
Time  of  decision,  awful  hour  1 
Around  it  let  no  tempests  lower  I 

6.  Prepare  us,  Lord,  by  grace  divine, 
Like  stars  in  heaven  to  rise  and  shine ; 
Then  shall  our  happy  souls  above 
Reap  the  full  harvest  of  Thy  lovel 

DOXOLOOT.     L.  M. 

Now  to  the  Father,  and  the  Son 
Who  rose  from  death,  be  glory  given; 

With  Thee,  0  holy  Comforter, 
Henceforth  by  all  in  earth  and  heaven. 
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1329.  8.H. 

2.  I  lay  my  garments  by,  * 

Upon  my  bed  to  rest ; 
So  death  will  soon  disrobe  us  all, 
And  leave  my  soul  undressed. 

3.  Lord,  keep  mo  safe  this  night, 

Secure  from  all  my  fears ; 

May  angels  guard  me  white  I  sleep, 

Till  morning  light  appears. 

4.  And  when  I  early  rise, 

To  view  th'  unwearied  sun, 
May  I  set  out  to  win  the  prize, 
And  after  glory  run — 

5.  That  when  my  days  are  past, 

And  I  from  time  remove, 
I  then  may  in  Thy  bosom  rest. 
The  bosom  of  Thy  love. 

HARTFORD  SELECTION. 

1330.  8.1L 

1.  Comb  at  the  morning  hour, 

Come,  let  us  kneel  and  pray ; 
Prayer  is  tl»o  Christian  pilgrim's  staff 
To  walk  with  God  all  day. 

2.  At  noon,  beneath  the  Rock 

Of  Ages,  rest  and  pray; 
Sweet  is  that  shelter  from  the  sun 
In  the  weary  heat  of  day. 

3.  At  evening,  in  Thy  home, 

Around  its  altar,  pray ; 
And  finding  there  the  house  of  God, 
With  heaven  then  close  the  day. 

4.  "When  midnight  vails  our  eyes, 

0,  it  is  sweet  to  say, 
I  sleep,  but  ray  heart  wakoth,  Lord  I 
With  Thee  to  watch  and  pray. 

BRIGG'S  COLL. 


1331.  8.1. 

1.  The  swift  declining  day, 

How  fast  itd  moments  fly  I 
While  evening's  broad  and  gloomy  shade 
Gains  on  the  western  sky. 

2.  Ye  mortals,  mark  its  pace. 

And  use  the  hours  of  light ; 
And  know,  its  Maker  can  command 
At  once  eternal  night 

3.  Give  glory  to  the  Lord, 

Who  rules  the  whirling  sphere ; 
Submissive  at  Ills  footstool  bow, 
And  seek  salvation  there. 

4.  Then  shall  new  luster  break 

Tiirough  death's  impending  gloom, 
And  lead  you  to  unchanging  light. 
In  your  celestial  home. 

IX)DDRII>GK 

1332.  8.M. 

1.  See  how  the  mounting  sun 

Pursues  his  shining  way ; 
And  wide  proclaijns  his  Maker's  praise^ 
With  every  brightening  ray. 

2.  Thus  would  my  rising  soul 

Its  heavenly  Parent  sing; 
And  to  its  great  Original 

The  humble  tribute  bring. 

3.  Serene,  I  laid  me  down 

Beneath  His  guardian  care; 
I  slept,  and  I  awoke,  and  found 
My  kind  Preserver  near! 

4.  Dear  Saviour,  to  Thy  cross 

I  bring  my  sacrifice; 
Cleansed  by  Thy  blood,  it  shall  ascend 
With  fragrance  to  the  skies. 

S.  SCOTT. 
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Western  Melody. 
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133S.    8.H. 

2.  My  mind  in  perfect  peace 

My  Father's  caro  shall  keep ; 
I  yield  to  gentle  slumber  now, 
For  Thou  canst  never  sleep. 

3.  How  blessed,  Lord,  are  they 

On  Thoo  securely  stayed! 
Nor  shall  they  be  in  life  aJarmed, 
Kor  be  in  death  dismayed. 

OUUnS^S  COLL. 

n34.     8.  E 

1.  SwBET  Sabbath  of  the  year  I 

While  evening  lights  decay, 
Thy  parting  steps  mcthinks  I  hear 
Steal  from  the  world  away  I 

2.  Amid  thy  silent  bowers, 

'T  is  sad,  but  sweet  to  dwell ; 
Where  falling  leaves  and  drooping  flowers 
Around  me  breathe — Farewell. 

3.  Along  Thy  sunset  skies, 

Their  glories  melt  in  shade ; 

And,  like  the  things  we  fondly  prize, 

Seem  lovelier  as  they  fade. 

4.  A  deep  and  crimson  streak 

The  dying  leaves  disclose ; 

As  on  consumption's  wauinp:  cheek, 

Mid  ruin,  blooms  the  ro.*-. 

6.  Thy  srene  each  vision  brings 

Of  beauty  in  decay ; 
Of  fair  and  early-faded  things, 

Too  exquisite  to  stay ; 


6.  Of  joys  that  come  no  more ; 

Of  flowers  whose  bloom  is  fled; 
Of  farewells  wept  upon  the  shore ; 

Of  friends  estranged  or  dead ;  — 

1.  Of  all  that  now  may  seem, 

To  memory's  tearful  eye, 
The  vanished  beauty  of  a  dream, 

O'er  which  we  gaze  and  sigh. 

1335.    S.I. 

1.  SwBST  is  the  time  of  spring, 

When  nature's  charms  appear ; 
The  birds  with  ceaseless  pleasure  sing, 

And  hail  the  opening  year ; 
But  sweeter  far  the  spring 

Of  wisdom  and  of  grace, 
When  children  bless  and  praise  their  King, 

Who  loves  the  youthful  race. 

2.  Sweet  is  the  dawn  of  day. 

When  light  just  streaks  the  sky  ; 
When  shades  and  darkness  pass  away, 

And  morning's  beams  are  nigh ; 
But  sweeter  far  the  dawn 

Of  piety  in  youth ; 
When  doubt  and  darkness  are  withdrawn 

Before  the  lig^jt  of  truth. 

3.  Sweet  is  the  early  dew, 

Which  gilds  the  mountain  tops. 
And  decks  each  plant  and  flower  wc  yiew 

With  pearly,  glittering  drops ; 
But  sweeter  t&f  tiie  scene 

On  Zion's  holy  hill. 
When  there  the  dew  of  youth  is  seen 

Its  freshness  to  distill 
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1336.  8s.  &  7t. 

3.  Living  in  the  silent  hours, 

Where  our  spiiits  ouly  blend, 
They,  unlinked  with  earthly  trouble, 
We,  still  hoping  for  its  end. 

4.  How  such  holy  memories  cluster. 

Like  the  stars  when  storms  are  past ; 
Pomting  up  to  that  far  heaven 
We  may  ^ope  to  gain  at  last 

1337.  8S.&7S. 

1.  Tarry  with  me,  0  my  Savioar, 

For  the  day  is  passing  by ; 
See !  the  shades  of  evening  gather, 
And  the  night  is  drawing  nigh. 

2.  Many  fKends  were  gathered  roimd  mo 

In  the  bright  days  of  the  past; 
But  the  grave  has  dosed  above  them, 
And  I  linger  here  at  last 

3.  Deeper,  deep:^r*g^w  the  shadows ; 

Paler  now  the  glowing  West ; 

Swift  the  night  of  death  advances ; 

Shall  it  be  the  night  of  rest? 

4.  Feeble,  trembling,  fsiinting,  dying, 

Lord,  I  cast  myself  on  Thee ; 
Tarry  with  me  through  the  darkness! 
While  I  sleep,  still  watch  by  mo. 

6.  Tarry  with  me,  0  my  Saviour  I 
Lay  my  head  upon  Thy  breast 
Till  the  mornincr ;  then  awake  me — 
Morning  of  eternal  rest  I 


1338.  8s.  &  7k. 

1.  Sayiour  I  breathe  an  evening  blessing; 

Ere  repose  our  eyelids  seal ; 
Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing ; 
Thou  canst  save,  and  Thou  canst  heaL 

2.  Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 

Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly. 
Angel-guards  from  Thee  surround  xm-^ 
We  are  safe,  if  Thou  art  nigh. 

3.  Though  the  night  b^dark  and  dreary, 

Darkness  can  not  hide  from  Thee : 
Thou  art  He  who,  never  weary, 
Watcheth  whoro  Thy  people  be. 

4.  Should  swift  death  this  night  overtake  u% 

And  our  couch  become  our  tomb, 
May  the  morn  in  heaven  awake  us. 
Glad  in  bright  and  deathless  bloom. 

EDMSBTOH. 

1339.  8s.  ft  78. 

1.  Oi7  the  dewy  breath  of  even 

Thousand  odors  mingling  rise, 
Borne  like  incense  up  to  heaven — 
Nature's  evening  sacrifice. 

2.  Thou,  whose  favors  without  number 

All  our  days  with  gladness  bless, 

Let  Thine  eye,  that  knows  no  slumber, 

Guard  our  hours  of  helplessness. 

8.  Then,  though  conscious  we  are  Bleeping 
In  the  outer  courts  of  death, 
Safe  beneath  a  Father's  keeping. 
Calm  we  rest  m  perfect  faith. 

M ABTIKBAU'S  OOLL. 
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1310.  711. 

2.  Tia  an  ever  varied  flood, 
Always  rolling  to  its  sea, 
Slow,  or  quick,  or  mild,  or  rade, 
Tending  to  Eternity. 

3.  Mortal,  what  has  life  for  tliee, 
Like  tliQ  visions  faith  can  see? 
Is  thy  path  of  fading  flowers. 
Half  so  bright,  so  sweet  as  ours  7 

4.  Doth  a  skillful,  healing  Friend 
On  thy  daily  path  attend. 

And,  whore  thonis  and  stings  aboand. 
Shod  a  balm  on  every  wound  ? 

6.  When  the  temjxjst  rolls  on  high, 
Hast  thou  still  a  refuge  nigh  ? 
Can,  0  can  thy  dying  breath 
Summon  one  more  strong  than  death  ? 

6.  Canst  thou,  in  that  awful  day, 
Fearless  tread  the  gloomy  way, 
Plead  a  glorious  ransom  given, 
Burst  from  earth,  and  soar  to  heaven  ? 

1311.  78. 

1.  Slowly,  by  God^  hand  unfurled, 
Down  around  the  weary  world 
Falls  the  darkness ;  0,  how  still 
Is  the  working  of  His  will  I 

2.  Mighty  Spirit,  ever  nigh  I 
Work  in  me  as  silently ; 

Vail  the  day's  distracting  sights, 
Show  me  heaven's  eternal  lights. 

3.  Living  stars  to  view  be  brought 

In  the  boundless  realms  of  thought; 
High  and  infinite  desires, 
Flaming  like  those  upper  fires  1 


4.  Holy  Truth  I  Eternal  Right, 
Let  them  break  upon  my  sight  I 
Let  them  shine  serene  and  still. 
And  with  light  my  being  fill. 

rCBNX8& 

1342.     K^ 

I.  Thou  that  dost  my  life  prolong, 
Kindly  aid  my  morning  song ; 
Thankful  from  my  couch  I  rise, 
To  the  Grod  that  rules  the  skies. 

2.  Gently,  with  the  dawning  ray, 
On  my  soul  Thy  beams  display ; 
Sweeter  than  the  smiUng  morn, 
Let  Thy  cheering  light  return. 

EDTFOELD. 

1343.    7s. 

1.  Is  a  land  of  strange  delight 

My  transported  spirit  strayed:^ 
I  awakc-^where  all  is  night. 
Silence,  solitude,  and  shade. 

2.  Is  the  dream  of  nature  flown  ? 

Is  the  universe  destroyed  ? — 
Man  extinct,  and  I  alone 
Breathing  through  the  formless  yoid  ? 

3.  ITo ;  my  soul,  in  God  rejoice ; 

Through  the  gloom  His  light  I  see^ 
In  the  silence  hear  His  voice. 
And  His  hand  is  over  me. 

4.  When  I  slumber  in  the  tomb, 

He  will  guard  my  resting-place; 
Fearless,  in  the  day  of  doom, 
May  I  see  Him  &oe  to  fiMse. 

MONT0O1IBBT. 
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1344.    EM. 

H6w  pleasing  is  Thy  voice, 
0  Lord,  our  heavenly  King  I 

That  bids  the  frosts  retire, 
And  wakes  the  lovely  spring! 

The  rains  return,  the  ice  distills, 

And  plains  and  hills  forget  to  mourn. 


2.  The  morn  witli  glory  crowned, 
Thy  hand  arrays  in  smiles ; 

Thon  bid'st  the  cvo  decline, 
Rejoicing  o'er  the  hills. 

Soft  suns  ascend ;  the  mild  wind  blows; 

And  beauty  glows  to  earth*8  far  end. 


3.  Thy  showers  make  soft  the  fields ; 
On  every  side  behold 


The  ripenmg  harvests  wave 

Their  loads  of  richest  gold  I 
The  laborers  sing  with  cheerful  voice, 
And,  blest,  rejoice  m  God,  their  King. 

4.  The  thunder  is  TTis  voice ; 

His  arrows  blazing  fires; 
He  glows  in  yonder  sun, 

And  smiles  in  starry  choirs. 
The  balmy  breeze  His  breath  perfumes : 
His  beauty  blooms  in  flowers  and  trees. 

5.  "With  life  Ho  clothes  the  spring; 

The  earth  with  summer  warms; 
He  spreads  the  autumnal  feast. 

And  rides  in  wintry  storms. 
His  gifts  divine  through  all  appear. 
And  round  the  year  His  glories  shine. 

SWIGHT. 
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LUCAB.   61,  ei  ft  111. 
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I.  Come,  let  us  anew  Our  jouraey  pursue,  Roll  round  with  the  year,  And  never  stand  still,  till  the 
Master  appear ;  Ilisji  -  do  -  rable  will  LeUis  gladly    fulfill,  And  our  talents  improve,  By  the 
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"  Ope,  and  the  la  -  bor  of  love,  By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  la-  bor  of  love. 
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ni5.     $s,  6s  &  Us. 

2.  Our  life  is  a  dream ;  our  time,  as  a  stream, 

Glides  swiftly  away. 
And  the  fup^itive  moment  refuses  to  stay ; 
The  arrow  is  flown ;  the  moment  is  gone ; 

The  millennial  year 
Rosjies  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity 's  near. 

3.  O,  that  each,  in  the  day  of  His  coming, 

may  say, 
"  I  have  fought  my  way  through ; 
I  have  finished  the  work  Thou  didst  give 

me  to  do;" 

O,  that  each  from  his  Lord  may  receive  the 

glad  word, 

"  Well  and  faithfully  done ; 

Enter  into  my  joy,  and  sit  down  on  my 

throne." 

0.  WESLBT. 

1346.    U8&9S. 

1.  Com,  let  ns  ascend,  my  companion  and 
friend, 
To  a  taste  of  the  banquet  aboTe : 

28 


If  thy  heart  be  as  mine,  if  for  Jesus  it  pine, 
Come  up  into  the  chariot  of  love. 

2.  We  in  Jesus  confide,  and  are  bold  to  out- 

ride 
The  storms  of  affliction  beneath; 
With  the  prophet  we  soar  to  the  heayenlj 

shore. 
And  outfiy  all  the  arrows  of  death. 

3.  By  faith  we  are  come  to  our  permanent 

home ; 
By  hope  we  the  rapture  improve : 
By  love  we  ^still  rise,  and  look  down  on 

the  skies, 
For  the  heaven  of  heavens  is  love. 

4.  What  a  rapturous  song,  when  the  glorified 

throng 
In  the  spirit  of  harmony  join! — 
Join  all  the  glad  choirs,  hearts,  Toioea^ 
and  lyres, 
And  the  burden  is— Mercy  divine  I 
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1S47.    71&6S. 

1.  Gk),  when  the  morning  shineth, 

Go,  when  the  noon  is  bright. 
Go,  when  the  eve  declinetli, 

Go.  in  the  hush  of  night ; 
Go,  with  pure  mind  and  feeling, 

Put  earthly  thoughts  away, 
And,  in  God's  presence  kneeling, 

Do  thou  in  secret  pray. 

2.  Remember  all  who  love  thee, 

All  who  are  loved  by  thee ; 
Pray,  too,  for  those  whoiiate  thee, 

If  any  such  there  be ; 
Then  for  thyself,  in  meekness, 

A  blessing  humbly  claim ; 
And  blend  with  each  petition 

Thy  great  Redeemer's  name. 

3.  Or,  if  'tis  e'er  denied  thee 

In  solitude  to  pray, 
Should  holy  thoughts  come  o'er  thee, 
When  friends  are  round  thy  way, 


E'en  then,  the  silent  breathing 

Thy  spirit  lifts  above, 
Will  reach  His  thrond  of  glory. 

Where  dwells  eternal  love. 

1348.    78&68. 

1.  The  mellow  eve  is  gliding 

Serenely  down  the  west ; 
So,  every  care  subsiding, 
My  soul  would  sink  to  rest 

2.  The  woodland  hum  is  ringing 

The  daylight's  gentle  close ; 

May  angels  round  me,  singing, 

Thus  hymn  my  last  repose. 

3.  The  evening  star  has  lighted 

Her  crystal  lamp  on  high ; 
So,  when  in  death  benighted, 
May  hope  illume  the  sky. 

4.  In  golden  splendor  dawning. 

The  morrow's  light  shall  break; 
0,  on  the  last  bright  morning 
May  I  in  gloxy  wakel 

BAOBBD  BOVOfl. 
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1349.    14s. 

1.  When  spring  tinlocks  the  flowers  to  paint  the 

laughing  soil. 
When   summers  balmy  showers    refresh    the 

mower's  toil ; 
When  winter  binds  in  frosty  chains  the  fallow 

and  the  flood, 
In  Ood  the  earth  rejoiceth  still,  and  owns  his 

Maker  good. 

S.  The  birds  that  wake  the  morning,  and  those  that 

love  the  shade ; 
The  winds  that  sweep  the  mountain,  or  lull  the 

drowsy  glade ; 
The  sun  that  from  his  amber  bower  rejoiceth  on 

his  way, 
The  moon  and  stars  their  Maker's  name  in  silent 

pomp  display. 

3.  Shall  man,  the  lord  of  nature,  expectant  of  the 

sky. 
Shall  man,  alone  unthankflil,  his  little  praise 

deny? 
No,  let  the  year  forsake  his  course,  the  seasons 

cease  to  be. 
Thee,  Father,  must  we  always  Ioto,— Creator  I 

honor  Thee. 

t.  The  flowers  of  nMing  may  wither,  the  hopo  of 

summer  fade ; 
The  autumn  droop  in  winter,  the  birds  forsake 

the  shade; 
The  winds  be  lulled,— the  sun  and  moo.i  forget 

their  old  decree ; 
Bot  we  in  nature's  latest  hour,  O  Lord,  will  cling 

to  Thee! 


13S0.    7s&(i8. 

1.  Thk  leaves,  around  me  fklling, 

Are  preachmg  of  decay; 
The  hollow  winds  are  calling, 

"  Come,  pilgnm,  come  away  !* 
The  day,  in  night  declining. 

Says  I  must,  too.  decline  ; 
The  year,  its  life  resigning,— 

Its  lot  foreshadows  mine. 

S.  The  lieht  my  path  surrounding, 

The  loves,  to  which  I  cling. 
The  hopes  withm  roe  boundmg. 

The  loys  that  round  me  wmg, — 
All  melt,  hke  stars  of  even. 

Before  the  morning's  ray, — 
Pass  upward  mto  heaven, 

And  chide  at  my  delay. 

S.  The  friends,  gone  there  before  bm. 

Are  calling  from  on  high ; 
An<l  joyous  angels  o'er  me, 

Tempt  sweetly  to  the  sky. 
•*  Why  wait,"  they  say,  *'  and  wither 

'Mid  scenes  of  death  and  sm  ? 
O,  rise  to  glory,  hither. 

And  find  true  life  begin." 

4.  I  hear  the  invitation, 

And  fam  would  rise  and  comfr— 
A  smner  to  salvation  ; 

An  exile  to  his  home : 
But,  while  I  here  must  linger, 

Thus,  thus  let  all  1  see 
Point  on,  with  faithful  finger. 

To  heaven,  O  Lord,  and  Thee. 
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TIMES    AND    SSA80KS. 


IKWlUftT.   E.  M. 


IllCKASL  Hatsh. 


1.  Lord    of     the  worlds    be  -  low  1      On     earth  Tbjr    glo  -  ries    shioe ;    The 
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Bea  -  SODS  show    Thy  skill    and    power    di-vine.    The    roll  -  ing 
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years  are    full     of     Thee;      In     all      wo    sco,        a      God    appears. 


1351.  n.n. 

2.  Forth  in  the  flowery  springs, 

We  see  Thy  beauty  move; 
The  birds  on  brandies  sinf^ 

Thy  tenderness  and  love ; 
Wide  flush  the  hills ;  the  air  is  balm; 
Devotion's  qaItq  our  bosom  fiUa. 

3.  Then  come,  in  robes  of  light, 

The  summer's  flaming  days ; 
The  sun  Thine  image  bright, 

Tliy  majesty,  displays; 
And  oft  Thy  voice  in  thunder  rolls; 
But  still  our  souls  in  Thee  rejoice. 

4  In  autumn,  a  rich  feast 

Thy  common  bounty  gives 
To  man,  and  bird,  and  beast. 

And  every  thing  that  lives. 
Thy  liberal  care  at  morn  and  noon, 
And  harvest  moon,  our  lips  dedara 

6.  In  winter,  awful  Thon  I 

With  storms  around  Thee  castl 
The  leafless  forests  bow 

Beneath  Thy  northern  blast 
While  tempests  lower,  to  Thee,  dread  King, 
We  homage  bring,  and  own  Thy  power. 

FBEBUAK. 


1352.    H.H. 

1.  Ye  boundless  realms  of  joy» 

Exalt  your  Maker's  fame ; 
His  praise  your  song  employ 

Abovo  the  starry  frame : 
Your  voices  raise,  ye  cherubim 
And  seraphim,  to  sing  His  praise. 

2.  Thou  moon,  that  rul'st  the  night, 

And  sun,  tliat  guid'st  the  day, 
Yo  glittering  stars  of  light. 

To  Him  your  homage  pay : 
His  praise  dojlare,  ye  heavens  above, 
And  clouds  t.^at  movt  in  liquid  air. 

3.  Let  them  adore  the  Lord, 

And  praise  His  holy  name, 
By  whose  almighty  word 

They  all  from  nothing  came : 
An-i  all  shall  last,  from  changes  free; 
His  firm  decree  stands  over  fhst 

4.  United  zeal  be  shown, 

His  wondrous  fame  to  raise. 
Whose  glorious  name  alone 

Deserves  our  endless  praise : 
Earth's  utmost  ends  His  power  obey ; 
His  glorious  sway  the  sky  transcends. 


TIMES    AND    SEASONS. 
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IBS  LAST  BEAK. 


Hymn  1333. 
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1.  Fad  -  ing.  still  fad  -  iog,  the    last  beam  is  shining,    Fa  -  ther    in   hear  -  en  I     the 

2.  Fa  -  ther    in  heav  -  eal     O  hear  when  we  call ;   Hear,  for  Christ's  sake,  who  ia 
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day    is     declining,  Safe  -  ty    and  in  -  no-cence  fly    with  the  light,  Temptation  and 
Sa  -  yiour  of  all ;    Fee  -  ble  and  faint  -  iug  we  trust  in  Thy  might,  In  doubting  and 
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I  dan  -  ger  walk  forth  with  the  nis^ht ;  From  the  fall    of    the  shade  till  the  moming  bells 

j         dark-Dcss  Thy  love    be  our  light;  Let    us  sleep  on  Thy  breast  while  the  night  ta-per 
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chime,  Shield  me  from  danger,  save  me  from  crime.  Father,  have  mer  -  cy,  Father,  have 
bums,  Wake  in  Thy  arms  when  moming  returns.  Father,  ^ 

,.   .  J      l_J  J      J    III  I     i   i  4. ^ 

,   — ff-v<rt—         ,        .'II 


^ 


^ 


.i_J_i 


^^^^m^m^^^ 


mer  -  cy,    Fa  -  ther,  bavemer  -  cy  thro'  Je- sua  Christ  our  Lord.         A  -  maDL 
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CHILDBEN. 


OAXAAV.   FwDliar. 


Ji.4 
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H.  E.  Matthkws.    Arraoged. 
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1.  Here  \fe  meet  to  port  again,  Here  we  meet  to  part  again,  But  when  we  meet  on 
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Ca  -  naan*B  plain,  There' 
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no  parting  there.     In    that  bright  world  a-bovc. 
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that  bright  world  a  -  bove ; 


Si 


z^-zX 


iti:^:irz: 


Shout  I  shout  the  victory,  we're  on  our  journey  home. 


1351.    8s  &  7s. 

,  Here  we  meet  to  part  again, 
But  there  wo  shall  with  Jesus  reign, 
There  'U  be,  kc 

BUHSEIME.   6ift5& 
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8.  Here  we  meet  to  part  again. 

But  wlien  we  join  the  heavenlj  train, 
There  'U  be,  &c. 

Arr.  from  the  German  by  J.  Zujidel. 


See  the  shimng  dewdrops  On  the  flowers  strewed,  Provmg  as  they  sparkle  God  is  ever  good. 
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2.  See  the  morning  sunbeams  Lighting  up  the  wood.  Silently  proclaiming  God  is  cv-  er  good. 
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1355.    6s&Si. 

3.  Hear  the  mountain  streamlet 

In  the  solitude, 
"With  its  ripple  sajing 
God  is  ever  good. 

4.  In  the  leafy  tree  tops, 

'VVliere  no  fears  intrude. 


Merry  birds  are  singing 
God  is  ever  good. 

6.  Bring,  my  lieart,  thy  tribute, 
Songs  of  gratitude, 
While  all  nature  utters 
God  is  over  good. 


CHILDBBK. 
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svEBrmo.  6ift6f. 


~        -  ..       -  -  -    -       drawing  nigh. 


I.  See,  the  light  is  fading  From  the  western  sky 
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Day,  thou  art  departing.  Night  is  drawing  nigh. 


1356.    Gs&Ss. 

2.  Eveninf^  winds  are  breathing 
Through  the  forest  green, 
Crimson  clouds  are  wreathing 
In  the  sky  serene. 


3.  See  the  stars  appearing 
All  around  so  bright. 
Emblems  ever  cheering 
Of  eternal  light 


SUMXEB  MOBmVG.    7s,  Oi  ft  8i. 


L.  Masoit. 


1.  How  beau  -  ti  -  ful   tne  morning,  When  summer  days  are  long ;    O    we  will  rise 
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-  times,  and  hear  The  wild-bird's  happy  song — ^For  when  the  sun  pours  down  his  ray,  Hie 


m^ 


^=^ 


-^-:^- 


±^ 


^bb,tjij4£g^ 


bird  will  cease  to  sing ;  Shell  seek  the  cool  and   sUent'shai^e,  And  sit  with'folded  wing. 


■'  7  7  7  r  rf^^.^^u^T 


^3Fi 


?^ 


P=r3pp: 


;?=i*=tJ=^ 


■0—0- 


1357.    71,  6s  &  81. 


1.  How  beautiful  the  morning, 

When  summer  days  are  long; 

O  we  will  rise  betimes,  and  hear 
The  wild-bird's  happy  song — 

For  when  the  sun  pours  down  his  ray, 
The  bird  will  cease  to  sing; 


She  '11  seek  the  oool  and  silent  shade^ 
And  sit  with  folded  wing. 

2.  Up  in  t}ie  morning  early — 

'Tis  Nature's  gayest  hourt 
While  pearls  of  dew  adorn  the  graai^ 

And  fragrance  fills  the  flowers^ 
Up  in  the  morning  early. 

And  we  will  bound  abroad, 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  melody. 

And  raise  our  songs  to  God. 
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CHILDBEN. 


TOIITH.   7i. 


nymn  1358. 


J.   ZOJVDKL. 


1.  Yoiuig  aud  Lap -py  while  thou  art.  Not  a   fur -row   on  thy  brow,  Wi)t  a    sorrow  in  thy 

2.  Life  will  have  its      evil  year8,Wheo  its  skies  are  oyercast,  All  the  present,  thronged  with 


9Ms-^£^m'^^ 


Tz^^:^=a3r:^-=^T 


ff— ^->>- 


^iBi^ 


heart.  Seek  the  Lord  thy     Saviour  now.     In  its  freshness  bring  the  flower,\?hile  Uie 
fears,  And  with  vain    re-grets,  the  past  Let  huntrem  blc,  who  his  heart  Brings  not 
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dew  up- on    it  lies,    In  the  cool  and  cloudless  hour    Of  the  mom-ing    sa-cri-fice. 
in     f.n  hour  like  this,  Lest  Je  - ho-voh  say — **  Depart,  You  shall  nev  -  er  taste  my  bliss. 
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SOSE.   teftTi. 


Hymn  1S59. 
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1.   O   how  pure  -  ly,    0    how   sure  -  ly,  Live    the    in  -  do  -  cent    in  heart ; 
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lightly, 


Ev  -  er   brightly,    Ev  -  ery  hour  doth  joy    im  -  part 
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2.  Angels  staafiing,  where  we're  wandering, 
Watch  our  walk  and  guard  our  way ; 
Like  the  showers  on  the  flowers, 
So  fall  blessings  all  the  day. 

8.  Day 's  declining,  stars  are  shining, 

Gleaming  through  the  tranquil  night ; 


Eyelids  closing,  safe  reposing. 
Rest  we  till  the  morning  light 

4.  Father  I  holy,  pure  and  lowly, 
May  Thy  children  ever  be ; 
Anthems  swelling,  with  Thee  dwelling. 
Here  and  in  eternity. 


CHILDBEK. 
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B&VABIA. 
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GermMi  Air. 
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Jc  -  SU8,  ten  -  der 


iJc  -  sua,  ten  -  der    Shepherd,  hear 
Thro'  the  dark  -  ness    be  Thou  near 
J).  C,  Thou  hast  clothed  119,  warmed  us,  fed 


us;  Bless  Thy  lit  - 
us;  Keep  us    safe 
us ;   Lis  -  ten    to 
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lambs  to  -  night : 
morning   light, 
eve-ning  prayer. 
II.     ^      !  njHE. 


2.  All    this  day    Thy  hand  has  led      us,    And  we  thank  Thee    for  Thy    care;' 

n  ^  4iJ    i   -tJ  i    -^    ^  -«^  ^     I    ^    ^   ry>.o. 


1360.  8s&7s. 

3.  An  this  day  Thy  hand  has  led  us, 
And  we  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care; 
Thou  hast  clothed  us,  warmed  us,  fed  us, 
Listen  to  our  evening  prayer  I 

3.  Ifay  our  sins  be  all  forgiven  ; 

Bless  the  friends  wo  love  W  well ; 
Take  us,  when  we  die,  to  heaven, 
Happy  there  with  Thee  to  dwelL 

MART  LUNDIB  DUNCAN. 

1361.  8s&7s. 

Cradle  Hymn, 

1.  HtTSH,  my  dear,  lie  still  and  slumber, 

Holy  angels  guard  thy  bed, 
Heavenly  blessings  without  number 
Gently  falling  on  thy  head. 

2.  Sleep,  my  babe,  thy  food  and  raiment, 

House  and  homo  thy  friends  provide; 
All,  without  thy  care  or  pnyraent, 
All  thy  wants  aro  well  supplied. 

3.  How  much  bettor  thou  *rt  attended 

Than  the  Son  of  God  could  bo. 

When  from  heaven  He  descended, 

And  became  a  child  like  thee. 

4.  Soft  and  easy  is  thy  cradle — 

Coarse  and  hard  the  Saviour  lay, 
When  His  birth-place  was  a  stable. 
And  His  softest  bed  was  hay. 

5.  Blessed  Babe,  what  glorious  features, 

Spotless,  fair,  divinely  bright! 
Must  He  dwell  with  brutal  creatures  I — 
How  could  aagels  bear  the  sight  1 
6w  Was  there  nothing  but  a  manger 
Cursed  dinners  could  afford 


To  receive  the  heavenly  Stranger  f 
Did  they  thus  affront  their  Lord  ? 

7.  Soft,  my  child — I  did  not  chide  thee, 

Tho'  my  song  might  sound  too  hard; 
^Tis  thy  mother  sits  beside  thee, 
And  her  arm  shall  be  thy  guard. 

8.  Yet,  to  read  the  shameful  story 

How  the  Jews  abused  their  King; 
How  they  served  tho  Lord  of  glory, 
'     Makes  mo  angry  while  I  sing. 

9   See  tho  kinder  shepherds  round  Him. 
Telling  wonders  from  the  sky; 
Th**re  they  sought  Him, there  they  found  Him, 
With  his  virgin  mother  by. 

10.  See  the  lovely  Babe  a-dressing. 
Lovely  Infant,  how  He  smiled  I 

When  He  wept,  the  mother's  blessing 
Soothed  and  hushed  the  holy  ChilX 

11.  Lo,  He  slumbers  in  His  manger, 
Where  tho  horned  oxen  feed — 

Peace,  my  darling,  here 's  no  danger, 
Here 's  no  ox  a-near  thy  bed. 

12.  Twas  to  save  thee,  child,  from  dying, 
Save  my  dear  from  burning  flame. 

Bitter  gro'nnP,  and  endless  crying. 
That  thy  blest  Redeemer  came. 

13.  Mavst  thou  live  to  know  and  fear  Him, 

Trust  and  love  Him  all  Thy  days  I 
Then  go  dwell  for  ever  near  Him, 
See  His  face,  and  sing  His  praise. 
14. 1  could  give  the©  thousand  kisses, 
Hoping  what  I  most  desire ; 
Not  a  mother's  fondest  wishes 
I  Can  to  greater  joys  aspire.  ITLVOL 


442 


CHILDREN. 
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1.  I  think  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  old,  When  Jesus  was  here  among  men.  How  lie 
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called  little  children  as  lambs  to  His  fold,  I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  then. 
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1362.    P.M. 

3.  I  wish  that  His  hands  had  been  placed  on 
my  head, 

That  Ilia  arm  had  been  thrown  around 
me, 
And  that  I  might  have  seen  His  kind  look 
when*He  said, 
**  Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  me." 


CHILD'S  PRATER.   6s  ft  fii. 


3.  Yet  still  to  His  footstool  in  prayer  I  maj 

And  ask  for  a  share  in  Ilia  lovo ;      [po. 
And  if  I  thus  earnestly  seek  Him  below, 
I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above ; 

4.  In  that  beautiful  place  he  is  gone  to  prepare 

For  all  who  are  waslied  and  forjjiven : 
And  many  dear   children   aro  gathering 
there, 
"  For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven." 

L.1CAIOII. 


I  1.  Our  Father  in  heaven,  We  hallow  Thy  name  I  May  Thy  kingdom  holy  On  earth  be  the  same  I 
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O  give  to  us    daily  Our  portion  of  bread,  It  is  from  Thy  bounty  That  all  must  be  fed. 
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1368.    6s  &  Ss. 

2.  Forgive  our  transgressions, 
And  teach  us  to  know 
That  humble  compassion 
That  pardons  each  foe; 


Keep  us  from  temptation. 
From  weakness  and  sin, 

And  Thine  be  tli|  glory 
For  ever — Amen ! 


CpiLDBEir. 
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end  aTl  3  1  t  m<t.^^ 


]  J  JesMS  Christ  my  Lorl  an  I  Saviour,  Once  became  a  child  like  me, 
if  O    thai  HI  my  whole  be-iia  -  vior, 


D.  C.    But  the  Lord  was  meek  aivl  lowly, 


lie  my   pat  -  tern 
Aad  was  nev  -  cr 
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still  might  be ! 

kno^A-n  to  sin. 
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2.  All    my  na-ture   is      un-ho-  iy.  Pride  and  pas-siou  dwell  with-in  ; 


1381.    8s&7s. 

1.  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord  and  Saviour, 

Once  became  a  child  like  me ; 
O  that  in  my  whole  behavior 
He  my  pattern  still  might  be. 

2.  All  my  natoro  is  unholy, 

Pride  and  passion  dwell  within ; 
Bui  the  Lord  was  meek  and  lowly, 
And  was  never  known  to  sin. 

3.  While  I  'm  often  vainly  trying 

Some  new  pleasure  to  possess, 
He  was  always  self-denyinj?, 
Patient  in  Ilia  worst  distress. 

4.  Let  me  never  be  forgetful 

Of  His  precepts  any  more : 
Idle,  passionate,  and  fretful. 
As  I  've  often  been  before. 

6.  Help  me,  by  Thy  word  to  measure 
Every  deed  and  every  thouj^ht, 
Thinking  it  my  greatesLpleasuro 
There  to  learn  what  Thou  hast  taught 

1365.    8s&78. 

1.  Lord,  a  little  band,  and  lowly, 
We  are  come  ta sing  to  Thee; 
Thou  art  great,  and  high,  and  holy — 
O  how  solemn  should  we  be! 

1.  Fill  our  hearts  with  thoughts  of  Jesus, 
And  of  heaven,  where  He  is  gone ; 


And  let  nothing  ever  please  us 
He  would  grieve  to  look  upon. 

3.  For  wo  know  the  Lord  of  glory 

Always  sees  what  children  do. 
And  is  writing  now  the  story 
Of  our  thoughts  and  actions,  too. 

4.  Let  our  sins  be  all  forgiven; 

Make  us  fear  whate'er  is  wrong; 
Lead  us  on  our  way  to  heaven, 
There  to  sing  a  nobler  song. 


1366.    8s  &  7s. 

1.  What  a  strange  and  wondrous  story, 

From  the  Book  of  God  is  read — 
How  the  Lord  of  life  and  glory 
Had  not  whore  to  lay  His  head. 

2.  How  He  left  His  throne  in  heaven, 

Here  to  suffer,  bleed,  and  die. 
That  my  soul  might  be  forgiven, 
And  ascend  to  God  on  high. 

3.  Father!  let  Thy  Holy  Spirit 

Still  reveal  a  Saviour's  lovo, 
And  prepare  mo  to  inherit 
Glory  where  He  reigns  above ; 

4.  There,  with  saints  and  angels  dwelliiig^ 

May  I  that  great  love  proclaim, 
And  with  them  be  ever  telling, 
All  the  wonders  of  His  name. 
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LVdUB.    C. 


Templi  Cannina. 
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1.  I    thank  the    good  -  ness   and     the    graoe   That  on      my    birth   have  smiled, 
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And  made  me      m       these    lat  -  ter      days       A    hap  -  py,  Chris  -  tiau  child. 
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1367.    CM. 

1.  I  THANK  the  goodness  and  the  grace 

That  on  my  birth  have  smiled, 
And  made  me,  in  these  latter  days, 
A  happy,  Christian  child. 

2.  I  was  not  borft  as  thousjiilds  are, 

Where  God  is  never  known, 
And  taught  to  say  a  unless  prayer 
To  gods  of  wood  and  stone. 

3.  I  was  not  born  without  a  home, 

In  some  poor  broken  shed, 

A  gipsy  baby,  taught  to  roam, 

And  steal  my  daily  bread. 

4.  I  was  not  born  a  little  slave, 

To  labor  in  the  sun. 
And  wish  I  were  but  in  my  grave, 
And  all  my  labor  done. 

5.  My  God,  I  thank  Thee,  who  hast  planned 

A  better  lot  for  me, 
And  placed  me  in  this  favored  land, 
Where  I  may  hear  of  Thee. 


•    C«  Hf 


1.  Almighty  God  I  Thy  piercing  eye 

Strikes  thro'  the  shades  of  nighty 
And  our  most  secret  actions  lie 
All  open  to  Thy  sight. 

2.  There 's  not  a  sin  that  we  commit, 

Nor  wicked  word  we  say, 
But  in  Thy  dreadful  book  'tis  writ 
•Against  the  judgment-day. 

3.  Lord,  at  Thy  foot  ashamed  I  lie; 

Upwards  P  dare  not  look; 


Pardon  my  sins  before  I  die, 
And  blot  them  from  Thy  book. 

6.  Remember  all  the  dying  pains, 
Thou,  my  Redeemer  felt, 
And  let  Thy  blood  wash  out  my  stainfl^ 
And  answer  for  my  guilt 

6.  O  may  I  now  for  ever  fear 
To  indulge  a  sinful  thought, 
Since  the  great  God  can  see  and  hear, 
And  writes  down  every  fault 

WARB. 

1369.    C.H. 

1.  Why  should  I  join  with  those  in  play. 

In  whom  I  've  no  delight, 
Who  curse  and  swear,  but  never  pray, 
Who  call  ill  names  and  fight. 

2.  I  hate  to  hear  a  wanton  song, 

Their  words  offend  my  ears ; 

I  should  not  dare  defile  my  tongue 

With  language  such  as  theirs. 

3.  Away  fW)m  fools  I  '11  turn  my  eyes^ 

Nor  with  the  scoffers  go; 
I  would  be  Making  with  the  wise^ 
That  wiser  I  may  grow. 

4.  From  one  rude  boy  that's  used  to  modc^ 

They  learn  the  wicked  jest, 
One  sickly  sheep  infects  the  flock, 
And  poisons  all  the  rest 

6.  My  God,  I  hate  to  walk  or  dwell 
With  sinful  children  here. 
Then  let  me  not  be  sent  to  hell, 
Where  none  but  sinners  are. 

WATia 
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mo.  C.H. 

L  How  doth  the  little  busy  bee 

Improve  each  shining  hoar, 

And  gather  honey  all  the  day 

Prom  every  opening  flower  I 

3.  How  skQlfully  she  builds  her  cell  I 
How  neat  she  spreads  her  wax  I 
And  labors  hard  to  store  it  well, 
With  the  sweet  food  she  makes. 

3.  In  works  of  labor  or  of  skill, 

I  would  be  busy,  too, 
For  Satan  finds  some  mischief  still 
For  idle  hands  to  do. 

4.  In  books,  or  work,  or  healthful  play, 

Let  my  first  years  be  past, 

That  I  may  give  for  every  day 

Some  good  account  at  last 

WATT8. 

1371.  CM. 

1.  Whatever  brawls  disturb  the  street, 

There  should  bo  peace  at  home, 
Where  sisters  dwell,  and  brothers  meet, 
Quarrels  should  never  come. 

2.  Birds  in  their  little  nests  ajrree, 

And  't  is  a  shameful  sight 
When  children  of  one  fumlly 
Fall  out,  and  chide,  and  fight. 

3.  Hard  names  at  first,  and  threatening  words, 

That  are  but  noisy  breath, 
May  grow  to  clubs  »nd  naked  swords, 
To  murder  and  to  death. 

4.  The  wise  will  make  their  anger  cool, 

At  least  before  'tis  night; 
But  in  tlio  bosom  of  a  fool 
It  burns  till  morning  light 

6.  Pardon,  0  Lord,  our  childish  rage^  ^ 

Our  little  brawls  remove. 
That,  as  we  grow  to  riper  age, 
Our  hearts  may  be  all  love. 

WATTS. 

1372.  CM. 

I.  Whene'er  I  take  my  walks  abroad, 
How  many  poor  I  see ; 
What  shall  I  render  to  my  God 
For  all  his  gifts  to  me  7 

3.  Not  more  than  others  I  deserve. 
Yet  God  hath  given  me  more, 
For  I  have  food  while  others  starve, 
Or  beg  from  door  to  door. 

3.  How  many  children  in  the  street 
Half  naked  I  behold. 
While  I  am  clothed  from  head  to  &et. 
And  covered  firom  the  cold.* 


4.  While  some  poor  wretches  scarce  can  tell 

Where  they  may  lay  their  head, 
I  have  a  home  wherein  to  dwell, 
And  rest  upon  my  bed. 

5.  While  others  early  learn  to  swear, 

And  curse,  and  lie  and  steal. 
Lord,  I  am  taught  Thy  name  to  fear. 
And  do  Thy  holy  will. 

6.  Are  these  Thy  favors  day  by  day. 

To  me  above  the  rest, 
Then  let  me  love  Thee  more  than  they, 
And  try  to  serve  Thee  best 

»  WATTS* 

1373.    CM. 

1.  What  blessed  examples  do  I  find 

Writ  in  the  word  of  truth. 
Of  children  that  began  to  mind 
Religion  in  their  youth. 

2.  Jesus  who  reigns  abore  the  sky, 

And  keeps  the  world  iu  awe, 
Once  was  a  child  as  young  as  I, 
And  kept  his  Father's  law. 

3.  At  twelve  years  old  he  talked  w^ith  men — 

The  Jews  in  wonder  stand, 

Yet  he  obeyed  his  mother  then, 

And  came  at  her  command. 

4.  Children  a  sweet  hosanna  sung, 

And  bleat  their  Saviour's  name  ; 
They  gave  him  honor  with  their  tongue, 
While  scribes  and  priests  blaspheme. 

6.  Then  why  should  I  so  long  delay 
What  others  learn  so  soon ; 
I  would  not  pass  another  day, 
Without  this  work  begun. 


1374.    CM. 


WATTS. 


1.  We  miss  thee  in  thy  place  at  school, 

And  on  thy  homowaTd  way. 
Where  violets  by  the  reedy  pool, 
Peep  out  so  shyly  gay. 

2.  And  many  a  tearful,  longing  look 

In  silence  seeks  thee  yet, 
Where,  in  its  own  familiar  nook. 
Thy  fireside  chair  is  set 

3.  And  oft,  when  little  voices  dim 

Are  feeling  for  the  note 
In  chanted  prayer,  or  psalm,  or  hymn, 
And  wav'ring  wildly  float — 

4.  Comes  gushing  o'er  a  sudden  thought 

Of  her  who  led  the  strain. 
How  oft,  such  music  home  she  brought, 
But  ne'er  shall  bring  again. 

6.  0  say  not  so!  the  spring-tide  air 

Is  fraught  with  whisperings  sweet. 
Who  knows,  but  heavenly  carols  there 
With  ours  may  duly  meet? 
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BOIOLOGIES. 


It     I.  I. 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  tl>e  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  honor,  praise,  and  glory  given, 
By  all  on  earth,  and  ail  in  heayezL 

2.    L.M. 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow  I 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below! 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host  I 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holj  Ghost. 

3.    I.  M.    Double. 

1.  "Worthy  the  Lamb  of  boundless  sway, — 

In  earth  and  heaven  the  Lord  of  all ! 
Let  all  the  powers  of  earth  obey. 
And  low  before  His  footstool  falL 

2.  Higher — still  higher  swell  the  strain ; 

Creation's  voice  the  note  prolong ! 
Jesus,  the  Lamb,  shall  ever  reign : 
Let  hallelujahs  crown  the  song. 

4.  I.  ft 

All  glory  while  the  ages  run 

Be  to  the  Father,  and  the  Son 

Who  rose  from  death ;  the  same  to  Thee, 

0  Holy  Ghost,  eternally. 

5.  I.M. 

Praise  to  the  Father,  with  the  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit,  Tliree  in  One; 
As  ever  was  in  ages  past, 
And  shall  be  so  while  ages  last 

6c     Ci  Ml 

Let  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  be  adored, 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  Him 
known, 

Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 

7.    C.  M. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  God,  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now, 

And  shall  be  evermore. 


8.    CI. 

To  God  the  Father  glory  be, 

And  to  His  only  Son; 
The  same,  0  Holy  Ghost  1  to  Thee^ 

While  ceaseless  ages  nm. 


9.    CI. 

In  hope  to  join  th*  angelic  host, 
And  all  the  mnsomed  throng, 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghart, 
We  raise  the  grateful  song. 


10.    CM. 

Thou  art  the  first,  and  Thou  tke  tet ; 

Time  centers  all  in  Thee, 
The  Almiglity  God  who  wAs,  aad  ia, 

And  evermore  shall  be. 

To  Thee  let  every  tongue  be  praise 

And  every  heart  be  love ; 
All  grateful  honors  paid  on  eartb, 

Ajad  nobler  songs  above. 


11.  C.H. 

Wb  raise  our  shouts,  O  God,  to  Thee, 

And  send  them  to  Thy  throne ; 
All  glory  to  th'  united  Three, 

The  undivided  One. 
Hosannal  let  the  earth  and  skies 

Repeat  the  joyful  sound ; 
Rocks,  hills,  and  vales  reflect  the  voice 

In  one  eternal  round. 

12.  8.1. 

1.  Yb  angels  round  the  throne, 
And  saints  that  dwell  below, 
Worship  the  Father,  praise  the  Son, 
And  bless  the  Spirit,  too. 


IS.   EH. 

To  God  the  Father's  thxx>ne 
Your  highest  honors  raise ; 
Glory  to  God  the  Son ; 
To  God  the  Spirit,  praise ; 
With  all  our  powers.  Eternal  King, 
Thy  name  we  smg,  while  faith  adores. 
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14.  7s. 

SiNO  WO  to  our  God  above 
Praise  eternal  as  His  love ; 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host — 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 

15.  7s. 

Pbaise  the  name  of  God  most  high, 
Praise  him,  all  below  the  sky, 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost; 
As  through  countless  ages  past^ 
Bvermoro  his  praise  sh^l  l^t 

16.   L.  P.  n. 

Now  to  the  great  and  snored  IHiroe, 
The  Father,  Son  and  Spirit,  b* 

Eternal  praise  and  glory  given — 
Through    all    the  worlds  whore    God    I 

known. 
By  all  the  angels  near  the  throne, 

And  all  the  saints  in  earth  and  heaven. 

17.  C.  P.  IB. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Be  praise  amid  the  heavenly  host, 

And  in  the  church  below ; 
From  whom  all  creatures  draw  their  breath, 
By  whom  redemption  blessed  the  earth, 

From  whom  all  comforts  flow, 

18.  8s  &  7s. 

Pbaise  the  Father,  earth,  and  heaven, 
Praise  the  Son,  the  Spirit  praise, 
As  it  was,  and  is,  be  given, 
Glory  through  eternal  days. 

19.  8s  ft  7s. 

Phaisb  the  God  of  all  creation, 

Praise  the  Father's  boundless  love ; 
Praise  the  Lamb,  our  expiation  ; 

Praise  the  Spirit  from  above: 
Praise  the  fountain  of  salvation, 

Him  by  whom  our  spirits  live ; 
Undivided  adoration 

To  the  one  Jehovah  give. 

20.  6S&48. 

To  the  great  One  in  Three, 
The  highest  praises  be. 

Hence  evermore ; 
His  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 


21.    7sft6i. 

To  Thee  be  praise  for  ever. 

Thou  glorious  King  of  kings: 
Thy  wondrous  love  and  favor 

Kach  ransomed  spirit  sings : 
"We  '11  celebrate  Thy  glory. 

With  all  Thy  saints  above. 
And  shout  the  joyful  story 

Of  Thy  redeeming  love. 

it.    88,7(t^ 

GkBAT  Jehovah,  we  adore  Thee, 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 

God  the  Spirit,  joined  in  glory 
On  the  same  eternal  throne ; 

Endless  praises 
To  Jehovah,  Three  in  One. 

2S.    8s,  7s  k  4s. 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 
Thou,  the  God  whom  we  adore^ 

May  we  all  thy  love  inherit, 
To  thine  image  us  restore^ 

Vast  Eternal  I 
Praises  to  Thee  evermore. 

24.    fs&Gs. 

By  angels  in  heaven 

Of  every  degree, 
And  saints  upon  earth, 

All  praise  be  addressed 
To  God  in  three  persons — 

One  God  ever-blessed : 
As  hath  been,  and  now  is. 

And  always  shall  be. 

25.    Us. 

0  Father  Almighty,  to  thee  be  addressed. 
With  Christ  and  the  Spirit,  one  God  ever  bless'd, 
All  glory  and  worship,  from  earth  and  from 
heaven,  ^ 

As  was,  and  is  now,  and  shall  ever  be  given? 

2«.    8s  &  7s. 

1.  Hay  the  grace  of  Christ  the  Saviour, 

And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favor, 
Rest  upon  us  from  above. 

2.  Thus  may  we  abide  in  union. 

With  each  other,  and  the  Lord, 

And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 

Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 
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Christian,  1102. 1103.  1104. 1106. 
1128. 1124. 1125.  1187.  118a  1189. 
1150.  1151.  ll&a  1158. 1162.  116a 
1191. 1220.  1271.  1804—0/  mag- 
ietrates,  108S.—OfamiAeionan/, 
1209.  —Longing  for,  1086.  — Ap- 
proach q/i  1172. 1176. 1176.  1177. 


1190.    1192.   119a   1194  119SL— 

Peacefvly  10»5l   10»a   1099.— i4« 

wa,     IIUO.  —  VanqviOud     bv 

Chriti,l92», 
DspRAYiTT— .fftcfTMin,  SlSt.  836.  480. 

620. 1041.    See  PEynxxcK. 
DoxoLooiEs— /M^iM  11.  la  17.  23l 

29.  49.  69.  117.  186.  155. 135.  1S7. 

191.  19a  199.  20a  217.  221.  287. 

24a  251.  278.  297.  811    891.  897. 

899.  401.  416.  42a  427.  446.  447. 

'ETtxsvtr— Compared  wUh  Kjim, 
\\i.—DuraUon  of  1282. 

EvEXixo— 1287.  12S9.  1291.  12d4. 
1295.  1300.  1804  1809.  1316. 1317. 
1818.  1821.  1322.  1329.  1.331.  13:?3. 
1336. 1.337.  ia3S.  1339.  1344  134S. 
l*35a  l&"i6.  See  %jLBBx-m— Even- 
ing of  the. 

Fkkedom— 971.972.  lf»>4  inia  r'17. 
iDiy.  1027.  102S.  1033.  1(34  l:-35. 
1036.  1087.  lOaa  li»39.  1059.  1>6\ 

StLi^m— Parting  from,  1214.— 
ZoM  o/ 1281. 1836.  *<?<i^  Consola- 
tion— For  death  offrienfle. 

Funeral  Hymns— 12 19.  1221. 1201. 
See  Dbatil    Fkiends — Lo*«  of. 

FUTUBK  Pu.NIBIUfENT.  Sm  Wabn- 
INO. 

God — IHecemed  in  nature^  Si  M. 
86.  87.  69.  90.  91.  ItMS.  145.  176. 
177.  735.  986.  9;«.  124a  1291— 
Eternal  exinteyice  of,  117. 12  >.  ICl. 
h2l.—Atirif)ute^  of,  112.  495.^ 
Power  of  lOS.  12a  124  126.  146. 
159. 183.— CV«jrf«cd  pow^r  of,  142. 
93S.  9o^^Omniecience  of,  109. 122 
1865-jPoif^r  a  nd  orAniicience  o.< 
\{\1.  — Omnipresence  of,  192.— 
Juxtieeof,  \A\.—GoodnesH  of,  115. 
— •*  la  good,'^  IfOb.—Benerifl^nee 
of,  60. 1  la  141. 178. 182, 629. 96:1.- 
Glory  of,  110.—  Worehiped'in 
IIeaven^l2SS.—JfaJeifty  of,  44  69. 
129.  130.  182.  138.  184  135.  136. 
139.  154  155.  lQ5.—Sorereigniy 
of,  152. 179. — Miraculoue  jprovi- 
aences  of,  160.  41S.—Provtdenee 
of,  mysterloue,  19a  410-  Upon  ML 
iiinai,  Wi.— Protecting  care  of, 
of>er  the  Christian,  60.  85.  86l  92. 
9a  18S.  17a  174  175. 180. 181. 184. 
185.  186.  187.  183.  494  682.  629. 
670.  67a  687.  68a  689.  692.  727. 
72a  81  a  &45.  869. 1814. 1319. 1832. 
— Pntvidential  government  qf, 
aver  Vte  ioorld,  1(»31.  lf»8a  1325. 
182a  1328.  IZU^—Deereofof,  IIL 
— Forgiving  love  of  14a  48Sw  5u5w 
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n&.^PUv  qf.  108.— -/«  tow," 
139L  4cv3.  651.  6T0.  12Sa.— Pr«an< 
at  our  tcortMp^  153. — Oracs  <{< 
6T0.  biU—A  r^«,  178.  912.—^ 
Aephsrds  781.  73-3.— 0»w/or«  <is 
119.  &ie.-Vr»y  to,  608.  MO.  67Sw  532. 
6a6w  6S7.  697.  617.  «7«.  677.  673. 
714.  729.  730.  797.  1218.  1216.— 
Trust  in,  127.  144. 1S9.  190.  191. 
S4S.  897.  446.  463.  477.  594.  619. 
62S.  673.  69^  725.  755.  756.  757. 
7S4.  7S5.  7S6.  79S.  808w  8ia  881 

835.  836.  840.  811.  842.  lOH.  118A. 
1224. 1^73.  l^n.—Tnutin,atMa, 
12S5.  li'Hi.'-Trwtinthepromiset 
o(  172.—**  At  my  day  my  itr§ngth 
thaU  fttf,"  7».—0ur  dependence 
up<n^  490.  515.  62a.~-£<MM  to- 
war^  Sa*).  599.  600.— 5u^»miMton 
to,  809. 811. 1068. 1082.— JITeoriMM 
to,  5S5.  5Si  lOSl.— '*^«or«r  to," 
89S.— 7%«  Hnner  called  by,  875. 

GospKL,  ihe—Rekdcinfft  In  the 
epreadoT  949.  95a  951. 952. 1009. 
1010. — Uuimate  nusceae  of,  cer^ 
tain,  1084.  1040.  See  Musionsi 
Peaise- 2b  Ood  and  Chrtet^/br 
the  eont>ereion  of  the  world. 

Obace—Za  Hksheart.  WL^-CfGod, 
615.  GN.— nonnested  through 
Christ,  635.  686i    iSM  Pbaysb— 

Q^Axm,  the-'Loee,  416.  60a  680. 

1068.    See  also,  Cbbkilaji  I/)ts. 

— /-aOA,  602.  74a.-^oy,    641.— 

Charity,  1052.  iSMBxxsvoucNCE. 

— ^a/£^  i/ojM,  and  CharUy,  498. 
Gbavs,  «k«-10e7.  IIOL  1118.    See 

DcAxn. 

HAPPnn»-o/  M«  CArMfflm,  480. 
48L  645. 712. 864. 910.-Qrir<9a«<m, 
1244.  1245.  125a.  1260.  1261.  1812. 

VLE.Ayzv-'AnXicipations  of,  468  497. 
499.  509.  5"^  618.  614.  616.  641. 
808.  870.  1112.  1146.  1152.  116a 
16.4. 1166.  lUa  1179.  1180.  IISI. 
11S2. 1133,  1197.  1198. 1204.  1205. 
1206. 12)7. 1203.  1228. 1226. 1227. 
1223. 1233. 1284.  1289. 1240. 1242. 
1246.  1247. 1248.  1248.  1250. 1251. 
1252. 1254. 1255.  1257.  1261. 1262. 
1261 1265. 1266.  1267.  1269. 1270. 
1271. 1272. 1278.  1274.  1276. 1277. 
1346.  \'V!^i.^A9piraUonsto%Dard, 
432.  49^  530. 5ft.  1018. 1221.  1235. 
1237.  12S^  1259.  — ira«<n^/or, 
181a.  — JTv^iii^  of  friends  in, 
1122.— i?Ml  in,  844. 1107.--  Crose 
and  Crown,"^  770.—"  My  homs,^ 
899. 

Holt  Smnr,  'J%e--Qfflce9  of,  197. 
%%9. —Bestowed  upon  the  dis- 
ciples^ 29X.— Power  of  the  i^/iit- 
ences  of,  438.  See  PBATCBr-s-aiMl 
Pbaibb— to  the  Holy  Spirit, 

HiTMA.f  Ixn—Triaie  of,  787.  783. 
748.  744.  750.  751.  7M.  768.  755. 
759.  760.  763.  768.  766.  767.  761 
769.  814  815.  816.  817.  824.  842. 
848.  844.  876.  884— Tbmptaltoiu 
a,  141.  754.  760.  761.  ^\.— Un- 
certainty <vC  825.  826.  1280.— 
ShoHness  of,  27.  IIT.  82t  .1840.— 
CtoMO/;  6^  848L 

IMMOCTAUTT- (y  flU  WUl,  1251 

Inyttatioiv—  7b  reoeiw  the  Gospel, 
820.  822.  810.  841.  868.  861  §«B. 

836.  891.  610.— 7b  repentance, 
816.  840.  868.— 7b  return  to  God, 


821826.  448.— 7b  accept  Christ, 
866.  857.  862.  866.  867.  868.  869. 
871.  872.  877.  SIS.  8d0.  8S1.  887. 
8S9.  40a  667.— To  ** come  to  me** 
742.— ro  heaven,  889. 882.—'*  7b 
the  ark,"*  778.  888L 

Jnus— iVafiM  <2^  688.  698.  600l  607. 

See  CuRisT. 
JuwiiaKT-Day  of,  802. 1086. 1148. 

1151    1196.— ^/^prooeA  qf  848. 

107a  1079. 1109. 1111.  1140. 1155. 

-Anticipations  of,  87a  890.  loea 

1189.1940.    iS^WABKXxa. 

Lnsirr.    See  Fkebdosi. 
Lobo'b  Dat,  the.    See  Sabbatb. 
LoBi>*s  Pbatbb,  tke^  186a 

VLasiojULtm—Encauraaement  to, 
945.  95a  977.  981  985.  991.— 
Prayer  for,  VU.— Ordained  by 
(7%rM,962. 

Missions.- 94a  941  946.  946.  947. 
948.  919.  950.  95a  951  956.  957. 
962.  968.  931  995.  99a  99a  991 
995.  99a  997.  99a  1000.  lOOa 

MoRNixo— 1161.  1279.  1239.  129a 
129a  1299.  1801. 180a  1809. 1311 
18ia  1827. 1832.  1842.  1853.  See 
Sabbatii. — Morning  of  the, 

Uvno-AVt.—Of  heanen,  285. 1222. 
SeeTKJkssit, 

"Sktvvk— Teachings  <^,   8a  101. 

124a     See  Qojy— Discerned  in 

nature. 
Nbvt  Yeah— The,  455. 
Nioin— 127a  1285. 129a  1291. 18ia 

182a  184a 

Obdimakcbs — l%e  LordTs  Supper, 
241  9ia  919.  920.  921.    See  Com- 

UVXlOn    OP    CuRISTIATfB.       Bap- 

<<«m, 921 92a 932. 98a  SeeCmi^ 
l>VB^— Baptism  of. 
Ordinatiox— 941.— {y  a  mission- 
ary, 958. 

PATRiono  HTxm-OSa  1001  1026. 

1027.  1042. 
PBACE— 7^  spread  of,  972.  987. 

1000.  lOia  foia  1019— i^ray«r 

far,  97a  1011. 10l5t 
Pilgrim  Fathbbs— M&  95a  1006. 

looa  1007. 

PBxrrBNCB--/brfui<i»r<i/  depravity, 
480.  62a  601.  62a— Jbr  human 
weakness,  871  440.  442.  4n.  692. 
627. 857. 906. 129J. -For  past  Hns, 
461.— For  backsUding,  48a  4B1 
441  459.  479.  612.  881.— /n  view 
of  the  death  of  Christ,  82a  827. 
851.  851  4Sa  44a  44r.  44a  461. 
est— And  pardon,  487.  647. 

PRAi8B-7b  God,  9a  97.  9a  99. 100. 

loa  101 106.  iia  iia  125.  i8t 

14a  14a  14a  147.  14a  149. 150. 
151.  15a  157.  16a  161.  162. 168. 

16a  167.  16a  17a  i7i.  202. 437. 

496.  505.  5')a  609.  611.  701.  Ma 
668.  669.  68a  1029.  1061  1135. 
1187.  1201.  120a  12ia  1862.— 7b 
Christ,  900.  211. 912.  2ia  228. 25a 
259.  260.  262.  26a  26a  867.  271 
275.  29a  29a  291  29a  29a  297. 
29a  299.  801.  402.  467.  489.  491. 
601.  602.  507  5ia  6ia  517.  661. 
656.  66a  660.  661.  562.  57a  677. 
67a  60a  6ia  641  66a  651  666. 
66a  669.  66(i.  66a  661  666.  66a 
S9 


781  882.  907.  909.  981.  1196.— 7b 
the  nay  SpiHt,  19a  —  7b  the 
Trinity,  201.  &2a-/br  salvation, 
487. 572. 72a-  To  God  for  the  con- 
version of  the  vorUf,  961.  9(5. 
96a  97a  990.  995. 1023. 1021 1080. 
1082.-^  7b  Christ  far  the  conver- 
sion of  the  world,  960.  97a  971 

97a  97a  1001. 1002.  loia  102-1 

— On  earth  to  be  continued  in 
heaven,  436.  —Exhortations  to, 
682.  688.  689.  m^.— Appropriate 
tothe  Sabbath,  40.  41.  4a  62.  61 
65.  6a  67. — Appropriate  to  the 
Sanctuary,  89. 41 67. 72. 985. 98a 
987. 
Pbatbb- ^a<«r«  of  691— IToHA 

«;  68a  69a  7ia  m 

Pb&tbr,  Hymns  of— For  grace,  Sa 
90. 91  43a  44a  680. 602. 926. 129a 
—lor  Aoliness,  2i]5.  805. 871 485. 
68a  681.671 68a  69a  700. 740. 8ia 
86a  90a  901 999. 1902. 1852.— ^r 
ince  in  a  Christian  Ufe, 
39.  890.  894.— Jbr  strenM 
and  support  in  duty.dSSi.  62a  ^1. 
For  thepresence  qf  God^  451. 476. 
685. 621. 65a  87a  1091.  UKMS.—For 
mercy,  406. 485. 849. 891. 89a~jFbi» 
rest,  4M.—For  submission,  420. 
72a  795.  79a  822.  827.  829.  857.— 
For  consolation,  47a  691. 701. 791 
858.  871  875c  88a  901.  961.  968.— 
For  divine  protection,  221  66a 
657.  721  880.  885.  969. 1883.— jTor 
preparation  for  Heaven,  95.  674 
69L  88a  S8d.— For  preparation 
for  Judgment,  845.  8^.  884.— 
Ibr  the  Holy  Spirit  19a  406. 472. 
481.  621  671  847.  1120.  1225.— 
**  Oh  Lord  remember  me^  82a 
—7b  Christ  for  salvation,  84a 
89a  4ia  457.  468  521  661.  662. 
887.  691.  92a  129a— Zitony  to 
Christ,  4Si.—For  the  poor,  102a 
—For  the  sailor,  n&S.—For  the 
divine  blessing  upon  the  churdL 
684.  717.  888.— /br  a  revival  qf 
religion,  88a— /br  the  salvation 
qfthe  Jews,  891,— For  the  convert 
sUm  of  the  world,  955.  95a  957. 
1014.  1090. 102L  1028. 1200.— /br 
the  divine  blessing  upon  tik« 
world,  881.  947.  948.  968.— 4i>- 
propriate  to  (he  Sabbath,  2a  61 
—Appropriate  to  the  sanctuary^ 
7.  ll  la  la  81  87.  49.  6a  6991 
987. 


BifOBMS— 1041.— TTorik  of  God  in, 
97a  106a— r>-^«m<  duty  of  ths 
Christian  in.  982.  992.  im,— 
Ultimate  success  of,  certain,  1041 
lOea  — 7%tf  right  not  alwaya 
popular,  VIO, 

Rbpbntarob,    See  Pevitickcb. 

RmiOKATioK— Under  trials,  4681 
761  771.  T46.  U7.—To  the  wiU 
qfGod,  1281    See  Co.NsoLATioit. 

Bnr- /n  God,  67a  1807.— /» 
Heaven,  186a 

Bbbfrbbctiok— <y0l«  hody,  \itA. 
1241  127a 

JtxvAXD—ilfi^riettan  laborv,  688. 

SABBATn,  Hie— As  an  anntv*  ^ 
of  Chrisfs  resurrection,  80. 
41. 42.  607.— ii  type  qfHeaven,4. 
9.  la  19. 2a  2a  29. 61—  Universal 
observance  qf,   U.—Sacredness 

<t^  a  a  a  iJiie.-Spintuai  in- 
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iivtenee9  of,  41 
"X—Wortkip 


'Vkefmlnem  of, 
'BO.— Worship  qA  1.  b.— Enjoy- 
menu  of  15.  20.  ^.—Morning  of 
&  25.  45.  6d.  61.  «2.  ftS.  70l  72.— 
Ewming  of^  5M070.~**  Dranoing 
on»  66. 

Sanctuart,  Ths  — Dedication  of 
9i'i.— Invitation  to,  bl,—Oj»en- 
ing  q^  tporahip  in,  62. — Enioy- 
menu  of  2. 12.  IS.  2a  24. 81. 32. 86. 
8a.  43. 48.  5a  6a  9^.—Saoredne»9 
of,  VKSl.—Ei3riereutfS  proper  for, 
14.  8a  47.  71. 169. 9!a.-SpirUwtl 
injluenc^s  of,  85.  89,  9!ii.-Cloj*e 
oftporHhipin,  21.  22.  84.  64.  69. 
es.— Detention  from.  16.  788. 

8BARON8-1825.  IS^L—Spring,  1824 
1SS5. 1^9.^Autumn,  1884  mx 


**  Stae  or  BcnrLBiim,**  688. 
BuBMuuox.    See  KauoxAiioai. 

Tv  DEmt,  157.  606. 

Tewpiratcck,  1044  1049l  106S. 

TtUE-rUght,  of  465. 468. 625. 1092. 
1105.  1117.  1141. 1146. 1147. 114a 
1167. 1173, 128a  1840.  1845. 1861. 

Tmatrr^Tke,  IW.  195. 199. 

VfAnnino—From^  the  evaneeeenee 
of  nature,  817.  829.  1350.— /'row* 
the  flight  of  Ume,  Z'S.  82^880. 
894 19S(^.—From  the  approachof 
df^tth,  SiiS.  809.  8ia  82a  887.  838. 
859.  aS6.  «SS.  6iSi.-From  the  cfr. 
taintt/  of^ftUurepuniehrnent^  829. 
844  879.  462.  82i-From  the  ap- 
proach t/thejwdgmMit  881 83a 


884  888i  841.  850.  889.  8W.  861. 

869.  STSL  8Sa  89a— JB'/vm  tkej\iU 

of  the  wicked,  8ia  814  885. 1u2o. 

—From  the  nmnbere  qf  the  ioet^ 

810.  811. 885. 
WOULOLY      PLKASUSm  —  Ewi)n^9- 

cenee  of,  870.  497.  78a  Ilia  Ilia 

1171. 1215. 
Worship  —  AUeay      aea^omahU, 

1830.   1847.-/>rHKi<e,  504  1830. 

See  Banctuasy. 

Ykar  or  JrBiLKi,  864  86Sl 

Zio^t—Daughier  of,  7«a  906.— OVip- 

UvUy  of,  9\)6i.—(iod proteeU,  9:^ 
98d.  S'^a  990.— Triumph  q^  91L 

94a9sa99a 
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AblMs  Father  hear  thy  chUd 

Abide  with  me,  fiist  fidla  the  eventide. ... 

Abide  with  iia,  the  evening  ehades 

Above,  below,  where'er  I  gaze. 

A  chiu^  to  keep  I  have 

Affliction  is  a  stormy  deep. 

Again  returns  the  day  of  holy  rest 

Again  the  Lord  of  life  and  light 

Ah  guilty  sinner,  ruin'd  by  transgression. 

Ah  whither  should  I  go 

Alas  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed. 

Alas  how  poor  and  little  worth 

Alas  the  utter  emptiness. 

Alas  what  hourly  dangers  rise 

All  from  the  8un*s  uprise 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  nam& 

All  men  are  equal  in  their  birth 

All  mortal  vanities  begone 

All  nature  dies  and  lives  again 351 

All  ye  nations  praise  the  Lord. 27 

Almighty  God  thy  piercing  eye 444 

Almighty  Maker  God 81 

Along  tho  mountain  track  of  life 142 

Altho'  tho  vine  its  fruit  deny 38 

Amazing  grace,  how  sweet  the  sound. ...  180 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross. 178 

Amid  thy  wrath,  remember  love 141 

A  mother  may  forgetfhl  be 289 

And  are  we  yet  alive 231 

And  can  my  heart  aspire  so  high. 255 

And  Jesus  said,  Suffer  little  children.. . . .  295 

And  let  this  feeble  body  fail 397 

And  must  I  part  with  all  I  have 139 

And  must  this  body  die 3G0 

And  now  another  week  begins 10 

And  will  the  Judge  descend S60 

And  will  the  Lord  thus  condescend. 141 

Angel  of  God,  whate'er  betide 255 

Angels  assist  to  sing 60 

Angels  from  the  re^ms  of  glory 65 

Angels  rejoiced  and  sweetly  sung 63 

Angels  roll  the  rock  away 89 

Angels  where'er  we  go  attend 298 

Another  day  has  pas^ad  along 4 

Another  day  is  past 429 

Another  fleeting  day  is  gone 417 

Another  hand  is  be^oning  us 355 

Another  six  days  work  is  done. 3 

Answer  me,  burning  stars  of  night 399 

A  poor  way-faring  man  of  gpef 169 

Approach  my  soul  the  mercynseat 145 


268  Arise,  arise,  with  joy  survey 

215  Arise  my  soul,  arise 

169  Arise  my  soul,  fly  up  and  run 

24  Arise  my  soul,  my  joyful  powers 

195  Arise  ye  people,  and  adoro 

249  Arm  of  tho  Lord  awake,  awake 

421  Around  Bethesda's  healing  wave 

10  Around  the  Saviour's  lofty  tbrono 

120 1  Around  the  throne  of  God  in  heaven 

152 '  As  changing  as  the  moon 

144!  As  down  in  the  sunless  retreats  of  tho. . . 

353  As  flows  the  rapid  river. 

288 !  Asleep  in  Jesus'  blessed  sleep 

179 !  As  oft  with  worn  and  weary  feet 

18 1  As  once  tho  Saviour  took  his  scat 

174  As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams 

337 1  As  the  hart  with  eager  looks. 

234  As  the  sweet  flower  that  scents  tho  morn. 

A  stranger  in  tho  world  below. 

As  when  the  weary  traveler  gains 

At  anchor  laid  remote  from  homo 

At  evening  time  let  thero  be  light 

.It  the  cross  her  station  keeping. 


Author  of  good,  we  rest  on  thee  . 


Awake  and  sing  tho  song. 

Awake,  awake,  tlio  sacred  song. 

Awaked  by  Sinai's  awful  sound 

Awake  my  heart,  arise  my  tongue. . . . 

Awake  my  soul  and  with  tho  sun 

Awake  my  soul  in  joyful  lays. 

Awake  my  soul,  lift  up  thine  eyes. . . . 
Awake  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve. . 

Awake  our  drowsy  souls. 

Awake  our  souls,  away  our  fears 

Awake  ye  siunta  and  raise  your  eyes. 
Away  with  our  sorrow  and  fear 


Before  JehovaVs  awful  throne 

Begin  my  soul  th'  exalted  lay 

Begin  my  tongue  some  heavenly  themo. 

Behold  a  stranger  at  the  door 

Behold  my  soul  the  narrow  bound. 

Behold  the  day  is  come. 

Behold  the  glories  of  tlie  Lamb 

Behold  the  Lamb 

Behold  the  man,  how  glorious  he. 

Behold  the  morning  sun 

Behold  the  mountain  of  the  Lord. 

Behold  the  path  that  mortals  tread 

Behold  the  Saviour  of  mankind 

Behold  the  western  evening  light 
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Behold  what  wondrous  grace. 

Behold  where  in  a  mortal  form 

Be  joyful  in  Gftd  all  ye  htnds  of  the  earth. 

Beneath  our  feet  and  o'er  our  head 

Beneath  the  star-lit  arch 

Be  still,  be  still,  for  all  around 

Be  still  my  heart,  these  anxious  cares. . . . 

Be  thou  0  God  by  night  by  day 

Beyond,  beyond  that  boundless  sea. 

Beyond  the  starry  skies. 

Beyond  where  Cedron's  waters  flow 

Blessed  are  the  sons  of  God 

Blest  bo  the  tie  that  binds. 

Blest  by  the  dear  uniting  love 

Blest  day  of  God  most  calm,  most  bright. 

Blest  hour  when  mortal  man  retires 

Blest  hour  when  virtuous  friends  shall. . . 
Blest  is  the  man  whose  softening  heart. . . 
Blest  morning  whoso  young  dawning  ray. 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet  blow 

Both  heaven  and  earth  do  worship  thee. . 

Break  forth  in  song  ye  trees 

Brethren,  while  we  sojourn  hero 

Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the 

Bright  glories  rush  upon  my  sight 

Bright  was  the  guidiug-star  that  led. 

Bright  were  the  mornings  first  impoarrd. 
Broad  is  the  road  tliat  leads  to  death. . . . 

Brother,  rest  from  sin  and  sorrow 

Brother,  tho'  from  yonder  sky 

Brother,  thou  art  gone  before  us 

Burst  ye  emerald  gates  and  bring 

By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

Call  Jehovah  thy  salvation 

Calm  on  the  bosom  of  thy  God 

Calm  on  the  listening  ear  of  night 

Cease  hero  longer  to  detain  me 

Cease  ye  mourners,  cease  to  languish. . . . 

Center  of  our  hopes  thou  art 

Champion  of  Jesus  1  man  of  God 

Chock  grow  pale,  but  heart  be  vigorous. . 

Child  of  sin  and  sorrow 

Children  of  God  who  faint  and  slow 

Children  of  the  heavenly  king 

Christian  brethren,  ere  we  part 

Christian,  see  the  orient  morning 

Christian,  tho  morn  breaks  sweetly  o'er.. . 
Christ  leads  mo  thro'  no  darker  rooms. . . . 

Christ,  of  all  my  hopes  tho  ground 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day 

Christ  whose  glory  fills  the  skies. 

Close  softly,  fondly,  while  ye  weep 

Come  all  ye  samta  of  God 

Come  at  tlie  morning  hour 

Come,  children,  drink  the  balmy  dew. . . . 
Come,  dearest  Lord,  and  feed  thy  sheep. . 

Come,  desire  of  nations,  oome 

Come  every  pious  heart 

Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  dove 

Come  hither  all  ye  weary  souls 


199. Come,  Holy  Sptrit»  oome 195 

80  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heav'nly  dove. 163 

20  Come  in  thou  blessed  of  our  God. 216 

351  Come  let  us  anew  our  journey  pursue^. . .  433 

360  Come  let  us  ascend  my  companion  and.. .  433 
3 jCome  let  ua  gladly  sing 35 

236 1  Come  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songa 181 

419 ,  Come  let  us  join  our  'songs  of  praise. .....  180 

32 , Come  let  us  lilt  our  joyful  eyes. 177 

92  -"    - 

131 

268 

227 

224 
7 
4 

354 

334 
10 !  Gome  1  said  Jesus'  sacred  voice. 1 13 


Come  let  us  sound  her  praise  abroad.. . .  •  335 

Come  my  fond,  flattering  heart. 211 

Come  my  soul  thy  suit  prepare. 219 

Come  now  ye  wanderers  to  your  God. ...  133 

Come  0  Creator  Spu-it  blest 58 

Come  0  my  soul  in  sacred  lays. 41 

Come  on  my  partners  in  distress 271 

Come  O  thou  traveler  unknown 170 

Come  O  thou  universal  good 393 


1 1 6 1  Come  shout  aloud  the  Father's  grace. ....  183 

162 1  Come  sinner  to  tho  Gospel  feast 103 

318 jCome  thou  Almighty  King 60 

229 ,  Come  thou  desire  of  all  thy  saints 9 

90  j  Come  thou  fount  of  every  blessing. 204 

413 !  Come  thou  long-expected  Jesus. 209 

391  Come  to  tho  ark,  come  to  the  ark 245 

251  Come  to  the  house  of  prayer. 13 

100  Come  to  the  land  of  peace 108 

380  Come  trembling  sinner  in  whose  breast. .  138 
3G2  Como  wandering  sheep,  O  come 123 

384  Come  weary  souls,  with  sins  distressed. .  ^    99 

404  Como  ye  disconsolate. 269 

293  Como  yo  sinners  heavy  laden 113 

Come  ye  sinners  poor  and  needy. 118 

16  Come  ye  souls  by  sin  afflicted. 119 

354  Como  ye  that  know  and  fear  the  Lord. . .  39 
09  Come  ye  that  love  the  Lord 199 

374  Come  ye  that  love  the  Saviour's  name. . .  176 

374  Come  ye  weary  souls  oppressed 113 

2C7  Commit  thou  all  thy  gric& 263 

349  Cross,  reproach  and  tribulation 274 

315  Crown  his  head  with  endless  blessing. . . .  209 
126 

255  Daughter  of  Zion,  awake  from  thy  sadness.  230 

228  Daughter  of  Zion  from  the  dust 288 

265  Day  of  judgment  day  of  wonders 114 

313  Day  of  wrath  that  day  of  burning 364 

375  Dear  as  thou  wer't  and  justly  dear 356 

249  Dearest  of  all  the  names  above 188 

201  Dear  friend,  whose  presence  in  the  house.  187 

89  Dear  is  the  hallowed  morn  to  me 5 

201  Dear  Jesus  ever  at  my  side. 187 

340  Dear  refuge  of  my  weaiy  soul 246 

222  Dear  Saviour  if  these  lambs  should  stray.  292 
428  Dear  Saviour  we  are  thine 294 

99  Dear  Saviour,  when  my  thoughts  recall. .  140 
7  Deathless  principle  arise 403 

385  Defend  the  poor  and  desolate 337 

210  Depart  awhile  each  thought  of  care 304 

59  Depth  of  mercy  can  there  be Ill 

98  Descend  fipom  heaven  immortal  dove.. ...  393 
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FAOm 

Dismiss  xm  with  thy  bteasing  Lord 5 

Does  the  Gcspel  word  proclaim 147 

Do  I  not  love  thee  O  my  Lordt. 188 

Down  the  dark  fature  thro'  long 321 

Doxologies 446  ft  447 

Dread  sovereign  let  my  evening  song. . . .  425 

DitMping  souls  no  longer  mourn 117 

Dying  souls  fast  boand  in  sin. 117 

Ettrly  my  God  withont  delay 6 

Karth  has  engrossed  my  love  too  long. . .  401 

Earth's  transitory  things  decay 345 

Berth  with  her  ten  thousand  flowers. ....  27 

Enthron'd  is  Jesos  now. 92 

Bre  to  the  world  again  we  go 5 

Btemal  Spirit  we  confess. 59 

Btemity,  eternity 415 

Everlasting,  changing  never 327 

Every  day  hath  toil  and  troubla 339 

Exert  thy  power,  thy  rights  maintain. . . .  303 

Fading,  still  &ding. 437 

Fairest  Lord  Jeans 207 

Fairest  of  all  the  lights  above. 37 

Fair  shines  the  morning  star. 116 

Faith,  hope  and  charity,  these  three 159 

Farewell  bright  soul  a  short  fiirewelL  ■ . .  •  393 

Farewell  dear  friends  I  most  be  gone. . . .  392 

Far,  far  o*er  hill  and  dell 367 

Far  from  mortal  cares  retreating 16 

Far  from  my  thoughts  vain  world  begone.  235 

Farfrom  the  world  OLortll  flee 220 

Father  divine  this  deadening  power 321 

Father,  how  wide  thy  glory  shines 33 

Father  I  long  I  faint  to  see 390 

Father  of  mercies  send  thy  grace. 334 

Father,  they  who  theo  receive 27 

Father,  whatever  of  earthly  blis& 250 

Few  are  thy  days  and  full  of  woe 257 

Few,  tbw  and  evil  are  thy  days 352 

Firm  as  the  earth  thy  Gospel  stands.. . . .  247 

For  a  season  call'd  to  part 229 

Forever  with  the  Lord 194 

Forgive  my  folly 280 

For  the  mercies  of  the  day 15 

Forth  from  the  dark  and  stormy  sky 5 

Forth  in  thy  name  O  Lord  we  go. 414 

Fountain  of  grace,  rich  full  and  free 167 

Friend  after  friend  departs 366 

Friends  of  the  poor  the  young  the  weak . .  335 

From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 163 

From  Calyary  a  cry  was  heard 76 

From  day  to  day  before  our  eyes 301 

From  every  earthly  pleasure. 151 

From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows.. . . .  234 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains 299 

From  his  low  bed  of  mortal  dust 345 

From  the  cross  uplifted  high Ill 

From  thee  my  God  my  joys  shall  rise 184 

From  the  recesses  of  a  lowly  spirit 120 

FttU  of  trembltag  expectation. 273 


PAOl 

Gales  from  heaven  if  God  80  will 267 

Gently,  gently  ky  thy  rod. . .  .^ 267 

Gently  glides  the  stream  of  life 431 

Gently  Lord,  0  gently  lead  us 279 

Gird  on  thy  conquering  sword 324 

Give  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise 399 

Give  thanks  to  (^  most  high 51 

Give  to  the  Lord  ye  sons  of  fame 44 

Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears 263 

Glorious  in  thy  sainst  appear 27 

Glorious  thmgs  of  thee  are  spoken 312 

Glory,  glory  to  our  King. 89 

Glory  to  God  on  high 60 

Glory  to  God  whose  witness  traixL 187 

Glory  to  thee  my  God  this  night 416 

Glory  to  thee  whose  powerful  word 416 

God  bless  our  native  land 326 

God  in  His  temple  let  us  meet 2 

God  in  the  high  and  holy  place.« 30 

God  is  a  name  my  soul  adores 58 

God  is  gone  up  on  high. 83 

God  is  love,  his  mercy  brightens 204 

God  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints 51 

God  made  all  his  creatures  free 331 

God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 51 

God  my  supporter  and  my  hope. 57 

God  named  Love,  whose  fount  thou  art. .  167 

God  of  eternity  from  tliee 98 

God  of  my  life  and  all  my  powers 265 

God  of  my  life  through  all  its  days 157 

God  of  my  life  thy  boundless  grace 132 

God  of  my  life,  to  thee  belong 418 

God  of  my  life  to  theo  I  calL 237 

God  of  my  lifo  whose  gracious  power. ...  159 

God  of  our  salvation 284 

God  of  the  sunlight  hours  how  sad 424 

God's  glory  is  a  wondrous  thing 307 

God  the  all-terrible,  thou  who  ordainest..  321 

God  the  eternal  awful  name 45 

God  the  Lord  a  King  remainetk 97 

Go  messenger  of  peace  and  lov& -  302 

Gone  are  those  great  and  good 318 

Go  preach  my  Gospel  saith  the  Lord.. . .  •  305 

Go,  spirit  of  the  sainted  dead 346 

Go  to  dark  Gethsemane 110 

Go  to  the  grave  in  all  thy  glorious  prime  367 

Go  to  the  pillow  of  disease. 335 

Go  to  thy  rest  fair  child 358 

Go  tune  thy  voice  to  sacred  song. 176 

Go  watch  and  pray,  thou  can'st  not  tell. .  126 

Go  when  the  morning  shineth 434 

Go  ye  messengers  of  God 309 

Grace,  like  an  unoomipted  seed 191 

Grace,  'tis  a  charming  sound 193 

Gracious  Jesus  Lord  most  dear. 147 

Great  God  as  seasons  disappear. 427 

Great  God  how  infinite  art  thou 32 

Great  God  thy  penetrating  eye 33 

Great  God  to  thee  my  evening  song 418 

Great  God  we  sing,  that  mighty  hand.. . .  164 
Great  God  what  do  I  see  and  hear d42 
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Great  God,  whom  heaven,  and  earth,  and . 

Great  God  whose  univereal  sway. 

Great  Kedeemer,  friend  of  sinners 

Great  ruler  of  all  nature's  frame 

Great  ruler  of  the  earth  and  skies 

Great  shepherd  of  thine  Israel 

C^reat  shepherd  of  thy  people  hear. 

Great  source  of  being  and  of  love. 

Green  pastures  and  clear  streams 

Guide  mo  O  thou  groat  Jehovah 

Hail  moming  known  among  the  blest. . .. 

Hail  my  ever-blessed  Jesus. 

Hail  sovereign  love  that  form'd  the  plan. . 

Hail  sweetest,  dearest  tie  that  binds 

Hail  the  day  that  sees  hita  rise 

Hail  thou  happy  mom  so  glorious 

Hail  thou  once  despised  Jesus 

Hail  to  the  brightness  of  Zion's  glad 

Hail  to  the  Lord's  anointed 

Hail  to  tho  Prince  of  life  and  peace 

Hail  tranquil  hour  of  closing  day. 

Hallelujah  best  and  sweetest 

Happy  soul  thy  days  are  ended 

Happy  tho  heart  where  graces  reign 

Happy  the  spirit  released  from  its  clay. . . 

Haric  a  voice  divides  tho  sky 

Hark  a  voice  from  heaven  proclaiming. . . 
Hark,  hark  the  Ooppel  tnimpet  sounds. . . 

Hark,  hark  tho  notes  of  joy 

Hark  how  tho  Gospel  trumpet  sounds. . . . 

Hark  how  tho  watchmen  cry 

Hark  my  soul  it  is  the  Lord 

Hark  ten  thousand  harps  and  voices.. . . . 
Hark  tho  glad  sound  the  Saviour  comes. . 

Hark  tlio  herald  angels  sing 

Hark  tho  song  of  jubilee 

Hark  tlie  sounds  of  joy  and  gladness.. . . . 

Hark  tho  voico  of  love  and  mercy 

Hark  those  happy  voices  saying 

Hark  what  celestial  sounds 

Hark  what  mean  those  holy  voices 

Hark  what  mean  those  lamentations. .... 

Haste  0  sinner  to  be  wisa 

Hast  thou  midst  life's  empty  noise. 

Hast  thou  wasted  all  the  powers. 

Hath  God,  cast  oflf  forever. 

Have  we  no  tears  to  shed  fbr  him 

Head  of  the  Church  triumphant 

Head  of  the  hosts  in  glory 

Health  of  the  weak  to  make  them  strong.. 

Hearken  Lord  to  my  complaints 

Hear,  0  sinner,  mercy  hails  you. 

Hear  tho  heralds  of  the  Gospel 

Hearts  of  stone  relent,  relent 

Hear  what  the  voice  of  heaven  proclaims. 
Heaven  is  the  land  where  troubles  cease. 

He  dies  the  friend  of  sinners  dies. 

He  knelt,  the  Saviour  knelt  and  pray'd. . . 

He  lives,  the  great  Redeemer  lives 

Here  at  thy  croos  my  dying  Lord. 
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303 'Here  oares  and  angry  pasrions  cease. . . 
304 {He  reigns,  the  Lord  the  Saviour  reigns.. 
38liHere  we  meet  to  part  again 

56 1  He  aendeth  sun,  he  sendeth 

305 'He  who  on  earth  as  man  was  known. . . 

217  High  in  the  heavens  etomal  God 

221 ,  High  in  yonder  realms  of  light 

23 !  High  on  a  hill  of  dazzling  %ht 

263 1  Holy  Father  thou  hast  taught  me 

278 1  Holy  Ghost  with  light  divine 

I  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord,  Be  thy 

84 1  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord,  Live. ' 
382        ■ 
173 
223 

89 

97 

97 
310 


Holy  Saviour,  friend  unseen 

Holy  Spuit  Lord  of  light 

Hosanna  to  the  living  Lord 

Hoeanna  to  the  Prince  of  light 

Hosanna  with  a  cheerful  sound 

How  are  thy  servants  blessed  O  Lord. . . 

How  beauteous  are  their  feet 

317 1  How  beauteous  were  the  marks  divine.. . 

85  How  beautiful  the  moming 

425  How  blest  ajre  they  whose  transient. . . . 
395 'How  blest  is  he  whose  tranquil  mind. . . 
381  {How  blest  tho  righteous  when  he  dies. . 
183JHOW  blest  tho  8acre<^tie  that  binds. . . . 

41 1  i  IIow  blest  thy  creature  is  O  God 

362  How  calm  and  beautiful  the  mom. 
327 
301 
70 
301 
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69 

62 

309 

313 

97 

129 

70 


113 
339 
265 
154 

73 
287 

94 
137 
266 
115 
115 
112 
349 
413 

74 

78 
164 
135 


How  charming  is  the  place 

How  condescending  and  how  kind 

How  dear  is  the  thought  that  the  angels, 

How  deep  and  tranquil  is  the  joy , 

198'  How  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear 

268  i  How  doth  the  little  busy  bee 

How  dread  are  thine  eternal  years 

How  firm  a  foundation  ye  saints  of  the. . . 

IIow  gentle  God's  commands 

How  happy  are  the  new-bom  race. 

How  happy  every  child  of  grace 

How  happy  is  the  pilgrim's  lot 

How  luqipy  they  who  safely  housed. 

How  heavy  is  the  night 

64  i  How  high  thou  art,  our  songs  can  own. . . 
315 1  How  long  sometimes  a  day  appears. 

How  lost  wast  my  condition 

How  oft,  alas,  this  wretched  heart 

How  pleasant,  how  divinely  fkir. 

How  pleased  and  ble9t  was  I 

How  pleasing  is  thy  voice. 

How  precious  is  the  book  divine. 

How  rich  thy  favors  God  of  grace 

How  short  and  hasty  is  our  life 

How  sweet  and  awful  is  the  place, 

How  sweet  and  heavenly  is  tJie  sight.. . . 

How  sweet,  how  calm  this  Sabbath  mora. 

How  sweetly  flowed  the  Gospel  sound. . . . 

How  sweet  the  hour  of  closing  day 

How  sweet  the  melting  lay. 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounda.. . . 

How  sweet  to  leave  the  world  awhile. ... 

How  sweet  to  reflect  on  the  joys  that. . . 

How  swift  tho  toiroDt  loUi. 
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Hov  tedious  and  tastelen  the  boon.. . . .  389 ;!  travel  all  the  irksoine  night 363 

How  Tain  are  all  things  here  below 254  I  want  a  heart  to  pray. 197 

Hash,  my  dear,  lie  still  and  slumber.. . . .  441  'l  was  a  wand'ring  sheep 196 

Hush,  the  loud  cannon's  roar. 322  I  worship  thee  sweet  will  of  God. 247 

|I  would  not  live  alway 878 

I  am  the  man  that  hath  seen  affliction. . .  356| 

I  am  weary  I  am  weary 276  Jehovah  reigns,  he  dwells  in  light 37 

I  asked  the  Lord  that  I  might  grow 135  Jehovah  reigns,  his  throne  is  high. 53 

I  ask  not  now  for  gold  to  £^d* 339  Jerusalem  my  glorious  homa 396 
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Joy  to  the  world  the  Lord  is  come 68 

Joy  to  those  that  love  the  Lord 201 

Judges  who  rule  the  world  by  laws. 329 

Just  as  I  am  without  one  plea. 132 

Just  o'er  the  grave  I  hong 269 

Keep  silence  all  created  things. 83 

Kindred  in  Christ  for  his  dear  sake 217 

Kii^doms  and  throMt  to Qod  belong.. . .    87 


456  IKDXX   OF   FIRST    LIKS8. 

PAOSJ  TAOM 

Laden  With  pniilt  and  full  of  fean SlLord  thoa  hast  setfoli'd  aadwM  me. . . .     37 

Lanib  of  God  whose  bleeding  Ioto 149  Lord  thou  bast  won  at  length  I  yield. . . .  203 

Lamp  of  our  feet  whereby  we  trace. 21,  Lord  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  pray 425 
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Now  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song 
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d  Lord  our  eyes  have  waited  long.. . 

0  Lord  thy  oounsels  and  thy  care 

0  love  divine  bow  sweet  thou  art 

O  love  of  pure  and  heav'nly  birth 

0  most  delightful  hour  by  man 
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0  see  how  Jesus  trusts  himself 
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0  spirit  freed  from  earth 
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O  thou  eternal  King  most  high. 

0  thou  eternal  source  of  love 

0  thou  from  whom  all  goodness  flows. . . . 

0  thou  holy  God  come  down 

0  thou  in  whose  presence 
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0  thou  the  heaven's  eternal  King 

0  thou  to  whose  all-searching  sight. . . . . 
0  thou  who  driest  the  mourner's  tears. . . 
^  0  thou  who  hast  spread  out  the  skies. . . . 
O  thou  whose  own  vast  temple  stands. . . 
0  thou  whose  tender  mercy  bean. 
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Brought  safely  bv  His  hand...  234 
Bunlened  wltb  a*loa«l  of  sin . . .  147 
Ikirdcncd  with  a  world  oC...  118 
Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin . . .  ISl 
Burst  thy  shackle^  drop  thy..  408 

Burst  wide,  yo  heavenly. 218 

Bury  the  dead  and  wet  p 864 

But  a  better  day  shall  be 881 

But  above  all  lay  hold 199 

But  a  celestial  voice  I  beard. . .  171 
Bat  a  drought  has  since 974 
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Bot,  ah  I  my  Inward  spirit 253 

But  angels  themselves  can  not  S% 
But,  bowed  In  lowliness  of....  839 
Bat  charity,  serene,  sublime...  159 
But,  chicfost,  in  oar  cleansed. .  84 
But  chief  'tis  Joy  to  think  that  225 
But  Christ,  tho  heavenly  Lamb.  19S 
But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er ....  144 
But  dry  yonr  tears,  and  tnno . .  87 
But  ere  one  floetlDg  hour  is. . .  141 
But  ere  tho  trumpet  shakes. . .  8fti) 
But  ere  this  .spacious  world  wos  87 
Bat  even  y.»ars  are  passing  by.  S4 
Bat  fairer  shone  the  tears  uf. . .  251 
But  fixed  for  everlasting  years    22 

Bat  flowers  of paradiso 19:3 

"  But  gather  all  my  saints,''  llo  106 
Bat  irlve  to  Christ  alone  thv. . .  886 
But  Oo<l  shall  raise  His  head..  153 
But  bark  I  He  prays :  H is  for. .  77 
Bat  Ho,  for  His  own  mercy's. .  140 
Bat  her  sorrows  quickly  fled..  113 
But  he  that  turns  to  Ood  shall  105 
Bnt  he  who  marka,  from  day  to  833 
Bat  be  whose  blossom  buds  in .  55 
But  high  she  <ihoots  through  air  185 
But  hn'sh,  my  soul,  nor  dju'o. . .  160 
But  I  amid  yonr  choirs  shall...  157 
But  I  am  Je'alous  of  my  heart.  286 
But  I  am  Thine,  my  ransom. . .  189 
Bat  if  at  any  time  we  cease ....  837 
But  If  Immannel's  fiice  appear.  ISS 
But  if  it  hath  been  sin  of  mine  ISO 
Bat  if  no  more  with  kindred. . .  290 
But  If  this  weariness  hath  come  ISG 
Bnt  ifThv  Spirit,  gracious  Lord  RW 

But,  if  you  trifle  with  His 12 ) 

Bnt  I  have  felt  Thee  in  my... .  187 
Bnt  I  '11  confess  my  guilt  to. . .  141 
Bnt  in  His  looks  a  elory  stands  168 
But  I  shall  share  a  giorions  nart  1 
But  leaves  the  greenest  will. ..  853 
Bnt  let  us  hasten  to  tho  day. . .  224 
But  lo I  a  brighter,  clearer.. . . .  891 

Bntlo!  in  our  extremity 271 

But  man  dieth  and  wa«iteth...  857 
Bnt  man,  weak  man,  is  born..  86 
But  mightier  than  tho  mighty.  240 
Bat  no  such  sacriflco  I  plead..  105 
But  not  his  nobler  part  shall..  840 
But  now,  a  prisoner  of  the ... .      5 

But  now  I  am  a  soldier 150 

But  no  worship.  Bong,  or  g!ory    75 

Bnt  of  all  the  toes  wo  meet 229 

But  O !  from  human  tongues.. .  50 
Bnt  O!  my  Saviour,  be  Thou.  241 

Bnt  O I  their  end,  their 101 

Bnt  O,  the  soul  that  never 107 

Bat  our  earnest  snpplication. . .  895 

But  out  of  all,  the  Lord 231 

But  O,  what  beams  of  heavenly  401 
But  Of  when  gloomy  doabts. .  24.% 

But  01  when  that  last 157 

But  Power  Divine  can  do  the..  166 

But  shall  my  soal  bo  then 130 

Bnt  shoald  the  sarges  rise 260 

But  since  Thon  hast  Thy  love.  203 
But  sinners,  filled  with  guilty..  812 
But  some  of  them  seem  poor.  225 
But  soon  He  'II  break  death's . .    80 
Bnt  speak,  my  Lord,  and  calm.  1-35 
But  sweeter  ftr  tho  still  small.  221 
But  those  visions  never  blessed  IIS  I 
But  Thoa  art  not  In  tempest. .    82  . 
Bat  Thou  art  trne,  incarnate. .  235  ' 
But  though  flrom  his  awfuL ...  864 
But  though  the  san-«et  hours. .  434 
Bat  Thou  bast  brethren  bore . .  836 
But  Thou  wilt  heal  tho  broken  245 
Bat  tbronffing  roand,  with... .  293 
Bat  thy  aplrit  aoan  to  glory. . .  8S4 
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Bnt  timorous  moriaSa  start  and  4  m)  | 
But 't  is  in  vain  they  strive  to.  258  ' 
Bnt  'tis  our  God  supports  onr.  257 
But  to  draw  near  to  Thee,  my.  67  , 
But  to  sing  the  rest  of  glory ...  1 19  i 

But  to  those  who  have 114 

But  to  Thy  house  will  I  resort .      6  , 
But  we  are  come  to  Slon's  hill.  22:)  j 
But  weep  for  their  sorrows,  who  8^9  | 
But  weep  for  the  mourners. . ..  S^ 
But  we  shall  monrn  hlra  long.  840 
But  we  shall  yet  behold  the. . .  2>6  • 
Hut  we  weak  ones,  bnt  we....  8'27  . 
But  we  who  now  our  Lord ....  843  | 
But  what  to  those  who  find? . .  142 
But  when  Ho  came  the  second    93  I 
But  when  its  troubled  waters.  237 
But  when  loud  the  trumpet. . .  403 

Bnt  when,  on  Thy  bosom 8^S 

Bnt  when  we  view  Thy  strango  83 
Bnt  where  tho  Gospel  comes. .  12 
Bnt  while  I  thus  In  anguish. . .  148 
But  while  untroubled, they  ...  237 
But  who  can  e'er  describe  tho.  890 

But  who  can  speak  Thy. 40 

But  why  keep  they  that  narrow  22-'^ 

But  will  Ho  prove  a  filend 9'> 

But  will,  indei-d,  Jehovah 290 

By  all  Hell's  host  withstood. . .  193 
By  all  its  Joys  I  charge  my  heart  1*^5 

By  cool  Blloam's  shady  rill 293 

By  day,  along  th'  astonished. . .  165 

By  day,  bv  nljrht  at  home 164 

By  day  Thy  hand  sh.all  loa«l. . .  2^2 
By  each  savlnj<  word  un!*poken  827 
Bv  evil  boast,  or  burning  skv. .  289 

By  faith  I  see  the  land 211 

By  faith  wo  already  behold ...  8>8 
By  faith  we  are  come  to  our. . .  4;« 
By  Hlm  who  bowed  to  take. . .  222 
By  nlirhtThlnoannatt<-ndsme  282 
BV  TJjee  must  come,  Thou..,.  165 

By  Thee,  mv  pravors 191 

By  Thee  obiervetl,  bv  Thee ...    &) 

By  Thee,  through  life 151 

By  them,  throujrh  holy  hope..  855 
By  tho  thorn-road,  and  none..  279 
By  the  travail  of  Thy  spirit. ...  273 

By  Thine  aconlzlng  pain 149 

By  Tlilne  all-sufflcient  merit. ..  275 
By  Thine  hour  of  dark  despair.  146 
By  Thine  own  eternal  Spirit. .  209 
By  Thy  birth  and  early  years. .  146 
By  Thy  deep  expiring  groan.. .  146 
By  Thy  most  severe  temptation  273 
By  Thy  reconciling  love 228 


Can  me  away  ttom  flesh  and. . .  217 
Call  to  mind  that  unknown. ...  273 
Calmly  the  day  forsakes  our...  425 
Calvary's  mournful  monntain..  110 
" Can  a  woman's  tender  care. .  2^8 
Can  I,  with  hopes  so  finnly  built  249 

Can  loving  children  e'er 843 

Canst  thou,  In  that  awful  day..  481 
Can  this  be  He  who  wont  to.. .  842 

Captives  of  sin  and  shame 116 

Careftil  without  care  I  am 149 

Careless,  through  outward 138 

Care,  pain,  and  grief,  tho  wild.  854 

Cease,  ceas<v  ye  vain 842 

Cease,  ye  pilinlms,  cease  to. . . .  870 
Celestial  choirs,  trnm  courts. . .  69 
Celestial  Kinsc!  Thy  blazing. . .  43 
Champion  of  Jesus!  on  that...  849 
Chance  and  change  are  busy. . .  204 
Changed  from  glory  Into  glory.  208 
Cheered  by  a  bicrnal  so  divine..  158 
Cheerfbl  they  walk  with  1 

Chearfhl  we  tread  the  desert..  288 
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Cheerfhl,  where'er  Thy  hand. .  166 
Cheer  up  I  cheer  up  I  the  day. .  876 
**  Ch ief  of  ten  thousand  I"  now.      4 

Childhood's  preceptor ! 21 

Child  of  sin  and  sorrow 126 

Children  a  swoct  hosanna  sung  446 

Christ  by  prophets  long $3L 

ChriHtUn!  dry  your  flowing...    88^ 

"  Christ  is  bom,  the  great 64 

Christ  the  Lord,  Is  risen  to-day  89 
Christ  when  Thon  shalt  call . .    76 

Churches  and  sects,  strike 822 

Close  by  its  banks  in  order  fair  23 
Clothed  with  our  nature  still. .  180 

Clotho  me.  Lord,  with 817 

Cold  on  H  is  cradle  the  dew 90 

Come,  Almighty  to  deliver. . . .  208 
Come,  and  with  humble  souls.  47 
Co;.ie  as  a  Messenger  of  peace.  297 
Como  as  an  Angel,  hence  to. . .  297 
Come  as  a  Shepherd;  guard...  297 
C<vne  as  a  Teacher,  sent  from.  297 
Cohao  BA  a  Watchman ;  take. . .  297 
Come,  bless  tho  Lord,  whose . .  8 
Come, brethren,  you  who  love.  876 
Come,  for  all  else  must  fail  and  287 
Come,  for  all  things  now  are. . .  119 

Come  I  for  I  need  Thy  love 27T 

Come,  freely  come,  by  sin 248 

Come  elve  us  your  hand,  and .   121 

Como,  holy  Comforter 60 

Come,  Holy  Spirit  come 195 

Como,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly..  158 
Como  in,  come  In,  Thou  Priaco  271 
Come,  in  this  accepted  honr. . .  14 
Come,  kneel  before  His  throno  85 
Come,  Lord  I  God's  imago  can.  184 
Come,  Lord !  Thy  lovo  alone . .  0 
Come,  Lord,  wlien  grace  hath . .  249 
Come,  magnify  tho  Lord  with.  173 
Come,  make  your  wants,  your.    45 

**  Come,  my  Beloved,  haste 286 

Come  near  and  bless  ns  when.  416 

Come,  O  my  comfort  and 898 

Como  quickly,  blessed  Lord. . .  891 
C^ome,  sacred  Spirit  seal  the. . .  153 
Come,  saints,  and  adore  Him. .  71 
Comes  gushing  o'er  a  sadden . .  445 
Come,  sinner,  drink  the  balmy  99 
Come,  sinners,  hear  the  Joyfhl.  801 
Come,  sovereign  Lord  I  dear. . .  898 
Come,  the  blessed  emblems. . .  291 
Come,  then,  affiictions  dreary.  272 

(^ome  then— oh  come  from 289 

Come,  then,  with  all  your 103 

Come,  then,  ye  saints  I  and ....  10 
Come,  thou  Incarnate  Word. ...  60 
Come,  thou  Father  of  the  poor  264 

Como  to  tliat  happy  land 410 

Cx>me  to  the  ark- all,  all  that. .  245 
Come  to  the  bricht  and  blest..  108 
Come  to  the  house  of  pral<e . .  13 
Come,  visit  as!  and  when  dull  187 

"  Come,  wanderers,  to  my 72 

"  Come,  ye  blessed  of  my 880 

Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  lailen..  113 
(Compelled  by  bleeding  love. . .  210 

Conflicts  and  trials  done 268 

Congenial  minds  arrayed  in.  '854 
Constant  to  my  hitest  end  —  27 
Contented  now,  upon  my  thigh  170 

Convince  ns  of  ear  sin 195 

Corruption,  earth,  and  worms.  860 
Could  I  be  cast  where  Thon  art  86 
Could  I  command  tho  spacious  9 
Could  we  but  climb  where ....  400 
Could  we  but  kneel,  and  cast. .  131 

Countless  bands  of  angels 97 

Create  my  soni  anew 81 

Creation's  mighty  fkbric  all. ...  248 
CreatoresBo  more  divide  my..  189 
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Creatores  that  borrow  life  ttom  84 
Crown  Him,  70  martyrs  of  oar  174 
Crown  Him,  ye  morning  stars.  174 
Crown  the  Savionr,  angels. ...  96 
Crashed  is  the  haagh^  foo ....  193 

D. 

Dangers  stand  thick  throagh. .  107 
Dark  and  cheerless  Is  the  morn  201 
Dark  grew  my  soul— till  down.  844 
Darkness  prevailed,  darkness..  129 
Daughter  of  Zlon  I  the  Power.  280 

Day's  declining,  stars  are 440 

Days,  niontbis  and  years  mast.  84 
Deal  gently.  Lord  I  wlih  souls.  250 
Dear  are  thy  peaceful  hours  to  2 
Dear  child!  tnoa  wilt  never..  857 
Dear  Comforter  1  Eternal  JLovo  I  1 S5 

Dear,  dying  Lorab,  Thy 181 

Dearest  Saviour,  hasten  hither  275 
Dearest  olater,  thou  hast  left  us  894 

Dear  is  the  spot  where 846 

Dear  Lord,  accept  the  praise. . .  860 
Dear  Lord,  and  shall  wo  ever. .  153 

Dear  Lord,  if  indeed  I  am 8S9 

Dear  Lord,  while  we,  adoring. .  181 
Dear  Baviour,  draw  reluctant. .  103 
Dear  Saviour  1  let  Thy  beauties  254 
Dear  Saviour  I  let  Thy  glory ...      9 

Dear  Saviour  I  let  Thy 99 

Dear  Saviour,  to  Thy  cross 429 

Dear  Shepherd  I  I  hi-ar,  and.. .  23'2 
Death,  and  the  terrors  of  the. .  241 
Death,  like  an  overllowine. ...  86 
Death  may  our  souls  divMo . . .  294 
Death  ridrs  on  every  passinij. .  JJ51 
Death,  with  thy  weapons  of. . .  411 
Decay,  thon,  tenemeuts  of  dust  72 
Deep  are  Ills  counsels,  and. . . .    41 

Deeper,  deeper  grow  the ^•♦O 

Deep  hoiTor  then  my  vitals...  IGS 
Deep  1  n  the  shades  of  gloomy . .  85 
Deep  in  unfathomable  mines. .    57 

Deeply  repenting,  sorely 2'^0 

Deep  to  deep  responsive  calling  276 
**  Deny  thyself,  and  Uko  thy..  100 
Depart  in  peace,  the  Saviour. . .  191 

Doj»cend,  celestial  Dove 19 

Descend,  O  Spirit  of  the  Lord  1  84 
Determined  arc  the  days  that.  257 
Did  ever  mourner  plead  with.  287 
Dlil  ever  trouble  yet  befall. . . .  236 
DidNt  Thou  regard  the  beggar's  144 

Dl'Ist  Thou  regard  Thv 144 

Did  t he  solid  earth  ontsin 27 

Direct,  control,  suggest,  this...  419 
DHnolve  Thou  these'  bands  . ..  8SG 
Dole  not  thy  duties  out  to  God  189 
Do  sickness,  feebleness,  or  pain  243 
Dost  Thou  not  dwell  in  all  the .  55 
Doth  a  skill  All,  healing  Friend  481 
" Do  this"  Ho  cried,  "till  tlnio  77 
Doth  sickness  All  the  heart  with  167 
1)0  thy  best  always— do  it  now  221 
Down  from  the  sbinlng  seats. .  182 
Down  stooped  a  siivor  cloud..  81 
Down  the  swift  stream  we. . . .  849 
Down  through  the  portals  of. .    CS 

Drawu^OOodl  with 106 

Dread  alarms  shall  shake  the. .  864 

Dress  Thee  In  anna,  most 828 

Dumb  at  Thy  feet  I  lie 861 

Dust,  to  its  narrow  house 8!4 

Dying  Bodeemer,  to  Thy 7 
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ISach  care,  each  111  of  mortal. . .  859 
Each  following  minute,  as  it..  161 

Each  like  thee'.  In  peace 884 

Each  place  alike  is  holy 5 

Each  sammer  bird  that  slags..  888 
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Each  tender  tie,  dissolyed  with  854 

Early,  at  the  break  of  day 15 

Early  hasten  to  the  tomb 110 

Early  hath  life's  mljrhty 539 

Earnest  toll,  and  strong' &id 

Earth  an<l  her  thousand  voices.  426 
Earth  lias  a  Joy  unknown  in...  157 
Earthly  joys  to  Thee  are  dross.  2^1 

Earth,  soa,  an«l  iky,  one 3U3 

Earths  joy.%  like  dew-<lrops...  fi91 

Earth  quakes  before  that 93 

Earth,  with  its  caverns  dark. . .  47 
E'en  down  to  old  aq;o  all  My...  23») 

E'en  now,  above,  there 's 289 

E'en  now  the  hallowed  scenes.  802 

E'en  now,  to  mv  expecting 870 

E'en  the  liour  that  (larkest 2' '4 

E'er  since,  by  faith  I  saw  th««. .  1>1 
EVn  so  1  love  Thee,  and  will. ,  rjy 
Emnires  decay,  an«l  nations  die  24S 
Enchanted  wi'ih  all  that  was...  87S 

Endless  ple.istire,  pain 874 

Endow  me  wiih  my  Savi<»ur's..  li'G 
Engrave<l,  as  in  eternal  bra.«»s. .  47 
Enlightened  by  thy  heavenly..    69 

Enough,  while  thise  dull 424 

Enter  1 1  is  courts  with  joy 85 

Enter  hi-s  trritos  with  song.*  of. .    86 

Enter,  incarnate  God 94 

Enter  tliine  ark,  while  patience  1C4 
Enthroned  aniiil  the  ra'iiant ...  41 
Ere  sin  had  seared  the  brcist..  .*?5S 
Eternal  are  Thy  mercies.  Lord.  T'3 

Eternal,  brooding,  glorious 843 

Eternal  glorv  to  the  King 257 

EU'rnal  God !  w  ho  j>hall  rn»:  fear  8S 
Eternal  King!  1  fear  Thy  name  li  1 
Eternal  life  thy  words  ininart.  13 J 
Eternal  Shepherd!  who  Thy...  417 
Eternal  wisdom  has  prepared. .  191 
Eternity  comes  in  the  sound.  .  8^9 

Eternity  I  Eternity 41.') 

Eternity,  with  all  Its  years 82 

Evening  winds  are  breathing. .  489 
Ever  thus  in  God's  high  praises  C5 
Every  eye  shall  then  behold. . .  114 
Every  human  tic  may  perish. .  814 
Every  mournftil  sinner  cheer. .  14 
Every  stain  of  guilt  abhorring.    16 

Exalt  the  Lamb  of  (lod 116 

Exposed  continually  to  shame  .  15S 
Extend  to  me  that  fitvor,  Lord .    41 


Fain  with  them  our  sonis 88 

Fain  would  I  lay  the  burden. . .  7 
Fain  would  I  learn  of  Thee,  my  185 
Fain  wouM  I  mount,  fain  would  156 

Fain  would  I  trace  the 53 

Fair  are  the  meadows 207 

Fair  Is  the  sunshine .  .*. 2f>7 

Fair  truth,  and  smiling  love. . .  825 
Faith  grasps  the  blessing  she..  221 
Faith  is  our  only  business  here  289 
Faith  now  beholds  the  glorv. . .  2.^7 
Faith  sees  the  bright  eternal.. .  842 
Faith,  that  in  prayer  can  never  159 
Fall  before  him  on  the  ground.  2rH'> 
Fare  thee  well  I  thouch  woe  is.  8>*0 
Far,  far  above  all  mortal  things  218 
Far,  far  above  thy  thought. . . .  262  1 

Far,  flir  away,  the  roar  of 214 

Far,  far  beneath,  the  noise  of. .  214  I 

Far,  far  to  distant  lands. 103 

Far  fW>m  her  home,  fatigued ...  241 
Far  fVom  this  world  of  toll  and  849 
Far  from  us  drive  the  foe  we . .  5S 
Farewell,  eonlllrting  hopes  and  847 
Farewell,  my  brethren  in  the. .  893 
Farewell,  my  fHends,tlme  rolls  892 
Farewell,  old  soldiers  of  the...  892 
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Fdr  in  exile,  when  we  roam...  819 
Father  Almighty,  how  falihfol.    49 

Father  and  Saviour  I  plant 128 

Father!  forgive  the  heart  that.  280 

I  Father,  Go<i,  Thy  love  wo 61 

I  Father!  holy,  pure,  and  lowly..  440 
,  Father  in  hea%  en,  O  hear  when  487 
Father,  King,  whose  heavenly.  26 
Father  l.'tlhy  Holy  tplrit....  443 
Father  of  heaven  !  in  wLomonr  421 
Father  of'HSusI  loves  reward  175 
Father,  now  one  pi  a\  er  I  raise  17 
Father,  tho  hindrai.ce  fbow....  294 
Fear  hath  no  dwelling  here....  1U6 
Fear  Him,  ve  saints!  ardve...  1W 
Fearless  oflivll,  and  ghastly...  188 
Fear  not,  brethcn,  joyful  sund  288 
Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  Ohl.  280 
Fear  not,  said  he— for  mighty..    68 

Fear  not  that  He  will  e'er 2&A 

Fear  not  the  i>owers  of  earth. .  2M 

Fear  not  tho  terrors  of  the 251 

Fear  not  tho  want  of  outward..  254 

Feeble,  trembling,  fainting 480 

Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death. ..  198 
Fight  on,  ye* conquering  soula.  8D1 

Filled  with  delight,  m v. 418 

Fill  our  hearts  with  thoughts  of  443 
Finish  then  Thy  new  creation.  208 

Firm  are  the  words  His 45 

Firm  as  His  throne.  His 177 

Firmly  trusting  in  Tliy  blooil..  201 
Fixed  on  this  ground  will  L. ..  24S 
Fix,  O  fix  my  wavering  mind..  27 
Floods  of  everlasting  light....  4f4 

Flow  to  restore,  but  not 83 

Flow,  wondrous  stream  wilL..    2$ 

Fly  abroad,  thou  mightv 815 

Fold  her,  O  Father,  In  Ihinc.  855 
Follow  to  tho  ju<lgnient-hall..  110 
Follow,  with  reverent  steps,  ihe  828 
Fond  vonth,  wl  He  free  from. . .  126 
Foolisn,  and  Impotent,  and....  150 

Fools  never  ral«e  their 1 

Footprints  which,  ptrh.ip.'* 273 

Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should.     74 

For  Canaan's  land  Is  j  u5t 897 

For  death  his  sacred  seal  hath.  Sit 

Forerunner  of  the  sun 25^ 

For  ever  Ann  Thy  justice M 

For  ever  reign,  vieioilons ^^ 

Eor  ever  shall  Th  v  throne 87 

For  ever  with  the'l»nl IM 

For  every  thirstv,  longing IC^ 

For  friends  and  brei  hm  drar.  IS 
Forget  not,  brolher,  thou  ha.«>t.  837 
Forget  not— Thou  who  bore. . .  290 
Forget  us  not — when  on  the...  290 

For  good  is  the  I^ord 20 

For^ve  me.  Lord,  fbrThy  dear  4111 
Forgiveness,  love,  and  peace. . .  109 
Forgive  our  transgre8?l<ms —  443 

For  God  has  marked  each 2S6 

For  God,  that  Go<l  the  good ...  55 
For  God  the  Lord,  bot  h  »u  n . . .     J 

Forgotten  be  each  wordlv |» 

For  her  my  tears  shall  fall 327 

For  her  our  prayer  shall  rise, . .  820 
For  him,  break  not  the  grassy.  8» 
For  Him  shall  endless  prayer..  168 

For  HIra  shall  prayer •  «JT 

For  His  truth  and  mercy  stand  JJ 
For  If,  nnhcedlng  or  beguiled..  ^ 

For  I  know  that  mv ^ 

For  not  like  kingdoms  of  the..  »J 
For  01  In  spite  of  constant  care  414 
For,  sure  as  olden  sages  t«ll  •  •  •  JJ 
For  snrely  we  may  weep  to. . .  Jg 
For  sure,  of  all  the  plants  thsfc.  1« 

For  Thee  alone  we  would 41J 

For  Thee,  my  God,  the  Uvtef .   » 
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Torthegrandenrof  Thj 63 

For  the  Lord  will  not  cast  ofll .  856 
For  thon  to  earth  a  light  Is ... .  81 ) 
For  thcro  adieas  are  sounds... .  890 
For  tbcro  is  hope  of  a  tree,  If  U  857 
Forth,  in  the  flowery  spring. . .  486 
For  this  Thy  templo.  Lord,  wc.  107 
For  Thou  hast  heard,  O  God  of  &iO 
For  Thou  hast  placed  nssido  by  837 

For  Thoo,  within  no  walla. 8 

For  Thou,  with  sweet  and 84  ( 

For  Thy  dear  mercy's  sake. . . .  255 

For  Thy  rich.  Thy  free 65 

For  we  must  share,  if  wo 837 

For  we  know  the  Lord  of  Qlory  443 
For  what  on  earth  can  I  desire  414 
For  when  self-seeking  tarns  to  137 
For  who  but  Ho  that  arched  tho  417 
For  whom  didst  Thou  the  cross  135 
Found  guilty  of  excess  of  love .  73 
Fountain  of  o'erflowing  grace..  201 
Four  and  twenty  ciders  rise . . .  404 
Frail  children  of  dust,  and. ....    49 

Free  ftom  anger  and  from 2'2S 

Free,  too,  the  captive  mind 8r2ii 

Fresh  as  tho  grass  our  bodies. .  257 

Fresh  roses  in  thy  hand 853 

Friend  of  the  friendless  and  the  287 
Frien<Is,  fondly  cherished,  have  411 
From  all  eternity  with  love. ...  171 
From  all  thy  wanderings  now.  104 
From  busy  scenes  we  now ....  4 
From  day  to  day,  O  Lord,  do. .  163 
From  earth  his  freed  affections  8t9 
From  earth  wc  shall  quickly. . .  3SS 

From  east  to  west  tho  sun 8 

From  everlasting  Ls  Ills  might.  83 
From  fear  to  hope,  from  hope. .  142 
From  Heaven  He  came,  of . . . .  72 
From  Jesus  and  His  love,  who  163 

From  marble  domes  and 4 

From  men  great  skill 150 

From  north  to  south,  from  east  802 
From  one  rude  boy  that^s  use<l  444 
From  parentis  eye  and  paths  of  255 
From  sea  to  sea,  from  shore  to.  2S3 
From  sea  to  sea,  through  all . . .  45 
From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain.. . .  227 
From  soul  to  soul,  qnick  as  the  82) 
From  strength  to  strength  go..  192 
From  strife  of  tongues  and ....  221 
From  the  burden  of  tho  body. .  834 
From  tho  crois  uplifted  hisfh..  147 
From  tho  dark  grave  He  rose..  210 
From  Thee,  tho  overflowing...  165 
From  the  hiichest  throne  of. . . .  65 
From  thence  Ho  'II  quickly. ...  210 
From  tho  provisions  of  Thy. . .  63 
From  the  saviour's  srailinar ....  2S 1 
From  the  sword,  at  noonday. . .  16 
From  the  third  heaven  where.  fiOd 

From  tho  tyranny  within 83 1 

From  Thy  house  when  we 15 

From  Thy  works  our  Joys 15 

From  torturing  pains  to  endless  899 

Full  of  joyfUI  expectation 8.v) 

Full  oft  wast  thou  found  afiir. .  71 
Fully  in  my  life  express 229 
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Gather  first  My  saints  around..  8S0 
Oay  is  the  morning:  flattering.  257 
Oay  mirth  shall  deepen  into. . .  187 
Gently  the  passing  spirit  fled. .  855 
Gently  with  the  dawning  ray...  431 
Gethseraane  can  we  fbti^et.. . . .  244 
Gird  on,  great  God,  Thy  sword    13 

Give  glory  to  the  Lord 428 

Give  me  a  calm,  a  toankftiL. . .  250 
Give  me  a  ikith  shall  never  tsU  168 
Give  met  O  Iiord,  A  plftM 286 
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Give  me  one  kind  assuring. ...  106 

Give  mo  on  Thee  to  wait 294 

Give  thanks  aloud  to  God 51 

Give  them  stanch  honesty 826 

Give  Thou  the  word ;  tliat.. . . .  8t.6 
Give  tongues  of  fire,  and  hearta  800 
Give  us  comfort  when  we  dlo. .  264 

Gladdened  by  the  flowing 814 

Glad  shouts  aloud — wide 46 

Glad,  wo  trace  th'  amazing. ...  62 
Glory  to  God,  in  fdll  anthems..    90 

Glory  to  God.  on  hizh 70 

"  Glory  to  God  I''  the  sounding.  69 
Glory  to  God  I  who  deigns  to. .  9 
Glory  to  God,  who  dwells  on . .  63 
Glory  to  God,  who  is  in  heaven  417 
Glory  to  Jesus,  who  returns. . .  81 
Glory  to  Jesus,  who  returns. . .  165 
Glory  to  Thee,  O  God  most. ...  162 

Go,  and  share  His  people's 30 1 

Go — and  when  exposed  to 815 

Go— bi<i  the  bright  and 8o2 

Go, clothe  the  naked,  lead  the,.  316 
God  calls  our  loved  ones,  but. .  805 
God,  from  on  hi^h,  has  heard . .  8t>0 
God,  from  on  hljjh,  invites  us. .  luS 
God  hath  pronounced  a  firm. . .  51 
God,  in  Israel,  sows  the  seeds..  147 
God  is  our  strength  and  song. .  81 
God  is  onr  sun,  whoso  daily . . .  422 

God  measures  unto  all 262 

God  meets  tho  throngs  who.. .  r>:>7 
God,  my  Redeemer, lives.. . .,. .  Ro) 

God  of  glory,  Go<l  of  grace 266 

God  of  my  strength,  how  long.    56 

God  of  our  fathers,  hear S(>1 

God  of  our  salvation 234 

God  of  our  sleeping  hours SIT 

God  only  Is  tho  creature's ISO 

God  only  knows  the  love  of. ...  2  j3 

God  pllios  all  our  griefs 197 

God  shall  preserve  mv  soul. ...  219 
God  ruleth  on  high,  almighty. .  43 
Gotl's  spirit  will  hot  always....  lul 
God,  the  all-merciful,  earth ....  821 
God,  the  eternal,  mighty  God.,  1^3 
God,  the  Omnipotent!  xni^ihtv.  821 
God,  thine  own  Gotl,  has  richly  823 
God,  thy  Go<l,  will  now  restore  814 
God,  whom  wo  serve,  our  God.  1S7 
God  will  exalt  His  glorious ....  81 
God  works  in  all  things;  all. . .  414 
Go,  imitate  tho  grace  divine. . .  ft '5 
Go,  man  of  pleasure,  strike  thy      5 

Good  U  tho  Lord  our  God 85 

Goo«l-will  to  men,  and  zeal  fur.  SO 
Good-will  to  men ;  ye  fallen ...     63 

Go  to  many  a  tropic  isle 8  (9 

Go  to  tho  grave :  at  noon  from.  807 
Go  to  the  grave ;  for  there  thv.  867 
Go  to  the  grave ; — no ;  take  tny  867 
Go— to  tho  hungrv  food  impart  803 
Go  up  with  Chrl^  your  Head..  193 

Go  where  the  friemlle^s 835 

Grace  all  tho  work  sliall  crown  193 
Grace  flrst  contrived  a  way. . . .  193 

Grace  led  my  roving  feet 193 

Grace !  *t  is  a  sweet,  a  charming  163 
Grace  will  complete  what  grace  42 
Grant,  Oh  grant  Thy  Spirit's. . .  209 

Grant  that,  with  true  and 292 

Graves  have  yawned  In 114 

Grave,  the  gnardhin  of  our. . . .  868 

Great  Advocate,  almighty 164 

Great  All  in  All,  Eternal  King.  15C 
Great  God  I  a  creatore  can  not.  84 
Great  God,  create  my  heart.. . .  155 
Great  Go<l,  how  Inflolto  art . . .  82 
Great  God,  Impress  the  seriooa  401 
Great  God,  let  all  my  hoars  be.  423 
Great  God!  on  whmt  a  Slender.  107 
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Great  God,  sabdae  this  viclons  101 
Great  God,  the  work  is  all  divine  169 
Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and..  843 
Great  God,  whom  heavenly. ..  217 

"  Great  is  the  work,"  my 175 

Great  Paraclete !  to  Thee  wo . .    53 

Great  Prophet  of  on r  God. 83^ 

Great  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen .  » 
Great  Source  of  wisdom,  u>ach  93 
Great  Sun  of  Iiighteousu(«Sj. . .  22 
Grief  may,  like  the  pilgrim. . . .  2Sl 
Guard  every  avenue  from  guile  422 

H. 

Had  I  a  glance  of  Thee,  my.. . .  156 

Hail,  great  Immanuel,  alL 235 

Hall,  hail,  all  hail  ye  blood 878 

"  Hail,  hall,  auspicious  morn. . .  67 
Hail  Him,  ye  heirs  of  David's. .  174 

Hail,  Jesus!  all  victorious 801 

H.iil,mii:hty  Saviour  I  Hall...  129 
Hall,  mighty  Saviour  1  Thee..  10 
Hail,  Prince  of  life !  for  ever. . .  63 
"  Hall,  Prince  of  life  I"  they. . .  92 
Hail!  the  heaven-born  Prince.  82 
Hall  to  tho  brightness  of  Ziun's  810 
Hallelujah  I  church  victorious.  895 

Halleliyah  1  for  the  Lord 809 

Hallclt^ah!  hark!  tho  sound..  8u9 
Hallelnjah  I  strains  of  gladness  895 
Happy,  if  with  my  latest  breath  183 
Happy  tho  man,  whose  hopes. .  829 
Happy  they  who  never  rest. . .     88 

Hard  names  at  flr^t,  and 445 

Hark  I  from  the  midnight  hills.    72 

Hark,  hark,  my  Lord  and 878 

Hark!  hark  I — the  sound  draws    70 

Hark!  liarkl  toGodthe 168 

Hark  I  herald  voices  near 822 

Hark !  how  He  groans,  whiio  .  80 
Hark,  how  tho  angels  sweetly.  10 
Hark!  how  the  choirs  above..  223 
Hark,  It  is  tho  Saviour's  voice.  113 
ILirk  I  tho  cherubic  armies..  .  68 
Hark!  tho  glad  shout  of  sacred  898 
ILirkl  tho  thrilling  symphonies  404 

Hark !  those  bursts  of 96 

Harmonious  accents  to  my 185 

Has  cheered  the  nations  with.  18 
Haste,  and  mercy  now  Iraploro  118 
Haste,  my  Beloved,  fetch  my,.  184 
Hasten,  Lord!  the  promiseAL..  809 
**  Haste,  ye  mortals,  to  adoro. .  64 
Haste,  O  sinner  I  now  return. .  118 

Haste,  O  sinner!  to  the 115 

Hasto  thee  on  flrom  grace  to.. . .  274 
Hasto  while  yet  tliou  canst  be.  118 
Hast  found  the  pearl  of  price . .  176 
Has  thy  night  been  long  and . .  814 
Hast  Thou  a  Umb  In  all  Thy. . .  1S3 
Hast  thou  no  tears,  like  those. .  157 
Hast  Thon  not  pledged  Thy ...  212 
Hath  He  his  loving  kindness...  154 

Have  pity  on  my  fears 861 

Have  we  forgot  the  almighty. .  258 
Have  ye  forgot,  or  never  knew  829 
Have  you  no  dear  ones  round. .  835 

Have  yon  not  known  a 885 

Have  yon  no  words?    Ah i217 

Headlong  we  cleave  tho 415 

Head  of  Thy  church  beneath. .    19 

He  aU  His  foes  Bhall  quell 16 

Heal  me,  for  mv  flesh  Is  weak. .  267 
Heal  our  wounda— our  strength  264 
He  always  wins  who  sides  with  247 
Heart-broken,  fHendless,  poor.  155 

Hear  the  cries  he  now  la 116 

Hear  the  heathen's  sad 816 

Hoar  the  mountain  streamlet. .  488 
Hear  them  tell  the  wondroos . .  64 
He,  as  xnaa  with  man 291 
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Reath«n  at  the  sl^ht  are 818 

Hearts  and  earth  muAt  pass.. .  800 
Hcaren  fVom  above  Uls  call . . .  106 
Hcayen  is  the  dwolliog-place..  418 
Heaven  is  the  place  where....  418 
Heavenly  Father,  life  divine. . .  963 
Heaven's  bright  mclodioos. ...  75 
Heaven's  broad  day  hath  o'er..  881 
Heaven  unfolds  its  portals  wide  89 
He  bears  their  buffeting  and. . .  77 
He  bids  me  cornel  Hid  voice..  271 
He  bows  beneath  the  sins  of. . .  181 

He  bows  His  gracious  ear 226 

He  bows  the  heavens ;  the ... .  80 
He  breaks  the  captive's  heavy.    48 

He  breaks  the  power  of 177 

He  called  Himself  my  covenant  145 
He  came  in  tongaes  of  living. .  98 
He  come,  sweet  influence  to . . .  93 
He  comes,  arrayed  In  bnrnlng.  48 
He  comes,  from  thickest  films.  69 
He  comes!  Ho  comes  I  that...  93 
He  comes  t  He  comes  I  The..  153 
He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  69 
He  comes!  the  Conqueror. ....  859 

He  comes,  the  prisoner  to 69 

He  eomes  to  cheer  the 73 

He  comes,  with  8ucc<)r  speedy.  817 
He  comes,  your  souls  to  save . .  70 
He  darts  along  the  burning. ...  83 
He  died  to  sin;  he  died  to  care  840 

He  over  lives  above 211 

He  formed  the  seas,  and  formed  43 
He  freely  redeemed,  with  Ills.  2' '5 
He  frees  the  seals  condomnod.  57 
He  from  the  dreadful  paU'S  of.  8J4 
He  gave  the  mountains  birth . .    8.1 

He  gilds  thy  mourni:i<;  face 212 

He  guards  thy  Mul,  Ho  kevT>%.  21D 
He  guides  our  foct,  ho  guar.fa..  52 
He  has  pardons,  flill  and  free..  117 

He  liears  our  praises  aivl 8 

He  hung  Us  starry  roof  on  high  297  j 
Ho  In  the  davs  of  fcelMc  flesh . .  87 
He  In  the  thickest  darkness....  2*?7 
Hilr  of  the  same  Inheritance...  837 
He  know  them  all— the  doubt.     7S 

He  loads  me  to  the  place 197 

Ho  loft  His  starrv  crown 210 

Ho  llvesi  asaln "lie  lives 123 

He  lives— -thu  everla-slliij  God.  5i 
Hell  and  all  the  powers  liifornal  75 
Hvll  and  the  grave  unite  their.  10 
Hill  and  thy  sins  resist  thv....  lai 
He  '11  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  8i>0 
He  looks  I  and  ten  thon«*au(ls..  282 
He,  Lord  of  all  the  wovl  h  on..  lOb 
Ho  loved  His  own  bright,  deep.  84S 
He  loves  His  saints;  lie  knows  829 
He  loves  to  come  wh-n  olhers.  251 

Hilp  me  by  Thy  word  to 443 

Help  me  to  watch  and  prav. . . .  195 
Help  us  turn  ffom  the  cav  il  of.  822 

Ho  mi't  that  (rlance  so 14) 

Henceforth,  beside  Him  ©->  His  298 
Henceforth,  our  conversation . .  849 
Hc<ice,  gloomy  doubts  and. . . .  i'22 

Hence,  then,  ye  black 1 G4 

He  raised  mo  from  the  deeps  of  174 
Her  dust  and  ruins  that  remain    57 

Hero,  before  Thee,  fallen 147 

Here  be  they  tautrht;  and  may  *i9^} 
Hero  bo  Thy  pralso  devoutly. .  290 

Hero  flx,  mv  roviuj?  heart 197 

Hero  I  behold  Thy  distant  Aiee  890 
Hero  I  '11  sit  for  ever  viewing..  1»09 

Hero  I  raise  mv  Ebenezer 204 

Here  I  would  for  ever  stay *:C1 

Hero,  In  the  boilr  pent 194 

Here  In  their  house  of 235 

Hero  in  Thy  courts  I  leave  my  183 
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Heve  It  is  I  find  my  hearen. ...  209 
Here  let  my  Iklth nnahaken ....  167 
Here  let  our  hearts  begin  to. . .  291 
Here  let  Thy  holy  days  be  kept  296 
Here  may  Thine  honor  dwell. .  296 
Here  mercy's  boundless  ocean .  99 
Here,  O  my  soal,  thy  tmat. . . .  167 

Here  on  the  mercy-seat 226 

Here  see  the  bread  of  life;  aee.  869 
Here 's  love  and  grief  beyond  .  74 
Here,  then,  my  God,  be  pleased  158 

Hero  the  whole  Deity  is 88 

Here  to  my  willing  soul 835 

Here  we  come  Thy  name  to. ..    14 

Hero  we  meet  to  part  again 483 

Here  will  we  rest,  here  DuUd. .  849 
He  rides  and  thunders  through  43 
He  rides  upon  the  winged  wind  65 
Her  portion  in  those  realms  of.  145 
Her  tender  mercies  freely  fkll..  885 
He  rules  the  world  with  truth.  63 
He  sat  serene  upon  the  floods.    46 

He  saw  me  as  He  passed 128 

He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep. . .  190 

He  saw  the  nations  lie 61 

He  sends  Ills  showers  of 426 

He  sends  His  word,  and  melts.  426 

He  sent  His  only  Bon 61 

Ho  shaken  the  heavens  with. . .    87 

Ho  shall  come  down,  like 817 

He  shall  rclgn  from  pole  to  pole  809 
lie  sits  a  Sovereign  on  His. ...  67 
Ho  smiles— and  seraphs  tune. .  894 
Ho  Fpake,  and  light  shone.....  805 
lie  sp.ike,  and  my  poor  name.  169 
He  spake  the  wondrous  word.  87 
1  le  Bpeak-s  and  at  lli'j  fierce ...  66 
He  speak.s  and  lo !  all  nature. .    42 

lie  spreads  His  kind 834 

He  Blrenirtheii.s  my  spirit.  He..  2'W 
He  snnk  beneath  our  heavv...  v9I 
Ilo  that  dwelleih  near  Thee. . .  2S4 

I  le  to  eternal  t^lory  calls 54 

He  vanquished  Mii  and  hell 95 

ITe  was  exten>'ed.  ]lo  was 129 

Ho  whispers  ine — "  I  *m  wholly  \{¥^ 

He  who  has  helped  rno 236 

He,  whose  ear  Is  t'very  where.  8.31 

He  will  present  our  bonis 11)9 

Ho  will  suxt.iin  our  weakest. . .  210 

He  with  oarihly  cares. 2M 

lliL'h  as  the  heavens  are  raided.    31 

lliih  (Jt»d,  and  pure,  and 1!^ 

llidi  Heaven,  that  hears  the..  292 
lli-'h  o'er  th'  ancr  •lie  hand  He.  87 
llisrh  o'er  the  eiir.h  Hii  inorey  44 
High  on  a  tliroi.e  His  glories.'.  40 
lliifh  on  a  throne  of  radiant. . .  836 

1 1 l','h  on  His  holy  Rcat 6=3 
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No  burning  heats  by  day 2 !  *i 

Nol  by  Ills  early  griefs  and  ...  835 
No  chilling  winils,  or  pois'Mioua  412 
No,  dearest  Jesus,  no ;  to  Tliee..  8()7 
No  dimly  cloud  o'ersliadows. . .  8'JS 

No  eartlily  faiher  loves  like 175 

No  goo  I  in  creatures  can  be. . . .  25>) 
No  guilo  within  Ills  mouth  K..  77 
No— I  must  maintain  my  hold.  2C4 
Noiseless  the  sun  emita  his  firo  425 

No ;  is  not  this  alone 822 

No  lln^ierlng  look,  no  parting..  22  J 
No  l(iii:;er  hosts  encountering..  2>9 

No  loni;er  now  delay 210 

No  moro  a  wand'rlng  sheep 196 

No  lU'irea  weeping  wife  to 83:3 

No  more  f;illj;ue,  no  ra<»re 2 

No  m»ro  lot  sin  and  sorrow 69 

No  m  >re  shall  bold  blasphemers  106 

No  more  shall  foes  unclean 8i>0 

No  more  shall  peevish  passion.  47 
No  more  the  drops  of  piercing..  4O0 
No  more  the  soverci;;n  eye  of. .  105 

No  more  the  weary  jdlgrim 845 

No  mortal  can  with  Ilim 190 

No,  my  soul.  In  God  rejoice  ...  *U 

Nol  pfajo  thy  trust  above 262 

No  profit  canst  thou  gain 2&3 

Nor  accents  flow,  nor  words. . .  221 
Nol  rather  let  mo  ft-oely  yield.  25^3 
Nor  bounded  to  the  earth  alone  8:}5 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  o*er. . .  247 

Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 199 

Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky 197 

No  rest  in  the  grave 410 

No  rest  is  to  be  found 2"»5 

Nor  from  the  seat  of  scornful. . .  55 
Nor  let  the  g'xid  man^s  trust... .  296 
Nor  let  thou  life's  delightful.  . .  25 
Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  844 
Nor  scorehing  sun,  nor  sickly. .  219 
Norshillthe  glowing  flame  ..  210 
Nor  »h;ai  Thy  spreading  <}<m[)el  22 
Nor  time,  nor  distance,  e'er...  IS.) 
No  rude  a'arms  of  raffing  fi»os.  2 
Nor  voieo  can  sing,  nur  heart..  14J 
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Nor  we  alone ;  Ita  wakening. . .  ft>4 
Nor  we  alone :  may  those  wliuse  2iM 
Nor  will  our  daysuf  toil  be  long  4 
Nor  would  I  drop  a  murmuring  25:) 
Nor  would  I  wait  Ull  angel-bo6(  897 
Nor  wreck,  nor  ruin,  there  Is..  164 
Nusculptuied  wonders  meet..  9 
No  sinful  word,  nor  deed  of  . . .  423 
No  sin  to  cloud,  no  lure  to  stay  1S>'> 
No  Sim  shall  smite  tliy  head  by  52 
Not  all  that  tyrants  think  or. .  -  185 

Not  all  the  harps  above 197 

Not  as  tlie  conqueror  comes 819 

Not  by  the  terrors  of  a  hlavc. . .  191 
Not  enjoyment,  and  not  eorrow  272 
Notes  to  heaven's  high  man^-ions  15 
Not  half  so  far  has  nature  piocod    42 

Not  half  so  high  His  iwwer 42 

No,  that  stream  has  nothing. . .  8'?2 
Nothing  hath  the  just  to  l<tse. . .  872 
Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring...  110 
Nothing  more  can  we  retiuife..  14 
Nol  Tiiydear  name  engraven..  289 
Not  life  itselt,  with  all  its  joys..  6 
Not  many  years  their  roun>i. ..  851 
Not  more  tiian  others  1  deserve  445 

No  touching  tale  of  anguish 157 

Not  the  fair  palaces 22G 

Not  the  labors  of  my  hands 110 

Not  till  blest  Peace  shall  spring  3(»6 
Not  to  ease  and  aimless  quiet..  8-39 
Not  upon  us  or  ours  the  solemn  SoTi 
Not  wnat  we  wish,  but  what  we  247 
Not  walls,  nor  htlK  could  guard  250 
Not  with  tlie  ho|>e  of  gainins ...  139 
No  village  bell  .shall  toll  for  him  U> 

Now  behold  Ilim  high 8.) 

Now  cheerful  to  the  hou^a  of. .    91 

Now,  desplsers,  look  and 115 

Now  destnw  the  man  of  sin . . .  8>5 
Now,  from  Ills  high,  imperial..  4t 
Now  God  invites ;  how  blest..  1im» 
Now  lie's  waiting  to  bo  gracious  1 1 0 

Now  I  am  Thine,  for  ever 138 

Now  1  esteem  tlicir  mirth  and.  101 
Now  in  the  grave  He's  laid  ...  12:3 
No  winter  there,  no  siiaies  of. .  420 
Now  let  each  heart  and  hand..  33S 

Now  let  me  mount  and  join 4<)t  | 

Now  let  the  Lord  for  cvor 47  , 

Now  let  the  trumpet  niUo 3  <9  ' 

Now  let  thought  behold  him...  805 
Now,  Lord,  I  would  bo  Thine.  2(K) 
Now  may  the  King  descend. ..     19 

Now  rest,  my  long-divided 29 i 

Now  safely  me»rc<l,  my  perils..  109 
Now  shall  my  head  be  lifcrd  . .  29!) 
Now,  sinners,  dry  y«»ur  te.irs. .  199 
Now  the  desert  lands  rejiHce...  8i>8 
Now  the  feast  is  spread  'before.  129 
Now  the  full  glories  of  the  L^mb    83 

Now  the  gay  world  with 199 

Now  the  heavens  on  hish  adore  390 
;  Now  the  storm  goes  wildly  o'er  273 
Now  they  approach  a  spotless. .  899 
Now,  thongb  He  reigns  exalted  291 
Now  thro'  the  charmed  air,  on.  867 
Now  to  our  God,  the  Father. . .  897 
Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  192 

Now  to  tho  shining  realms 101 

I  Now  to  you  mv  spirit  turns  . . .  266 

,  N.iw  we  may  dow  before  Ills..  177 

Now  when  the  evening sltade..  140 

,  Now,  yo  needy,  come  and 119 

I  N«>w,  yo  saints,  His  power 2  »9 

'  Now,  ye  saints,  lift  up  your. ...    89 


OalUsofllcicnt  Saviour!  be 167 

O  all  ye  Christian  heroes 218 

O  angel  oftho  laud  of  peace....  844 
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O  angels  vid  ■whangels 218 

O  bellere  the  record  true. 119 

O  bid  this  trifling  world  retire.  2 
O  blessed  be  this  darkness  then.  1S6 
O  ble«sed  Is  be  to  whom  is  given  807 

0  break,  O  break,  baid  heart  of  78 

01  break  Ibe  final  chain 153 

O,  by  the  pangs  Thyaelf  bast...  169 

O  cease,  my  wand'ring  soul 260 

O.  cheerless  were  our 815 

O  come,  sod  with  His  children.  108 
()  ct»rae !  for  Thou  dost  know..  239 

O  otune.  Thou  Holy  Spirit 218 

O  oonus  Tnou  living  bavionr...  218 
O  could  I  hear  some  sinner  say  124 
O !  cpuld  we  die  with  Uiose. ...  830 
O  could  we  le&m  that  s-icriQce.  165 
O,  coulil  we  make  our  doubts.  400 
O  do  not  at  a  distance  stand. . .  153 
O  drive  these  dark  clou«ls  ftom  839 
C>  earth,  before  the  Lord,  the. .  47 
O  earth  !  grow  flowers  beneath  156 
O  earth,  ^o  full  of  dnary  noise.  811 

O!  euter  bis  gates  Willi 20 

O'er  all  the  names  of  Clirist 893 

O'er  all  the  sons  of  human  raee  83S 
O'er  all  tlie  strait  and  narrow..  21 
O'er  all  those  wide  extended...  412 

O'ercome  by  dying  love 261 

O'er  the  blue  depths  of  Galilee.  69 
O'er  tho  negro's  night  of  care..  8>^ 
Ocr  tlie  toilsome  way  ibou'st. .  8>* 
O !  evermore  may  all  our  bliss. .     6 

Of  all  that  now  inay  seem 429 

Of  all  the  pious  deatL 861 

O  F  ither,  in  that  hour 223 

O  Fiither  1  lUir  eye  is  to  Thee..  839 
Of  Ills  deliverance  I  will  boast.  179 

of  joya  that  come  no  moro 43S 

O  for  a  sight,  a  pleasing  M?iit...  893 
O  f«>r  a  Arong,  a  lasting  faith. . .    45 

O  for  a  trumpet  voice S3 

O  f«>r  irrace  our  hearts  to  sttfteu  2u9 

O  for  the  coming  of  the  end 28- 

O  for  the  day,  tlie  glorious  day.  176 

O  for  tlio  li v-ing  flamo. 81 

O  for  tho  limes  when  on  mv...  1*^ 
O  for  this  love  let  rocks  anil...  ISJ 

O  for  thy  fragrant  flowers. 405 

O !  from  the  streams  of  di>tant.  816 

Of*)  divine  a  Gnn.^t 295 

Ofl  do  our  eyes  wiih  joy. 400 

Often  I  feel  mv  sinful  heart..-.  173 
Oft  has  He  called  tliee.  but  tboa  120 
OfL  has  the  Lord  whole  nations   55 

Oft  tlie  biz.  unbidden  tear 863 

Oft  when  beneath  tho  work  of..  KB 

Oft,  when  I  seem  to  tread 241 

Oft  when  the  worhl.  with  iron.  6 
O  garden  of  Olivet,  thou  dear. .    71 

O  gentle  Shepherd,  sUll 299 

O  gladly  tread  the  narrow  path  891 
O  I  glorious  hour  1  01  blest...  160 

O  glory,  shining  fiir 407 

O  Go(I,  make  bare  Thine  arm..  833 

O  God,  mine  Inmost  soul 195 

O  God  of  ff  lory,  God  of  love ....  8T 
O  G<k11  our  help  in  asres  past..  56 
O  Uod  Triune,  to  Tliee  we  owe  56 
O  gracious  Go<i  I  in  whom  I  live  179 
O  grant  my  soul  an  ear  to  hear  425 
O  grant  that  nothing  in  my  soul  171 
O  irrant  ils  In  this  holemn  hour  4 
O  g  lani  our  shores  from  every  331 
O  guide  mo  through  the  varioiu  419 

O  «.;uir]i>  us  till  our  night  is 423 

Oiuuilty  sinner,  hear  the IW 

O  !  ha  1st  thou  still  on  earth 840 

O  h:«|>py  bond  that  seals  my...  29i 

O  Icippv,  happy  soul  1 856 

O  happy,  hi^py  that  I  aok. ...  189 
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O  happj-  harbor  of  God's  taints  8V3 
O  happy  scenes  above  the  sky . .  145 

O  happy  seirant  he IW 

O  happy  souls  I  O  gloiioos  sUte  191 

Ohapiiytouls  that  pray 19 

O  haste  to  follow  where  it  !eads  891 
O !  hast  thou  felt  a  Savlonra.. . .  176 
O  liear  ii,  blnncr — ^Iiear  that... . .  120 
O  !  holy  and  sweet  Its  rest  shall  40d 

O  holy,  heavenly  borne 407 

O  holy,  holv,  holy  Lonl 46 

O  Holy  Spirit  from  above 68 

O  h.»ly  tru>t !  O  endless  rest  I. . .  298 
O  hope  of  every  contrite  heart.  142 
O  bow  altered  my  condition...  273 

O  how  clieating:.  O  how. JiTi 

O  how  I  hate  tho!«e  lusts  of 103 

O  huw  long-saffering.  Lord  !  • . .  120 
O  how  sad  and  sore  distressed. .    75 

O  how  shall  these  dim  eyes 29 

O  how  tremendous  is  the. 83 

O !  If  my  Lord  would  come  and.  843 

O !  If  my  soul,  when  death. 7 

O,  if  once  Thy  smile  divine 885 

O.  In  Thy  lli^ht  be  mine  to  go. .  73 
O  Je-ua,  full  of  grace  I  the  sighs  160 
O  Je^u*,  full  of  truth  and  grace  136 

0  Jesu**,  Lamb  once  cruetUed. .    63 

0 1  Joiu:«,  let  me  ever  ball 8 

O  Jt-aus,  my  sweet  Saviour.  - . .  2S2 
O  Je-jua,  once  rocked  on  the. . .    71 

O  Jcft'.is  I  rido  onward 379 

O  JesM'S  tlure  is  none  like. 425 

t>  Jo-U'i !  Thou  the  beauty  art..  1S7 

O  kt  ep  me  In  Thy  heavenly 179 

O  l.uwi:  Oland 856 

Old  fiit^nds,  old  scenes  will 419 

Old  fr•elld^  old  scenes  will 165 

O  Uad  ine  to  the  Kock 259 

O Karn  t«>  Rc<»rn  the  praise  of . .  807 

O  let  man  hasten  to  restore 8:J7 

O  U-tmc  wing  my  hallowe<l....  2.>? 

O  let  my  hand  forpet  her 234 

O  let  my  name  ens^ravcn 236 

O  let  my  soul  on  Thee  rep<)se  .  4! 6 
O  let  the  <lea<l  now  hear  Thy..  173 

O  let  tlu*  soni  its  siumbers 853 

O  let  Tliy  smitten  ones  atraln.. .  SJO 
O  let  Tliy  star  of  love  but ....  145 
O  li-t  us  then  with  heartfelt. ...  Is9 
O  let  lis  to  His  courts  repair... .     44 

O  li-ht  «)f  Zion,  now  arise 803 

OLord!  amidst  this  mental....  243 
O  Lurd :  lu-cend  Thy  throne....  95 
O  L*>rd :  I  cast  my  care  on  Tbee  250 
*>  I>»rd,  my  weary  soul  release  134 

O  Lonl  of  liost%  Almighty 45 

O  L<»nl  of  life  and  truth 141 

O  Lord,  prevent  it  by  Thy 125 

O  Lord,  the  pilot's  part  perform  2-39 
O!  li.vely  attitude— Ho  sUnds  9S 
O  Lrjve,  thou  bottomless  abyss  171 

0  L<.v6,  Thy  sovYeign  aid 137 

O !  miulder  than  the  raving  . .  140 

01  maijnify  the  Lord  with  mo  179 
O !  rnako  but  trial  of  His  love  179 
O!  make  this  heart  rejoice  or  143 
0  many-toned  an<i  cbalnless  . .  899 

0  may  He  walk  among  u^  here  141 
O!  may  I  bear  some  bumble..    83 

01  may  I  feel  Thy  worth 211 

0  may  I  live  to  reach  the  place  16:5 

01  may  I  never  tnm  aside 145 

O  may  I  now  for  ever  fear 414 

Omay  (»nr  humble  spirits  stand  89S 
O  may  our  sy  rnps  hi  zing  breasts  8-'U 

O  may  that  faith  our  hearts 1*^7 

O  may  the  grave  become  to  ns  851 
O  may  tlie  Influence  of  this  day  6 
O  may  the  richteoua.  when  I. .  161 
0  may  these  tbongbta  poisflsa. .    87 
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Omay  the  aweet,  the  blissAiL..  181 
O  may  Tiilne  own  Bride  and...  114 
O  may  Thy  Spirit  gently  draw.  292 
O  may  Thy  S|)irlt  guide  my.. .      6 

O  may  we  all,  while  here 89 

O  may  we  ne'er  forget  Ili&, IsO 

O  may  we  thus  be  found li)9 

O  may  we  thus  insure lo9 

O  may  we  ever  hear  Thy  voico  175 
O  memory  I  can  those  strains  on  26i 

0  messenger  of  dear  delight . . .  24^3 

01  mcLhinks  I  hear  Him 2i>4 

O  might  1  hear  Thy  heavenly. .  47 
O  might  I  once  mount  up  and..  156 
O  might  some  dream  of  vision'd    25 

O  mother  dear.  Jerusalem 899 

O  move  us— Thou  hast  power. .  157 
O  my  sweet  home,  Jerusalem. .  893 

O  my  nnsteadfkst  mind 152 

On  all  the  wings  of  Ume  it  flies  851 
On  angeK  with  unveiled  lace. .    47 

Once,  a  sinner,  near  despair 264 

Once,  like  thee,  by  joys 113 

Once  more  our  welcome  we...  216 
Once  on  the  raging  seas  I  rode.  1(>S 

Once  the  morning's  earliest 206 

Once  they  wero  mourning  here  399 
Once  when  my  scanty  meal  was  169 
Once  with  Adam's  race  in  ruin  8^2 
On  cherub  and  on  cherubim. . .  46 
One  army  of  the  living  God....  22:) 

On  earth  they  sought  their. 413 

One  day,  amid  the  place 12 

One  family,  we  dwell  in  Him...  2*23 

One  gentle  sigh  1 1  is  fetters 849 

O  ne'er  will  lat  life  repine. 813 

One  look  of  mercy  from  Thy ...  H2 
One  moment,  and  the  silentness  173 
One  moment — and  the  SpiriL..  93 
One  privihge  my  heart  desires  2si) 
One  thing  deman'd;*  our  care. . .  J^.j9 

< )ne  trial  more  mu^t  yet  be 24:3 

O  never  let  my  soul  remove...  2-)! 
O,  never  more  may  different. . .  82') 
One  thins  alone,  dear  Lord  II..  IS'J 
On  hari)s«»f  gold  lli<* name  they  849 

On  11  Im  the  Spirit  largely C9 

On  Him  the  weight  of. 173 

On  Him,Mith  rapture  then  I'll.  225 
On  impious  wretches  He  shall.  3*23 

Only  a  sweet  and  liolv  soul l'i2 

Only,  O  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love  419 
Onl'v.  since  oiir  souls  will  shrink  2C7 

Only  Tbee  content  to  know 229 

Only  to  sit  and  think  of  God. . .  175 
On  me  Thy  providence  hath ...  84 
On  mightier  wing,  in  loftier. ...     22 

On  my  heart  each  stripe  be 147 

O  noblest  brow  and  dearest 79 

O,  not  to  those  wham  Thou 830 

On,  piercing  Gospel,  on !  of. . . .  8*20 

On  that  my  gaze  I  fasten 278 

On  Thee  alone,  my  ho[x)  relies.    86 

On  thee  foul  spirits  have  no 52 

On  the  tree  of  life  eternal 874 

On  us  He  bids  the  sun 152 

Onwsrd,  Christiana,  onward  go  403 
On  wheels  of  light,  on  wings  of  73 
On  wings  of  love  the  Saviour. ..  884 
O,  on  that  day,  that  drewlAil ...  93 
Open  Thou  the  crystal  fonntain  278 
Oppressetl  with  sin  and  sorrow's  191 

O  pray  we  tht^  for  Salem's 8 

O  precious  cn»ssl  O  glorious. . .  244 

Or  as  an  eagle  to  the^  prey 849 

O  render  thanks  to  God  above. .  41 
O  Rest  of  rests  I  O  Peace,  serene  214 
O  rijrhteous  Judee,  if  Thou  wilt  l!s9 
Or,  if  it  be  the  irliKtm  that  oomt^  414 

Or  if  on  jovfiil  wln« 2>t3 

Or,  if  H  is  eur  denied  tbee 484 
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Or  round  their  Father's  throne  84a 
O  Miored  hope  I  O  blissftil  hope  223 
O  Salem !  our  once  happy  si-at  288 
O  saving  Leader!  oiieniiig  wide  169 
O  Saviour !  with  proteetiug  care  84 
O  say  not  so  !  the  f-pring-llde. . .  446 
O  Bfuaon  of  soft  sounds  and  hues  419 
o  ^eo  those  waters  streaming. . .  20 
O,  i>hall  not  warmer  accents  tell  290 

t)  shine  ou  this  benigiiUd 264 

O  shout,  ye  people,  and  adore. .  46 
O  show  Thyself  tlie  Prince  of. .  80S 
O  sinners  I  in  lib  presence  bow  106 

O!  spare  me  yet,  I  pray 8€1 

O  s{>eak,  tliou  voice  of  God 899 

O  Spirit  of  the  Lord  1  prepare. .  800 
O  s{iread  Thy  covering  wings..  218 

O  star  untimely  set 888 

O,  stay  thy  tears ;  the  blest. ...  846 
O  suy  with  u^  and  still 169 

0  sweet  abode  of  peace  and  love  160 

0 1  tell  me  the  place  «  here  Thy  288 
O!  tell  me  that  my  worthle&s.  106 
O  tell  of  His  might,  and  t-ing  of  49 
O  that  a  dying  «or!d  might.  188 

"O!  that  all  the  blind  but 204 

O,  that  each,  in  the  day  of  Uis    488 

O  that  I  could  for  ever  sit 2(»8 

O  tliat  I  could  now  adore  Him.  279 
O  that  I  could,  with  fu\  or  d 208 

,  O  that  L  like  a  little  child  ....  171 

i  O  that  our  thoughts  and  i banks      S 

O  that  Thou  wouldst  bide  me  in  857 

O  that  we  now  ndght  see  our.  226 

O  that  with  yonder  sacretl 174 

O:  that  world  is  pc.ving  fi.ir...  886 

O  tlie  lost,  the  unforgoUm 480 

O  then  let  wrath  rcnuive 258 

O  then  shall  the  vail  Ix-  n  moved  886 

O,  there  will  bo  ntoutning 12S 

O  the  rapturous  height 289 

Other  refuge  have  1  lioue 261 

O,  tho  rich  depths  of  hne 66 

O,  the  transi)orting,  rajtti  rous. .  419 

O  thon  Almightv  Lord. 68 

O  Thou  eternal  liuler 816 

OThou  great  Godl  \ihose 846 
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Thy  minisU>rinz  spirits  dosoend  205 
Thy  morning  liifht  and  eveidng  426 
Thy  name  my  inmost  |Kjwcrs. .  132 
Thy  name^  how  inflnite  they . .  32 
Thy  neighbor?  he  who  drinks.  835 

Thy  neiffbhor  ?  pass  no 335 

Thy  neigbN)r?  'tis  the  feinting  835 
Thy  neiKbltor?  'Us  the  weary. .  835 
Thy  nobleat  won«ler»  hero  we. .  22 
Tiiy  pard*olDg  love— iio  frooiso.  143 
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Thy  power  and  glory  wofk. ...    69 

Thy  power  Omnipotent  891 

Tliy  promise  to  my  only  plea. .  145 

Thy  promises  are  true 11 

Thy  providence  Is  kind  and...    58 

Thy  risen  Lord,  my  soul S5 

Thy  saints  are  comforted,  I...  143 
Thy  saints,  in  all  tliis  glorious. .  17S 
Thyself  amid  the  silence  clear.  2sS 
Thy  scene  each  vbion  brings. .  42 J 

? by  scepter  well  becomes  His.  8«i4 
hy  secret  voice  invites  me. . .  137 
Thy  sbinhig  grace  can  cheer. . .  197 
Tby  showers  make  soft  the. . . .  432 
Thy  Sovereign  eye  looks  calmly  8o5 

Tby  Spirit  shall  unite 294 

Thy  atepe  have  long  enchante<l  855 
Tby  snncrlng  lifel  cannot  trace  143 
Tby  sntferings  I  embrace  with.  133 
Tby  thousand  thousand  hosts. .  105 
Tby  throne  eternal  agesf^tood. .     32 

Thy  throne,  O  Gtid,  for  ever 82S 

Thy  voice  produce<l  the  sea  and  5S 
Thy  walls  are  made  of  precious  8')S 
Thy  way  is  in  great  waters  . . .  154 
Tby  will  l)e  done  I  If  o'er  us.  415 
Thy  will  be  done!  Thoufirh...  415 
Tliy  winged  truoiM,  O  God  of. .  41 
Thy  word  is  true,  Thy  promise  240 

Thv  wonl,  like  silver  seven 824 

Ticilnca,  clad  tidings  trom  above  66 
Till,  by  1  tdne  own  triumpliant  73 
Ti!l  David  touched  his  8acre<l. .  156 
Till  God  in  human  flesh  I  see..  ISS 
Till  then,  I  would  Thy  love ini 


Till  then,  nor  is  ray  boasting..  159 
Till  the  redeemed  in  every.-..  8'»1 
Time  has  nearly  reached  its  ..  8'i9 

Tlrno  1»  bearing  us  away 870 

Time,  illie  an  ever*rolling 56 

'Tis  a  Joy,  that  seate<l  deep 201 

'Tis  an  ever  varied  floo<l 431 

Tis  by  the  merits  of  Thy  death  ISS 
Tis  done— the  great  tran.saction  292 
'Tis  finished !— let  tlie  joyful..  76 
'Tli  flui:«hed !  now  the  ransom's  SO 
Tb  G  »d's  all-animating  voice. .  173 
Tis  He  adorned  my  naked...  ISl 
Tis  heaven  on  earth  to  ta.'^te  Ills  1^9 
Tis  here  the  troubled  springs  cf  21 9 
Tis  He  supports  my  mortal...  423 

Tis  Ills  almighty  love 199 

Tis  in  the  silence  ef  the  shade.  21S 

Tis  Jesus,  our  Friend 265 

Tis  Jesus,  the  first  and  the  last  8*^ 

'Tis  joy  to  think  the  angel 225 

Tis  love ! 'tli  love  I  TIkhi 170 

Tis  mercy  all,  that  Thou  hast. .  187 
Tis  midnight— and  for  others*.     76 

Tis  miilii  ight— and  fh>m  all 76 

Tis  mi  1  nlgbt  and,  from  ether.  76 
Tis  my  most  fervent  prayer. . .  2S5 

'Tis  nut  darkness  gatliering 8Si 

'TIS  not  that  murmuring 25 ) 

Tis  not  Uie  trump  of  war lOS 

Tis  sin,  alas!  with  tyrant  power  1 41 
Tis  the  joy  of  pardoned  sin ... .  2"1 
Tis  there  ho  savs  I  am  to  dwell  894 
Tis  Thme  to  cleanse  the  heart  195 
Tis  to  my  baviour  1  would  live  173 
Tis  when  beyond  this  vale  of. .  893 

To  be  encompassed  round SS 

To  bring  flre  on  earth  He  came  80S 

To  damp  our  earthly  joys loO 

To-day,  hergllmmerinK  light..  153 
T(MlaV  Ho  ro90  and  left  the...      6 

To-day  the  Savitnir  calls 12S 

To  dwell  wiUi  Oo<l,  to  feel  Hto.  160 

To  dwell  with  misery  here 63 

ToMch,tiMaoulof  Mchyhow.  SIC 
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To  earth  He  bends  His  throne.  51 
To  every  land  beneath  the  sun .  808 
To  gaze  on  His  fslorii^  divine. .  205 

To  gentle  offices  of  love 384 

Together  oft  they  teek  the 216 

To  ^ivo  my  weakness  stren::tb.  246. 
To  Givd  I  cried  when  troubles.    49 

To  God,  our  great  Father Tl 

To  God,  the  Only  Wise 18 

To  God  the  Son  belongs 825 

To  God  the  Spirit's  name 825 

To  bear  tiie  sorrows  Thou  hast  166 
To  heaven,  the  pUce  of  His. . .  190 

To  iHm  I  owe  my  life  an<l 190 

To  Him  their  prayers  and  cries  226 

To  India's  various  castes 803 

To  leave  my  Saviour  I  disdain.  255 
To  Lebanon  He  turns  His  voice    44 

To  nakedness  and  want 829 

To  our  Redeemer  G<mI 199 

Tormenting  thirst  shall  leave..  899 

To  scorn  the  senses'  sway 195 

To  serve  the  present  aso 195 

To  shine  with  the  ansrels  in 905 

To  sit  one  day  benealli  Thine. .  9 
To  sndte  the  breast,  the  clothes  189 
To  sojourn  in  the  world,  and . . .  421 

To  songs  of  praise  and  joy 19 

To  speak,  and  think,  and  will. .  187 
To  spread  the  rays  of  heavenly    80 

T«iseed  on  time's  rude 8W 

To  that  Jerusalem  above 419 

To  the  desert  or  the  cell 149 

To  Thee,  all  angels  cry  aloud. .  46 
To  Thee  all  antnis  iouilly  cry . .  163 

To  Thee,  and  Thee  alone 19T 

T«>  Thee,  great  One  in  Three ...  60 
To  Thee  1  owe  my  wealth  and  185 
To  Thee  I  tell  each  rising  grief  245 
To  Thee  I  will  address  mr  •  •  •  48 
To  Thee  my  trembling  spirit..  190 
To  Thee,  O  God,  who«  face. . .  295 
To  Thee,  O  Lord,  my  terrier. .  255 
To  Thee,  ten  thousand  thanks.  17T 

To  Thee,  Thee  only  will  1 141 

To  the  everlasting  Fnther 291 

To  Thee  we  still  would  cleave.  294 

To  Thee,  wbo«  word  the 421 

To  the  heavens  His  voice 880 

To  them  remains  nor  place,  nor  86 
To  them  tlio  cross  U  1  ife  and . . .  86 
To  them  the  cross  with  all  its. .    &6 

TothU  the  joyfhl  nations 2S9 

To  tby  grave  we  sadly  be.ir 884 

ToThvgreatname,  ainii-htr..  10 
TouchM  by  the  bnnlstone  o'C..  251 
Touched  with  a  symiKithy....  87 
To  what  a  stubborn  frjine ....  153 
To  y««i.  In  David's  town,  this. .     68 

Tranquil  amidst  alarms 858 

Treasures  of  everla-stlng 258 

Tremble,  ye  who  Him  rejected  97 
Trials  make  the  promi<ie  sweet  147 
Trials  must  and  will  Wfall....  147 
True  as  the  magnet  to  the  pole  167 
True  Uiat  our  beauteons  doc...  853 
True,  't  is  a  straight  and  thorny  165 
Truly  blessed  is  this  station...  209 
Tmmpetsoattered  sound  of....  864 

Trump  of  glad  jubilee 826 

Truth  fh>m  the  eanh,  like  to  a  885 

Tune,  tune  your  harps 873 

Tune  yoor  harps  anew 97 

Turn,  mortal,  turn !  thy  ronl..  851 
Turn,  tnrn  as,  mighty  Gml  ...  159 
Twas  for  my  sfns  my  dearej-t. .  108 
Twas  grace  that  tanght  my...  130 
Twas  mercy  fllle<l  the  throne. .  199 
Twas  the  same  love  that  "spread  290 
TwMtbroagfa  the  Lamb's  most  178 
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*Twa8  to  savo  thee,  child,  from  441 

Under  Thy  protection  take 62 

Unholy  nii<1  itnpnre 194 

United  7.vii\  be  bhown 4H6 

Unite  lu  in  tiie  sacred  love 882 

Unnunibere<l  coniforUi  on  my. .    M 

Unshaken  as  eternal  bills 2S9 

U  ntll  it  c»»Tnc  u>  Thee 2S5 

Unto  our  Fiithera  will  alone...  853 

Uphold  by  Thy  oomniands 11 

Uphold  nio  in  the  doubtful  race  137 

Up  in  the  morning  early. 439 

Up,  my  soul  1  witn  clear 815 

Upon  the  crystal  i>avement 244 

Uiwn  your  bounty's  willing ....  8U5 

Up  to  ber  courts,  with  joys S 

Up  to  labor !  from  thee. 815 

Up  to  that  world  of  light 863 

Up  to  the  heavens  I  fend  my- .  44 
Up  to  the  bills  where  Christ  is     6 

Up  to  Thv  dwellinK-plao* 18 

Upward  m)m  this  dying  state. .  874 
Unwearied  may  I  tliis  pursue. .  171 

V. 

Vainly  wc  oflfcr  each  ample  ...  90 
Vain,  sinful  man !  creation's.. . .      4 

Victor  oVr  death  and  licll 94 

Visit,  then,  this  soul  of  mine.. . .  201 

w. 

Wafl,  waft,  ye  wind^  His  story  299 
"Walt  on  the  Lord,  ye  trembling    54 

Wait,  then,  my  soul 287 

Wake,  and  lift  up  thy^lf,  my  419 
Waken,  OOodI  my  trilling....  lo4 
Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drowsy.. . .  Iu7 
Walk  in  the  light!  and  e'en  the  257 
Walk  in  the  light!  and  thou....  257 

Walk  in  the  light  1  thy  path 257 

Want,  fh)m  the  wrctcb 822 

Warm  oar  hearts  with  sacred. .  15 
Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its. .  157 
Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had. . .  144 
Was  not  our  Lonl,  a  little  child  293 

Was  there  nothing  but  a 441 

Watchman !  tell  us  of  the  night  8<)S 
Watch  o'er  my  lips,  and  guur;l  ICl 

Watch— 't  Is  your  Lord's 195 

Weak  is  tbA  etfort  of  my  bonrt.  191 
Weak  though  we  are,  llo  »tlll. .  425 
We  are  His  i>eoplo ;  wo  His  care    40 

Weary  of  this  war  wUhin 113 

We  bring  them.  Lord,  in 293 

We  can  not  bid  the  morning. . .  297 
Wo  can  not  trust  Him  ns  we. ..  181 
We  can  fee  that  distant  home..  407 
Wetp  not  for  them ;  beside  the  843 

Wi'i'p  not  for  the  ^aint  that 8S9 

Weep  not  for  the  spirit  now. . .  8*^9 
Wti'p  not,  my  fricnils,  weep  not  873 

Wo  fet'l  that  heaven  is  now 876 

Wc  feel  the  resurrection  near..  225 

We  fly  to  our  eternal  Rock 55 

We  give  our  souls  the  Mounfls.  107 
We  hail  the  church  built  high  141 
We  have  traveled  long  t«)getlK'r  8S1 
Wo  in  Jesus  confide,  and  are..  438 
We  know  that  Thy  presence  is  8S9 
Welcome,  and  pri>cious  to  my. .  7 
Welcome,  sweet  hour  of  AiU  •  - .  1 69 
We  lick  the  dust,  wo  gra»p  the  107 
We'll  catch  the  note  of  lofty..  10 
We'll  crowd  Thy  gttte^  with ...    40 

Well,  if  our  days  must  fly 861 

Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  144 
We'll  talk  of  all  lie  did  and  said  217 
WeU»  ttao  delightful  day  wiU...  208 
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Well  we  know  thy  llyiiig  fclth  862 
Well,  we  shall  quickly  pw»  the  77 
We  praiseTbee— if  one  clouded  888 

We  *re  going  to  join  tlie 124 

We  're  going  to  see  the  bleeding  124 

Were  half  the  breath  thus 21 7 

Were  I  in  heaven  without  mr..  57 
Were  1  possessor  of  the  earth..  185 

Were  not  those  sweets  so Iu2 

Were  the  whole  realm  of  natore  74 
Were  you  not  children  once  ?. .  885 
We  see  Thy  hand ;  it  leads  us. .  ISO 
We  shall  have  a  mighty  shout.  407 

Wo  share  oar  mutual  woes 827 

We  should  almost  forsake  our. .  850 

We  shrink  before  Thy  vast 25 

We  speak  of  Its  freedom  ttom..  8S7 
We  speak  of  its  pathways  of. . . .  8S7 
We  s|K?ak  of  Its  service  of  love  8'* 7 
We  strive,  but  all  our  efforts. .  S49 
We,  too,  before  Thy  gracious..  292 
We  tread  the  path  our  Master.  401 

We  trust  not  in  our  native 131) 

We  turn  to  Thee  a  smiling  face  1C7 
"  We've  no  abiding  city  here,"  ICO 
We  wait  in  faith,  and  turn  our.  423 
Wo  wait  in  faith,  we  wait  in. . .  4t>3 

We,  while  the  stars  fW»m f4ti 

We  would  no  longer  lie 199 

What  ailed  thee,  Othou  mighty  47 
What  am  I,  Lord,  that  Thou  so  141 
What  a  rapturous  song,  when . .  433 

What  brought  them  to  that 413 

What  change!  through  pathless  8u3 

W  hate'er  events  betide 2C0 

Whate'er  Thou  deniest,  O  give.  4*  S 
Whate'er  thy  lot— where'er. . .  347 

Whfttc'crThy  providence 2,*0 

W hate'cr  Thv  saered  will 2r>0 

What  Friend  have  I  in  heaven.  24G 
What  have  I  done  for  11  Im  that  425 
W  hat  if  the  springs  at  Utb  were  57 
What  in  Thy  love  [tossess  1  not  171 
What  is  my  being,  bntftir  Thee  173 
What  language  shall  I  borrow.  79 
What  object,  Lonl,  my  soul...  105 
W  hat  peacefkil  hours  I  once. . . .  220 
What  bhall  I  say  Thy  grace  to.  292 
What  shall  make  trouble  ?  Not  421 
What  shall  soothe  thy  bursting  111 
What  sought  thev  th'us  afar*. .  819 
What  soul  shall  dare,  tho'  stout  807 
What  sweeter  ple<1ge  could  Ood  841 
What  thanks  I  owe  Thee,  and.  220 

What  though  hell's  flery 817 

What  though  in  solenm' silence  25 
What  though  our  bird  of  light.  853 
What,  though  parted  from  our.  89 
What  though  tho  floods  lift  up.  415 

What  tiiough  tho  northern 228 

What  though  the  apicy  breezes  299 

What  thongh  the  tempests 2S3 

What,  though  thou  rulest  not. .  262 
W  hat  Thou  shalt  to-day  provide  267 

What  thotigh  we  are  hut 151 

What  troubles  have  wu  seen. .  281 
What  vain  disturbing  thoughts      7 

What  voice  sliall  bid  thi> 807 

W  hat  was  Thy  crime,  my 73 

Wliat  wonders  shall  Thy 81 

What  worldly  tie  must  break..  152 

When  all  arrayed  In  light 81 1 

When  all  created  streams  are. .  250 

When  all  I  am  I  clearly  see 138 

When  all  is  done,  renounce 805 

When  angrv  nations  rush  to ... .  8(^5 
When  an.xfous  cares  would. ...  157 
When  black  thu  threatening. . .  846 
When,  bringing  every  balmy..  102 
Whan  by  the  dz^adAU  tempest.    66 


TAQt 

When  esTM  naA  sorrows 252 

Whence  comes  It,  that,  your..  18fl 
When  children's  voices  raise..  2W 
When  darkness,  and  when...  249 
When  day,  with  fore  well  beam   24 

When  death  Invades  my 245 

When  death  oVr  nature  s^ball  .  1ST 
When  death  shall  Interrupt....  K>4 
When  dreadful  guilt  Is  done  ..  Is5 
When  each  can  feel  bb  bnrtlur  22:< 
When  each  day's  scenes  and . .  427 
When  earthly  cares  engn»M  the  Ul 
When  earth's  prospects  fail —  2S5 

Wh -ne'er  becahn'd  Ilie 211 

W  hene'er  my  beart  is  broken . .  2S2 

Whene'er  you  meet  with 150 

When  ends*  life's  transient. ...  222 
When  evening's  silent  sijadca..  422 

When  faith  is  etnmfir,  and .*>43 

When  fear  ber  chilling  mantle  415 
When  flrst  before  His  mrrcy..  286 
When  fhim  flesh  the  spirit  ....  362 
^Vhen  ftt>m  the  dnst  of  death..  173 

When  riadneas  wings  my 21S 

When  God.  our  leader,  djlnca..  55 
When  He  flrst  tho  work  begun  S'ls 

When  He  lived  on  earth 209 

When  here  Thy  inessengets. . .  296 
Wlien  I  am  filled  with  sore.-.  1S2 
When  I  behold  them  pressed..  161 

W  hen  1  con  say,  my  God  Is 77 

\\  hen  I  faint  with  summer's..  87 
Wlien  Ilie  within  my  bed....  957 

When  in  ecstasy  sublime 261 

W  hen  infimcy  at  evening  tries  235 
When  in  His  earthly  courts...  176 
When  in  their  lonely  bed  loved  867 
When,  in  the  sabbath  of  His  ..  3«1 
When  in  the  slippery  psth  of..  54 
When,  in  the  solemn  hour  of. . .  256 

W'hen  in  the  sultry  glebe  I M 

When  I  review  my  ways 258 

Wbcnl  slumber  in  the  tomb..  431 
When  I  touch  the  biessM  ^bore  SOl 
W  hen  I  tread  tho  verge  of  —  273 
When  joy  no  lunger  soothes  ..  245 
When  love  in  one  dellehlful..  225 
When,  lo !  with  ravished  ears. .  67 
When  men  in  ships  far  off  at  sea  28 
When  mercy  points  where —  2:15 
When  midnight  vails  our  eyes.  42S 

When  mounted  on  Thy 243 

When  mourning  o*er  some  stone  242 

W  hen  my  forgetftil  sou  I Ml 

When  mystery  clouds  mv 415 

When  nature  shudders,  loth  to  K7 

W  hen  night  with  wings  of 24 

When  obstacles  and  trials 247 

When  on  Calvary  I  rest 261 

When,  one  by  one,  those  ties..  843 
When  our  earthly  comforts...  219 
When  raging  foes  surround —  211 
When  rising  floods  my  soul —  157 
When  round  Thy  courts  by —  163 
When  scarce  is  heize<l  some —  345 

When  shall  earth's  blest 1& 

WMien  shall  1  reach  that  harpjT  *^^ 
When  shall  love ft-eelr  flow.  ..  3« 
When  shall  the  day,  dear  Lord   3^^ 

When  shall  these  eyes  thy 396 

When  should  not  they  rejoice..  1?3 

W  hen,  shriveling  like  a » 

When  sinks  the  soul,  subdued.  iU 

When  storms  of  fierce 221 

When  storms  of  sorrow  round  1^1 
When  tcm{iest  clouds  are  dark  245 
When  that  illustrious  day  sliail  US 
When  the  dreams  of  life  are  ..  22J 
When  the  flames  and  hellish..  26i 
When  Mm  bdy  have  gone  to. ..  In 
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\rhfn  tho  lioQM  doth  sich  and.  SC7 
When  I  he  Judge  doacciulain..  Ill 
When  the  Judgment  Isreveal'd  SQT 
When  the  Lord  Mi«)l  Bond  IIU-  8S4 

When  tho  tidghty  trumiiet 8T4 

W  hen  the  morning  i«ints  Ibo . .    1.^ 

When  the  must  helpless 9ii4 

Wiien  the  pangs  ui'  death  assail  270 
When  the  rieh  gales  of  mercy.  ■  t2i 
When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly.  416 
When  the  8nn  of  bllsK  is  beaiidng  275 
When  the  temiic»t  mils  on  high  481 
W  hen  the  tempter  me  paraoelh  '267 
W  hen  the  woes  of  llfo  o'crtako  275 
W  hen  the  world  has  passed  . .  Ill 
W  hen  tids  weary  world  is  past  872 

W  hen  Thou  eblnen  on  the 81 

W  ben  through  fiery  trials  thy. .  280 
When  thr<»ngh  the  deep  waters  230 
When  to  hejiwn's  great  and- . .  4:7 
When  t(«se«l  npon  tlic  waves..  8iK) 
When  tremhllng  llmliarefUae..  845 

W  hen  trouble  assmlls 265 

When  trouble,  like  a  gUMimy. .  17*2 
When  troublt^fi,  like  a  burning.  67 
W  hen  troubles  rise,  and  stonus  289 

When  we  ap(iear  in  yonder 175 

W  ben  we  asunder  fiart 227 

When  we  in  darkness  walk 19 1 

When  will  my  pllgrimsge  bo..      7 

W  hen,  wlUi  Ntd  f«N)tsteps 243 

When,  worn  by  toll,  their 8i'2 
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SUPPLEMENT 


1S75.    CI. 

1.  Aruk!  O  I^ing  of  grace,  arise, 
And  enter  to  Thy  rest. : 
Bebold,  Tliy  church  with  longing  ejea 
Waiti  to  be  owned  and  blest 

5.  Enter  with  all  Thy  glorious  train, 

Thy  Spirit  and  Thy  word ; 
All  that  the  ark  did  once  contain. 
Could  no  such  grace  afford. 

8.  Here,  nii(rhty  God,  accept  our  vows, 
Hero  let  Thy  praise  he  spread ; 
Bits*  the  provisions  of  Thy  house, 
And  till  Thy  poor  with  bread. 

4.  Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign, 
Let  Go  i's  Anointed  shine; 
Justice  and  trutli  His  cou<-t  maintain. 
With  love  and  power  divine. 

6.  Here  let  Him  hold  a  lasting  throne, 

And  as  His  kingdom  grows. 
Fresh  honors  shall  adorn  His  crown, 
And  shame  ooufound  His  foes. 


137C*    I.  H. 

1.  Tm  praise  of  Zion  waits  for  Thee, 

My  God !  and  praise  becomes  Thy  house; 
There  shall  Thy  saints  Thy  glor^  see, 
And  there  perform  their  publte  vows. 

%  O  Thou,  whose  mercy  bends  the  skies^ 
To  save  when  humble  sinners  pray  I 
All  lands  to  Thee  shall  lift  their  eyes, 
And  every  yielding  heart  obey. 

8.  Ble(»t  is  the  man  whom  Thou  shslt  choose^ 
And  give  him  kind  access  to  Thee ; 
Give  him  a  place  within  Thy  house. 
To  taste  Thy  love  divinely  fre& 

4.  With  dreadful  glory  God  fulfills 
What  H.s  afflicted  saints  request; 
And  with  almighty  wrath  reveals 
His  lov^  to  give  His  churches  rest 

6.  Then  shall  the  flocking  nations  run 
To  Zion's  hill,  and  own  their  Lord; 
The  rising  and  the  setting  sun 
Shftll  see  the  Saviour*s  name  adored. 


1S77.    EH. 

L  To  spend  one  sacred  day 

Where  God  and  saints  abidi^ 
Affords  diviner  joy. 
Than  thousand  days  beaide; 
Where  God  resorts^ 
I  love  it  more 
To  keep  the  door, 
Than  shine  in  courtsi 

2.  God  is  our  sun  and  shield. 
Our  light  and  our  defence; 
With  gifts  His  hands  are  filled. 
We  draw  our  blessings  thenoe; 
He  shall  bestow. 
On  Jacob's  race, 
PeouHar  grao* 
And  glory  too. 

S.  The  Lord  His  people  loves. 
His  hand  no  good  withholds 
From  those  His  heart  approves^ 
Fronopure  and  pious  souls: 
Tnrice  happy  he, 
O  GodofhosU! 
Whose  spirit  trusts 
Alone  in  Tnee. 


1378.    S.I. 

1.  Swnrr  is  the  work,  O  Lord! 

Thy  glorious  name  to  sing. 
To  praise  and  pray,  to  hear  Thy  wor^ 
And  grateful  o^rings  bring. 

2.  Sweet— at  the  dawning  light. 

Thy  boundless  love  to  tell ; 
And  when  approach  the  shades  of  nighty 
Still  on  the  theme  to  dwell 

8.  Sweet— on  this  day  of  rest, 
To  join,  in  heart  and  voiec^ 
With  those  who  love  and  serve  The*  besl^ 
And  in  Thy  name  rejoiee^ 

4.  To  songs  of  praise  and  joy 
Be  every  Sabbath  given. 
That  such  may  be  our  blest  employ 

V.tiiiknMllw  in   kaMVAn 


latn  Buca  may  oe  our  d 
Eternally  in  heaven. 


SABBATH    AND    8ANCTUABT— BIBLK. 


137f.     H.  ■. 

1.  LoBD,  to  Thy  »acred  house 
I  turn  my  willing  feet, 
Where  »sinU.  with  niorning-TOwa^ 
In  full  a«sembly  riK-et : 
Thy  power  divirte 
bball  here  be  shown. 
And  from  Thy  ihroue 
Thy  mercy  shine. 

1  Oh!  send  Thy  light  abroad; 
Thy  truth  with  heavenly  ray 
Shall  lead  my  soul  to  Go  I, 
And  guide  mv  doubtful  way; 
I'll  hear  Thy  word 
With  faith  sincere. 
And  learn  to  fear 
And  praise  the  Lord. 

t.  Here  reach  Thy  gracious  hand. 
And  all  my  sorrows  heal. 
Here  healtli  ai)d  strength  divine^ 
Oht  make  my  bosom  feel; 
Like  balmy  dew, 
Bhall  Jesus'  voice 
My  heart  rejoice 
And  strength  renew. 

i.  Now  in  Thy  holy  hill. 

Before  Tntne  altar,  Lord! 
Ify  harp  and  song  shall  sound 
The  glories  of  Thy  word : 
0  God  of  grHce! 
Henceforth  to  Thee 
My  life  sliall  be 
A  hymn  of  praise. 


1880.    I.M. 

1.  Grjcat  God  1  attend  while  Zion  sings 
The  joy  that  fr<Mn  Thy  presence  springs; 
To  spend  otie  day  with  Thee  on  earth 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

1.  Might  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Wiihin  Thy  house.  O  God  of  grace ! 
Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  power, 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  Thy  door. 

8.  God  is  our  sun.  He  makes  our  day ; 
God  is  our  shield,  He  guards  our  way 
Fr(»m  all  th'  assnults  of  hell  nnd  sin. 
From  foes  without,  and  foes  within. 

4k  All  needful  grsee  will  God  bestow. 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too; 
He  give^  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 


1381.    8.1. 

1.  GiXAT  is  the  Lord  our  God, 

And  let  His  praise  be  great ; 
He  makes  His  churched  His  abode^ 
His  most  delightful  seat 

2.  These  temples  of  His  gp'ace, 

How  beautiful  they  stand! 

The  honors  of  our  native  place^ 

And  bulwarks  of  onr  land. 

8  In  Zion,  God  is  known, 
A  refuge  in  distress; 
How  br.ght  hath  His  salvation  aboD* 
llirough  ail  her  palaces  1 

4.  Oft  have  onr  fathers  told, 
Our  eyes  have  often  seen. 
How  well  our  God  securer  the  fold 
Where  His  own  sheep  have  been. 

6.  In  every  new  distress 

Well* to  His  house  repair. 
We'll  think  upon  His  wondrous  graee^ 
And  seek  deliverance  tliere. 


1382.    LH. 

1.  TwAS  by  an  order  from  the  Lord, 
The  ancient  prophets  spoke  His  word ; 
His  Spirit  did  tlieir  tongues  inspire,     [fire. 
And  warmed  their  hearts  with  heavenly 

2.  The    works    and    wonders    which    they 

wrought, 
Confinned  the  messages  they  brought; 
The  prophet*8  pen  succeeds  his  breath. 
To  save  the  holy  words  from  death. 

8.  Great  God,  mine  eyes  with  pleasure  look 
On  the  dear  volume  of  Thy  tx»ok ; 
There  my  Redeemer's  face  I  ^ee, 
And  read  His  name  who  died  for  me. 

4.  Let  the  ikise  raptures  of  the  mind 
Be  loot,  and  vani!«h  in  the  wind : 
Here  I  can  fix  my  hope  secure : 
This  is  Thy  word,  ana  must  endure. 

138S.    CM. 

1.  Lord  1 1  have  made  Thy  word  my  cfa<^oa^ 

My  lasting  heritage ; 
There  shall  my  noblest  powers  rejoiofl^ 
My  warmest  thoughts  engage. 

2.  m  read  the  hist'ries  of  Tliy  lore^ 

And  keep  Thy  laws  in  sight, 
While  through  the  iiromises  I  rov^ 
With  ever  fresh  delight 
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8.  Tie  A  broad  Und  of  wf^aHh  nnktiown, 
Whtre  springs  of  life  arise ; 
Seeds  of  itn mortal  bliss  are  sown, 
And  hidden  glory  lies  :— 

4  The  best  relief  that  mourners  have ; 
It  makes  our  sorrows  blest:— 
Our  fairest  hope,  l>eyond  the  grare^ 
And  our  eternal  rest 


138i.    C.  H. 

1,  Oh!  how  I  love  Thy  holy  law  I 
Tis  daily  my  delight; 
And  thence  my  medittitions  draw 
Divine  advice  by  nigiiL 

%  My  waking  eyes  prevent  the  day 
To  meditate  Thy  word: 
My  soul  with  longing  melts  away 
To  hear  Tliy  gostpel,  Lord  I 

5.  How  doth  Thy  word  my  heart  engage  I 

How  well  employ  my  tongue  I 
And,  in  my  tire^olne  pilgrimage, 
Yields  lue  a  heavenly  song. 

4.  Am  I  a  stranger,  or  at  home  f 
Tis  my  p^'ipetual  feast; 
Kot  honey,  droppini^  from  the  comb^ 
So  much  delights  my  taste. 

6.  No  treasures  so  enrich  the  mind; 

Nor  »hali  Thy  word  be  sold 

For  loads  of  »ilver  well  retincd, 

Nur  heaps  of  choicest  gold. 

6.  When  nature  sinks,  and  spirits  droop, 
Thy  promi-ies  of  grace 
Are  i^i liars  to  support  my  hope, — 
And  there  1  write  Thy  praise. 

1385.    G.  M. 

1.  TBmouGB  endless  years  Thou  art  the  same, 

O  Thou  eternal  God  I 
Ages  to  come  shall  know  Thy  name, 
And  tell  Thy  works  abroad. 

2.  Tlie  Strom;  foundations  of  the  earth, 

Of  old  by  Thee  were  laid ; 
By  Thee,  the  beauteous  arch  of  heaven, 
With  matchless  skill  was  made. 

t.  Soon  shall  thii*  crooJly  frame  of  things, 
Formed  by  Thy  powerful  hand. 
Be  like  a  vesture  laid  aside, 
And  changed  at  Thy  command. 

4.  Bat  Thy  per  fee*  ions  all  divine, 
Kt'^rnMl  as  Thy  days, 
Through  ev^-rlns'ing  i'ge«  shine^ 
With  undimiuivhed  ray  a. 


6.  Thy  children's  children  still  Thy  carei 
Shall  own  their  fathers'  (-od; 
To  latest  time^  Thy  favor  Khare, 
And  spread  Thy  praise  abroad. 

1386.  CM. 

1.  In  all  my  vast  concerns  wi:h  Thee^ 

In  vuin  my  «jou1  would  try 
To  shun  Thy  pre!«ence,  Lord!  or  flee 
The  notice  of  Thine  eye. 

2.  Thine  all-surrounding  siuht  surveys 

My  rising  and  my  rest, 
My  public  walks,  my  private  ways. 
And  secrets  of  my  breur^t 

8.  My  thoushts  lie  open  to  the  Lord, 
Before  they're  formed  within ; 
And  ere  my  lipn  pronounce  the  word. 
He  knows  the  sense  1  mean. 

4.  Oht  wondrous  knowledge,  deep  and  high, 
Where  can  a  creature  hide  t 
Within  lliy  circling  arms  I  lie, 
Inclosed  on  every  side. 

6.  So  let  Tliy  grace  surround  me  still, 
And  like  a  bulwark  prove, 
To  guard  my  f^oul  from  every  ill, 
Secured  by  sovereign  love. 

1387.  CM. 

1.  Oon  is  a  Spirit,  jn^t  and  wise ; 

lie  sees  our  inmost  mind ; 
In  vain  to  h*  avm  we  raise  our  crie% 
And  leave  our  souls  behind. 

2.  Nothing  but  truth  before  His  throne 

With  honor  can  appear; 
Tlie  painted  hypocrites  are  known, 
Through  tlie  dis^ui^e  they  wear. 

8.  Their  lifted  eyes  salute  the  skie^ 
Their  bended  knees  the  i^rouud; 
But  God  abhors  tlie  s^tcrifice, 
Where  not  the  heai  t  is  found. 

4.  LordfSenrch  my  thoughts,  and  try  my  waji. 
And  make  my  soul  sincere ; 
Then  shall  I  stand  before  Thy  faee, 
And  liud  acceptauce  there. 

1388*    It  H> 

1.  SnAtL  the  vile  race  of  flrsh  and  blood 
Contend  with  tht'ir  Creator,  God  t 
Shfdl  mortal  worms  presume  to  be 
More  holy,  wise,  or  ju8t»  than  He  f 
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2.  B«bold,  He  puts  Hie  trant  in  none 
Of  all  the  epirits  ronnd  HU  tlirone ; 
Their  natures,  when  compared  with  Hib, 
Are  neither  holy,  jast^  nor  wise. 

8.  But  how  much  meaner  things  are  they 
Wlio  spring  from  dust,  and  dwell  in  clay ! 
Touched  by  the  finger  of  Thy  wrath. 
We  faint^  and  vanish  like  the  moth. 

4k  Fkom  night  to  day,  from  day  to  nigh^ 
We  die  by  thousands  in  Thy  sight : 
Buried  in  dust  whole  nations  lie. 
Like  a  forgotten  vanity. 

6.  Almighty  Power,  to  Thee  we  bow ; 
Uow  frail  are  we  I  how  glorious  Thou  I 
No  more  the  sons  of  earth  shall  dare 
With  an  eternal  God  compare. 

1589.  8.H. 

1.  Ob  I  bless  the  Lord,  ro^  soul  I 

Let  all  within  me  jom. 
And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  His  name, 
Whose  favors  are  divine. 

2.  Oh  I  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 

Nor  let  His  mercies  lie 
Forgotten  in  unthankfuinesSi 
And  without  praises  die. 

8.  Tis  He  forgives  thy  sins, 
*Th  He  relieves  thy  pain, 
Tis  He  who  heals  thy  sicknesses, 
And  makes  thee  young  again. 

4.  He  crowns  thy  life  with  love. 

When  ransomed  from  the  grave ; 
He,  who  redeemed  my  soul  from  hell, 
Hath  sovereign  power  to  save. 

ff.  He  fills  the  poor  with  good ; 
He  gives  the  sufferers  re^^t; 
The  Lord  hath  judgments  for  the  prond, 
And  justice  for  th'  oppressed. 

6.  His  wondrous  works  and  ways 
He  made  by  Moses  known ; 
But  sent  the  world  His  truth  and  grace 
By  His  beloved  Soa 

1590.  G.  H. 

I.  Lotto  as  I  live,  I'll  bless  Thy  name, 
My  King,  my  God  of  love ; 
My  work  and  joy  shall  he  the  same^ 
In  brighter  Worlds  above. 

t.  Great  is  the  Lord — His  power  unknown. 
Oh  let  His  praise  he  great; 
ril  sing  the  honors  of  Thy  throne. 
Thy  works  of  grace  repeat 


8.  Thy  graee  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue^ 
And  while  my  lips  rejoice, 
The  men  who  hear  my  sacred  soug^ 
Shall  join  their  cheerful  voioe. 

4.  Fathers  to  sons  shall  tell  Thy  name. 

And  children  learn  Thy  ways; 

Ages  to  come  Thy  truth  procbum. 

And  nations  sound  Thy  praise. 

6.  The  world  is  governed  by  Thy  hand. 
Thy  saints  are  ruled  by  love; 
And  Thine  eternal  kin^^dorn  stand^ 
Though  rocks  and  hills  remove. 

ISM.    CI. 

1.  Tn  by  Thy  strength  the  mountaiiis  stan^ 
God  of  eternal  power ! 
The  sea  grows  culm  at  Thy  command, 
And  tempests  cease  to  roar. 

%  Thy  rooming-light  and  evening-shade 
Successive  comforts  briiiff; 
Thy  plenteous  fruits  make  harvest  glad. 
Thy  flowers  adorn  the  spring. 

5.  Seasons  and  times,  and  moons  and  houp^ 

Heaven,  earth,  and  air  are  Thine ; 
When  clouds  dibtill  in  fruitful  showery 
The  author  is  divine. 

4.  Those  wandering  cisterns  in  the  aky. 
Borne  by  the  winds  around. 
With  watery  treasures  well  supply 
The  furrows  of  the  ground. 

6.  The  thirsty  ridges  drink  their  fill. 

And  ranks  of  corn  appear ; 
Thy  ways  abound  with  blessings  still. 
Thy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 

1392.    C.  1. 

1.  SwERT  is  the  meraVy  of  Thy  graec^ 
My  God  I  mv  heavenly  Kingl 

Let  age  to  ngtf  Thy  ri^hteousnesa 
In  sounds  of  glory  sing. 

2.  God  reisrns  on  hij^h, — but  ne'er  confinea 
His  ^oddiiess  to  the  skie^; 

Through  the  whole  eartli  His  bounty  shioei^ 
And  every  want  supplies. 

8.  With  longing  eyes  Thy  creatures  wait 

On  Thee  ^lr  daily  food: 
Thy  liberal  hand  ]>rovides  their  meat, 

And  fills  their  moulh  with  good. 

4.  How  kind  are  Thy  compassions,  Lord  I 

How  sldw  Thine  an^er  n>oves! 
But.  8<ion  He  Bt'iids  His  pardoning  word 

To  cheer  the  souls  He  loves. 


GO 
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5.  Creataret  with  all  their  endless  race. 
Thy  power  and  praise  proclaim ; 
Bat  sainta,  who  taste  Thy  richer  graoe^ 
Delight  to  bless  Thy  name. 

13«S.    7s. 

1.  Pbabb  the  Lord — His  power  confess ; 
Praise  Him  in  His  holiness; 

Praise  Him  as  the  theme  inspires ; 
Praise  Him  as  His  fame  requires. 

2.  L«t  the  tnimpet*8  lofty  sound 
Spread  ils  loudest  notes  around; 
Let  the  harp  unite,  in  praise, 
With  the  sacred  minstrel's  lays. 

S.  Let  the  organ  join  to  bless 

God — the  Lord  of  righteousness ; 
Tune  your  voice  to  spread  the  fame 
Of  the  great  Jehovah's  name. 

4.  All  who  dwell  beneath  His  light! 
In  His  praise,  your  hearts  unite ; 
Wliile  the  stream  of  sonjir  ig  poured-^ 
Praise  and  magnify  the  Lord. 

1391.    I.P.I. 

L  Lbf  all  the  earth  their  voices  raise, 
To  sing  the  choicest  psalm  of  praise ; 
Tu  sing  and  bless  Jehovah's  name: 
His  glory  let  the  heathen  know  ; 
His  wonders  to  the  nations  show ; 
And  all  His  saving  works  proclaim. 

2.  He  framed  the  globe,  He  built  the  sky, 
He  made  the  shining  worlds  on  high. 

And  reigns  complete  in  glory  there ; 
His  beams  are  majesty  and  light ; 
His  beauties — how  divinely  bright ! 

His  temple — ^how  divinely  fair  I 

5.  Come  the  great  day,  the  glorious  hour, 
When  earth  shall  feel  His  saving  power, 

And  barbVous  nations  fear  his  name  I 
Then  shall  the  race  of  man  confess 
The  beauty  of  His  holiness, 

And,  in  His  courts,  His  grace  proclaim. 

1305.    C.I. 

I.  Lkt  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds 
Which  God  performed  of  old ; 
Which  in  our  younger  years  we  saw, 
And  which  our  fathers  told. 

%  He  bids  us  make  His  glories  known, — 
His  works  of  power  and  grace ; 
And  we'll  convey  His  wonders  down 
Through  every  rising  race. 


8.  Our  lip  shall  tell  them  to  oar  8on8» 
And  they  again  to  theirs^ 
That  generations  yet  unborn 
May  teach  them  to  their  heirs. 

4.  Thus  shall  they  learn,  in  God  alone 
Their  hope  securely  stands ; 
That  they  may  ne'er  forget  His  works^ 
But  practice  His  commands. 

ISMi    I.  M. 

1.  Lord,  in  Thy  great»  Thy  elorious  name, 

I  place  my  hope,  my  only  trust ; 
Save  me  from  sorrow,  guilt,  and  shame, 
Thou  ever  gracious,  ever  just 

2.  Thou  art  my  rock — Thy  name  alone 

The  fortress  where  my  hopes  retreat : 
Oh  make  Thy  power  and  mercy  known 
To  safety  guide  my  wandering  feet 

8.  Blest  be  the  Lord — forever  blest^ 

Whose  mercy  bids  my  fear  remove. 
Those  sacred  walls^  which  guard  my  rest 
Are  His  almighty  power  and  love. 

4.  Ye  humble  souls^  who  seek  his  face. 
Let  sacred  courage  fill  your  heart  1 
Hope  in  the  Lord — ^and  trust  His  ^ace, 
And  He  will  heavenly  strength  impart 

1397.    CI. 

1.  I  LOVE  the  Lord ; — He  heard  my  cries, 

And  pitied  every  groan  ; 
Lone  as  1  live,  when  troubles  rise, 
rU  hasten  to  His  throne. 

2.  I  love  the  Lord ; — He  bowed  His  ear, 

And  chased  my  griefs  away ; 

Oh  I  let  my  heart  no  more  despair 

While  I  have  breath  to  pray. 

8.  My  flesh  declined,  my  spirits  fell, 
And  I  drew  near  the  dead ; 
While  inward  pangs  and  fears  of  hell 
Perplexed  my  wakeful  head. 

4.  "  My  God,"  I  cried,  "Thy  servant  save, 
Thou  ever  good  and  just  1 
Thy  power  can  rescue  from  the  grave — 
'Thy  power  is  all  my  trust" 

6.  The  Lord  beheld  me  sore  distressed, 
He  bade  my  pains  remove ; 
Return,  my  soul  I  to  God  Thy  rest, 
For  thou  hast  known  His  love. 

6.  My  God  hath  saved  my  soul  from  death. 
And  dried  my  falling  tears ; 
Now  to  His  praise  I'll  spend  my  brestli. 
And  my  remaining  yeara 
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1398.    I.  H. 

1.  From  deep  distreas  and  troubled  thoughts^ 

To  Thee,  my  God  I  I  raise  my  cries: 
If  Thou  severely  mark  our  faults, 
No  flesh  can  stand  before  Thine  eyes. 

2.  But  Thou  hast  built  Thy  throne  of  grace, 

Free  to  dispense  Thy  pardons  there; 
That  sinners  may  approach  Thy  face, 
And  hope  and  love,  as  well  as  fear. 

8.  Ab  the  benighted  pilgrims  wait^ 

And  long  and  wish  for  breaking  day. 
So  waits  m^  soul  before  Thv  gale ; — 
When  will  my  God  ills  jiace  display  f 

4.  My  trust  is  fixed  upon  Thy  word, 

Nor  shall  I  trust  Thy  word  in  vain ; 
liet  mourning  souls  address  the  Lord, 
And  find  relief  from  all  their  pain. 

5.  Great  is  His  love,  and  large  His  grace. 

Througli  the  redemption  ot  His  Son ; 
He  turns  our  feet  from  sinful  ways. 
And  pardons  what  our  hands  have  done. 


1399t    Ci  Hi 

1.  Odd  of  my  childhood  and  my  youth  I 

The  guide  of  all  my  days, 
I  have  declared  Tiiy  heavenly  truth, 
And  told  Thy  wondrous  ways. 

2.  Wilt  thou  forsake  ray  hoary  hairs. 

And  leave  my  fainting  heart! 
Who  shall  sui»tain  my  linking  years^ 
If  God,  my  strength,  depart  f 

8.  Let  me  Thy  power  and  truth  proclaim 
To  the  surviving  atre, 
And  leave  a  savor  of  Thy  name^ 
When  I  shall  quit  the  stage. 

4.  The  land  of  silence  and  of  death 
Attends  my  n^xt  remove; 
Oh  I  may  these  poor  remains  of  breath 
Teaoh  the  wide  world  Thy  love. 


1100.    C.  H. 

i.  Mt  God,  how  many  are  my  fears  I 
How  fast  my  foes  increase! 
Conspiring  ray  fternal  death. 
They  break  my  present  peace. 

S.  Tlie  lying  tempter  would  persuade 
There's  no  relief  in  heaven  ; 
And  all  my  swelling  sins  appear 
Too  great  to  be  forgiven. 


8.  I  cried,  and  from  His  holy  hQl 
He  bowed  a  listening  ear; 
I  called  my  Fatlier  and  my  God, 
And  He  subdued  my  fear. 

4.  What  though  the  hosts  of  death  and  hell. 
All  armed,  against  me  stood ; 
Terrors  no  more  shall  shake  my  soul, — 
My  refuge  ia  my  God. 

6.  Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs^ 
His  arm  alone  can  save ; 
Blessings  attend  Thy  people  here, 
And  reach  beyond  the  grave. 

1401.    CM. 

1.  O  Lord,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 

Is  thine  exalted  name  I 
The  glories  of  Thy  heavenly  state 
Let  men  and  babes  proclaim. 

2.  When  I  behold  Thy  works  on  high. 

The  moon  that  rules  the  night, 
And  stars  that  well  ndom  the  »ky. 
Those  moving  worlds  of  light : — 

8.  Lord,  what  is  man,  or  all  his  race, 
Who  dwells  so  far  below, 
That  Thou  shouldst  visit  him  with  grace^ 
And  love  his  nature  so  I 

4.  That  Thine  eternal  Son  should  bear 
To  take  a  mortal  form. 
Made  lower  than  His  angels  are. 
To  save  a  dying  worm. 

6.  Jesus,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 
Is  Thine  exalted  name  I 
Tlie  glories  of  Thy  heavenly  stat^ 
Let  the  whole  earth  proclaim. 

1102.    H.  H.         ' 

1.  Thy  mercv,  oh  I  our  God, 

To  all  thy  church  dii>p1ay; 
Proclaim  Thy  grace  abroad, 
And  sprea«i  the  gospel  day 
High  on  thy  throne, 
Our  prayers  attend ; 
And  quickly  send 
Salvation  down. 

2.  Je^us  the  Saviour's  nifch 

To  those  who  fear  His  name 
He  comes  I — His  praise  on  high 
Let  all  His  church  proclaim  1 
His  footsteps  still 
On  earth  shall  stand* 
And  all  the  land 
His  glory  M, 
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8.  Now  troth  and  mercy  meet 
In  Jesus'  face  the^  ebine ; 
And  peace  and  justice  greet, 
With  smiles  of  loire  divine : 
With  heavenly  grace^ 
Midst  soncft  of  men. 
They  join  a^tiin 
Tlieir  kind  embraee. 

4^  The  L«ird  Hi»  bleraing  poors, 
Around  our  favored  land; 
His  grace,  like  gentle  ^howerc^ 
I>escends  at  U is  command: 
O'er  all  the  plains 
Bleat  fruiti»  arise. 
In  rich  aupplie:^^ 
Since  Jesus  reigns. 

6.  His  righteousness  alone 

Prepares  Ills  wondrous  way ; 
He  rises  tci  Hi-*  throne 
In  realms  of  endlesA  day  t 
Uis  stepn  we  trace, 
II 's  path  purftue; 
Ansl,  heaven  in  view, 
Adore  Uis  grace. 


1403.    S.  H. 

1.  Dtd  Christ  o*er  sinners  weep? 
And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry  f 
Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 
Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 

%  The  Son  of  God  in  tears, 
Angels  wiUi  won4ler8ee! 
Be  thou  a-stonished,  O  my  soul. 
He  shod  thoae  tear^  for  thee. 

8.  He  wept  that  we  might  weep, 
Each  »in  demanda  a  tear; 
In  heaven  alone  no  »\n  in  found. 
And  there's  no  weeping  there. 


1404.    c.  H. 

1.  In  vain  we  seek  for  peace  with  God, 
By  metlio  Is  of  our  own ; 
Kothin::,  O  Saviour  1  but  Thy  blood 
Can  bring  us  near  the  tj^ne. 

%  The  threatenings  of  Thy  broken  law 
Impre^M  the  soul  with  dread : 
If  God  His  sword  of  vengeance  draw, 
It  strikes  tlie  spirit  dead. 

S.  But  thine  illustrious  sacrifioe 

Hath  answered  these  tlemands; 
And  peace  anil  panlon  from  the  skies 
Are  offered  by  Thy  handsi 


4.  Tis  by  Thy  death  we  live,  O  Lord  I 
Tia  on  Thy  cross  we  rest: 
Forever  be  Thy  love  adored. 
Thy  name  forever  blessed. 

1405.  L.  H. 

1.  Dkxp  in  our  hearts,  let  us  record 
The  deeper  sorrows  of  our  Lord ; 
Behold  the  risin*r  billows  roll, 
To  overwhelm  Uis  holy  soul  I 

2.  Yet,  gracioui)  God !  Thy  power  and  lora 
Have  made  the  curse  a  blessing  prove; 
Those  dreadful  suflferings  of  Thy  don 
Atoned  for  sins  that  we  had  done. 

8.  The  pangs  of  our  expiring  Lord 
The  houors  of  Thy  law  le^tored ; 
His  sorrows  made  Thy  juf^tice  known. 
And  paid  for  follies  not  His  own. 

4  Oh  I  for  His  sake,  our  guilt  forpi  ve, 
And  let  the  mouriiiug  sinner  live: 
The  Lord  will  hear  ua  in  Uis  name, 
Nor  shall  our  hope  be  turned  to  shame. 

1406.  s.  I. 

L  I  SAW,  b«»yond  the  tomb. 
The  awful  Judge  appear. 
Prepared  to  scan,  wiih  ittriot  acoonnt^ 
Tue  blessings  wasted  here. 

2.  His  wrath,  like  flaming  fire, 
In  hell  for  ever  burns ; 
And,  from  that  hopeless  world  of  wo«k 
No  fugitive  returus. 

8.  Te  sinners  I  fear  the  Lord, 
While  yet  'tis  oiled  to-day; 
Soon  will  the  awful  voice  of  death 
Command  your  souls  away. 

4.  Soon  will  the  harvest  dose. 
The  summer  soon  be  o'er; 
0  sinners!  then  your  injured  God 
Will  heed  your  cries  no  mor& 

1407.    S.  P.I. 

1.  Wbot  God  in  wrath  shall  come 
To  tell  the  sinner's  d<M>m, 

What  anguish  shall  the  wicked  tear  I 
The  men  that  slight  His  name, 
That  boa^t  of  sin  and  shame. 

No  more  shall  ask^"  What  God  can  hear  f* 

2.  Thou  hearest^  omnisoient  Lord  I 
Each  curse  and  idle  word 

Of  men  who  seo£f  with  lipe  profane: 
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And  when  tke  hand  of  death 
Shall  stop  their  impioTis  broath, 
Their  eouU  shall  seek  for  peace  in  Tain. 

S.  Oh  1  how  will  sinners  need 
An  advocate  to  plead. 

Accepted  at  Thine  awful  throne  t 
How,  in  that  solemn  hoar. 
Would  faith's  transcendeot  power 

Outweigh  all  things  beneath  the  sun  t 

4.  Yet  saye  their  souls,  O  Lord  1 
Subdue  them  by  Thy  word, 

Though  all  their  powers  oppose  Thy  reign, 
Now  may  Thy  foes  submit^ 
And  bow  beneath  Thy  feet» 

Nor  let  them  read  Thy  wrath  in  Tain. 

1108.    8.1. 

1.  Can  sinners  hope  for  heaven, 
Who  love  this  world  so  well ; 
Or  dream  of  future  happinessi 
While  in  the  road  to  hellf 

%  Shall  they  hosannas  sing, 

With  an  unhallowed  tongue ; 
Shall  psalms  adorn  the  gailty  hand 
Which  does  its  neighbor  wrong  t 

8.  Can  sin's  deceitful  waT, 
Conduct  to  Zion's  hill ; 
Or  those  expect  with  God  to  reign, 
Who  disregard  His  will! 

4  Thy  grace,  O  God,  alone, 
Can  a  good  hope  afford  1 
The  pardoned  and  renewed  shall  see, 
The  glory  of  the  Lord. 

1409.    L.  I. 

1.  Why  will  ye  waste  on  trifling  cares 
That  life  which  God's  compassion  spares^ 
While,  in  the  various  rane«  of  thought, 
The  one  thing  needful  is  forgot  f 

%  Shall  God  invite  you  from  above? 
Shall  Jesus  urge  ilie  dying  love  f 
Shall  troubled  conscience  ^ive  yfon  painf 
And  all  these  pleas  unite  in  vain  I 

t.  Not  so  your  eyes  will  always  view 
Those  objects  which  you  now  pursue ; 
Not  so  will  heaven  and  hell  appear, . 
When  death's  decisive  hour  is  near. 

4b  Almighty  God,  Thy  grace  impart, 
Fix  deep  conviction  on  each  heart : 
Then  we  no  more  on  trifling  cares 
Shall  waste  that  life  Thy  mercy  sparssi 


1119.    C.  H. 

L  BuEST  is  the  man  who  shnna  the  plsee 
Where  sinners  love  to  meet ; 
Who  fears  to  tread  their  wicked  ways, 
And  hates  the  sooffier's  seat 

2.  But  in  the  statutes  of  the  Lord 
Has  placed  his  chief  delight; 
By  day  he  reads  or  hears  the  word, 
And  meditates  by  night 

8.  He,  like  a  plant  of  generous  kind 
By  living  waters  set. 
Safe  from  the  storms  and  blasting  wind. 
Enjoys  a  peaceful  state. 

4.  Green  as  the  leaf,  and  ever  fair. 
Shall  his  profession  sliine ; 
While  frails  of  holiness  appear, 
Like  clusters  on  the  vine. 

6.  Not  so  the  impious  and  unjust: 
What  vain  designs  they  form  1 
Their  hopes  are  blown  away  like  dus^ 
Or  chaA  before  the  storm. 

6.  Sinners  in  judgment  shall  not  stand 
Among  the  sons  of  grace. 
When  Christ,  the  Judge,  at  His  right  ban^ 
Appoints  His  saints  a  place. 


1411.    7i  double. 

1.  SiNNXBS,  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
God  your  Maker  asks  you  why  t 
God,  who  did  you  being  give, 
Made  you  with  Himself  to  live ; 
He,  the  fatal  cau»e  demand^ 
Asks  the  work  of  His  own  hands; 
Why,  ye  thankless  creatures,  why 
Will  ye  cross  His  love,  and  die  f 

2.  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  f 
God  your  Saviour  asks  you  why ; 
He  who  did  your  souls  retrieve- 
Died  Himself  that  ye  might  live. 
Will  ye  let  Him  die  in  vainf 
Crucify  your  Lord  agam  f 

Why,  ye  ransomed  sinner?,  why 
Will  ye  slight  his  grace,  and  die  t 

8.  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  dief 
God  the  Spirit  asks  you  why ; 
Now  His  influence  from  above, 
Moves  you  to  embrace  Hid  love: 
Will  ye  not  His  grace  receive  f 
Will  ye  still  refu.oe  to  live! 
Why,  ye  long-souglit  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  grieve  your  God,  and  dief 
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1412.    7t. 

1.  Cox^  je  weary  Binneni,  come, 

All  who  feel  your  heavy  load: 
Je»a8  calls  the  wanderers  home ; 

Hiisten  to  your  pardoning  God : 
Come,  ye  guilty  bouU  oppressed. 

Answer  to  the  Saviour's  call : 
"Come,  and  I  will  give  you  rest; 

Come,  and  I  will  save  you  alL" 

S.  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  love, 

We  Thy  kindest  call  obey, 
Faiihful  let  Thy  mercies  prove, 

Take  our  load  of  guilt  away : 
Weary  of  this  war  within, 

Weary  of  this  endless  strife^ 
Weary  of  ourselves  and  sin, 

Weary  of  a  wretched  life. 

8.  Burdened  with  a  world  of  grief. 

Burdened  with  our  sinful  load, 
Burdened  with  this  unbelief, 

Burdened  with  the  wrath  of  God, 
Lo,  we  come  to  Thee  for  ease. 

True  and  gracious  as  Thou  art; 
Now  our  weary  souls  release. 

Write  forgiveness  on  our  heart 

1413.  I.  H. 

1.  No  more,  my  God,  I  boast  no  more, 

Of  all  the  duties  I  have  done ; 
I  auit  the  hopes  I  held  before. 
To  trust  the  merits  of  Thy  Son. 

2.  Now,  for  the  love  I  bear  His  name, 

What  WHS  mv  gain,  I  count  my  loss : 
My  former  priife  I  ciUl  my  shame. 
And  nail  my  glory  to  His  crosSk 

8.  Tes,  and  I  must  and  will  e»teem 

All  tiling'*  bitt  lo^s  for  Jesus'  sake; 
Oh,  may  my  soul  be  found  in  Him, 
*   And  of  His  righteousness  partake  1 

4.  The  best  obedience  of  my  hands 

D:ires  not  appear  before  Thy  throne ; 
But  faith  can  answer  Tliy  demands, 
By  pleading  what  my  Lord  has  done. 

1414.  LN. 

1.  TliouGii  I  have  grieved  Thy  Spirit,  Lord  I 
Hia  help  and  comfort  still  afford ; 

And  let  a  wretch  come  near  I'hy  throne. 
To  plead  the  merits  of  Thy  Son. 

2.  A  broken  heart,  my  God  I  my  King! 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring; 

The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 


8.  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust, 
And  owns  Thy  dreadful  sentence  just ; 
Look  down,  O  Lord  1  with  pitying  eye^ 
And  save  the  soul  condemned  to  die. 

4.  Then  will  I  teach  the  world  Thy  ways ; 
Sinners  shall  learn  Thy  sovereign  grace ; 
ril  lead  them  to  my  Saviour's  blood. 
And  they  shall  praise  a  pard'ning  God 

6.  Oh  I  may  Thv  love  inspire  my  tongue ; 
Salvation  shall  be  all  mv  song ; 
And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteousneMi 

1115.    C.  H. 

1.  Kow  shall  my  solemn  vows  be  paid 

To  that  almighty  Power, 
Who  heard  the  long  requests  I  mad^ 
In  my  distressful  hour. 

2.  My  lips  and  cheerful  heart  prepare 

To  make  His  mercies  known ; 
Come,  ye  who  fear  my  God,  and  hear 
Thu  wonders  He  has  done. 

8.  When  on  my  head  huge  sorrows  fell, 
I  sought  II is  heavenly  aid ; 
He  saved  my  sinking  soul  from  hell. 
And  death's  eternal  shade. 

4.  Had  sin  lain  covered  in  my  heart, 

While  prnyer  employed  my  tonffu^ 
The  Lord  had  shown  me  no  regard. 
Nor  I  His  praises  sung. 

6.  But  God — His  name  he  ever  blessed— 
Has  set  my  spirit  fi  ee ; 
Kor  turned  from  Him  my  poor  request 
Nor  turned  His  heart  from  me. 


1416.    CI. 

1.  I  WAiTKn  patient  for  the  Lord.^ 

He  bowed  to  hear  mv  cry ; 

He  saw  me  resting  on  liis  word, 

And  brought  salvation  nigh. 

2.  He  raised  me  from  a  horrid  pit» 

Where,  mourning,  long  I  lay; 
And  from  my  bondn  released  my  feet- 
Deep  bonus  of  miry  clay. 

8.  Firm  on  a  rock  He  made  me  stand, 
And  taught  my  cheerful  tongue 
To  speak  the  wonders  of  His  hand. 
In  praise  thankful  song. 

4.  T\\  spread  His  works  of  grace  abroad; 
The  saints  with  joy  shall  hear; 
And  sinners  learn  to  make  my  Q^ 
Their  only  hope  and  fear. 
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1417.    CM. 

1.  Im  Tain  w«  Uvuh  out  our  li7«s 
To  gather  einpt^  wind; 
The  uhoiceat  blesi^ings  earth  can  yield 
Will  starve  a  huu^y  mind. 

3.  Our  God  can  every  want  supply, 
And  fill  uur  hearts  with  peace : 
He  ffives  b?  covenant,  and  by  oath, 
The  riches  of  Uis  grace. 

t.  Gome — and  Hell  cleanse  our  guilty  souls, 
And  Wiish  away  our  stains 
In  that  pure  fountain  which  his  Son 
Poured  from  his  dying  veins. 

4k  His  spirit  in  our  hearts  ithall  dwell, 
And  deep  enjfrHve  Uis  law; 
And  every  motion  of  our  souls 
To  swift  obedience  draw. 

5.  Thus  will  He  ponr  salvation  down, 
And  we  shnil  render  praise: 
We,  the  dear  people  of  His  love, 
And  he,  our  Ood  of  grace. 


1418.    I.M. 

1.  BLmrr  be  the  Lord,  who  heard  my  prayer, 
1  he  Lord  my  sliie  d,  my  help  my  song, 

Who  ^aved  my  soul  from  sin  and  fear, 
And  tuned  with  praise  my  thankful  tongue. 

2.  In  the  dsrk  hnnse  of  deep  distress, 
By  foes  beset,  of  denth  nfraid, 

My  spirit,  trusted  in  Hi^t  gritce, 
And  sought,  and  found.  His  heavenly  aid. 

5.  O  blest  Red«>emer  of  mankind! 

Thy  shield.  Thy  saving  stren^h,  shall  be, 
The  shield,  the  strength  of  every  mind. 
That  loves  Thy  name  and  trusts  in  Thee. 

4.  Remember,  L'»rd,  Thy  chosen  seed ; 

Israel  defend  from  giirlt  and  woe; 
Thy  flock  in  richest  pastures  feed. 

And  guard  their  steps  from  every  foe. 

6.  Zion  exaU,  her  cause  maintain, 

With  peace  and  joy  her  coui-ts  surround: 
In  showers  let  entiles-*  blessings  min, 
Aud  saints  eternal  praise  resound. 


141».    LI. 

1.  Who  shall  the  Lord's  eUct  condemn  f 
"TIs  God  that  justifies  their  sonls^ 
And  mercy,  like  a  might v  ivtream, 
0*6r  all  their  sins  divinely  rolls. 


2.  Who  shall  adjudge  the  saints  to  hellt 
•Tis  Christ  that  sutfered  in  their  st 
And,  their  salvation  to  fulfill, 

Behold  Him  rising  from  the  dead  1 


8.  He  lives !  He  lives  t  and  s!ts  above. 
Forever  intercedinir  there: 
Who  shall  divide  us  from  His  love, 
Or  what  should  tempt  us  to  despair! 

4.  Faith  hath  an  overcoming  power, 
It  triumphs  in  the  dying  hour; 
He  that  hatJi  loved  us,' bears  us  through, 
Aud  makes  us  more  than  conquerurs  too^ 

6.  Not  all  that  men  on  earth  can  do. 

Nor  power.<  on  high,  nor  poweis  below, 
Shflll  cause  His  mercy  to  remove. 

Or  wean  our  hearts  from  Christ  our  lovs» 


1420.    81. 

1.  A  DiBTOR  to  mercy  alone, 

Of  covenant  mercy  I  ting; 
Nor  fear,  with  Thy  riehteousness  on. 

My  person  nnd  off  riuifs  io  bring: 
The  terrors  of  law  and  of  God 

With  me  can  have  nothing  to  do; 
My  Savioui-'s  ol>edience  and  blood 

Hide  all  my  transgressions  from  view. 

2.  The  work  which  His  goodness  began. 

The  arm  of  His  strength  will  complete; 
His  promise  is  Yea  and  Amen, 

And  never  was  forf  it^-d  yet; 
Things  future,  nor  things  that  are  now. 

Not  all  things  below  or  above. 
Can  make  Him  His  purpose  forego. 

Or  sever  my  soul  from  His  love. 

8.  My  name  from  the  palms  of  His  hands 

Eternity  will  notcras**; 
Impres9t>d  on  His  heart  it  remains. 

In  marks*  of  indelible  gri»ce: 
Tes — I  to  the  end  shall  endure, 

As  sure  ns  the  earnest  is  given ; 
More  hapi'Y,  but  not  more  teenre,  i 

The  glorified  spirits  in  heaven. 


1421.    1.1. 

1.  How  oft  hnve  Sin  and  Satan  strove 

To  rend  my  soul  from  thee,  my  GodI 
But  everlasting  i'*  Thy  Inve, 

And  Jesus  seals  it  with  His  blood 

2.  The  oath  and  promise  of  the  Lord 

Join  to  confirm  the  wondrous  graes; 
Eternal  power  performs  the  word. 
And  fills  all  heaven  with  endless  prtisi^ 
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8.  Amidst  temptationf«,  sharp  and  long. 
My  SDul  to  this  dear  refuge  flie^ ; 
Hope  is  my  anchor,  firm  and  strong, 
While  tempesu  blow,  and  billows  rise. 

4L  The  gospel  bears  my  spirit  up ; 

A  faitliful  and  unchanging  God, 
Lavs  the  foundation  for  my  hof>e. 
In  oathsi  and  promises,  and  blood. 

1422.    CI. 

1.  I  WArr  for  Thy  salvation.  Lord, 
With  strong  drsires  I  wait; 
My  soul,  invited  l>y  Thy  word. 
Stands  waiehing  at  Thy  gate. 

It  Just  as  the  guards  that  keep  the  night 
Long  for  the  morning  skies, 
Watch  the  first  beams  of  breaking  light» 
And  meet  tliem  with  their  eyes:— 

8.  So  waits  my  soul  to  see  Thy  grace, 
Ai.d,  more  intent  than  they, 
Meets  the  first  openings  of  Thy  face^ 
And  finds  a  brighter  day. 

4.  Then  in  the  Lord  let  Israel  trust, 
Let  Israel  seek  His  face ; 
The  Lord  is  good  as  well  as  just^ 
And  plenteous  is  His  grace. 

6,  There's  full  redemption  at  His  throne 
For  sinners  long  enslaved ; 
The  great  Redeemer  is  His  Son, 
And  Israel  shall  be  saved. 

1423.    81. 

1.  Th«  moment  a  sinner  believes. 

And  trusts  in  Wn  cruciiicJ  GTod, 
His  psirdon  at  once  he  receive. — 

Redemption  in  full  through  His  blood. 
Tis  faith  that  still  leads  us  along. 

And  lives  umler  pr."6j»ure  and  load, 
Th  it  makes  us  in  weakness  more  strong, 

And  draws  the  soul  upward  to  Ood. 

2.  It  treads  on  the  world  and  on  hell. 

It  vanquishes  death  and  despair ; 
And  oh  I  let  us  wonder  to  tell, 

It  wrestles  and  conquers  by  prayer; 
Permits  a  vile  worm  of  the  dust. 

With  Goil  to  commune  as  a  friend ; 
His  promise  of  mercy  to  tr.nt. 

And  look  for  His  love  to  the  end. 

&  It  says  to  the  mountains,  "  Depart^" 

That  stand  between  God  and  the  soul ; — 
It  binds  up  the  broken  in  heart. 
And  males  wounded  consciences  whole; 


Bids  sins  of  a  crimson  like  dye 
Be  s|>otiess  as  snow  and  as  white: 

And  raiites  the  sinner  on  high, 
To  dwell  with  the  augels  of  light 


1424.    CM. 

1.  Mt  soul  lies  cleaving  to  the  dust; 

Lord,  give  me  lite  divine; 
From  vain  desiret^  and  evesry  lust» 
Turn  off  tJiese  eyes  of  mine. 

2.  I  need  the  influence  of  Thy  gmee 

To  8|»ee<i  me  in  Thy  way. 
Lest  1  should  loiter  in  my  race^ 
Or.  turn  my  feet  astray. 

8.  Are  not  Thy  mercies  sovereign  still. 
And  Thou  a  faithful  God  f 
Wilt  ThdU  not  grant  me  warmer  seal 
To  run  the  heavenly  road  ? 

4.  Does  not  my  heart  Thy  precepts  love, 

And  long  to  see  Thy  facet 
And  yes  how  slow  my  spirits  more 
Without  enlivening  grace! 

5.  Then  shall  I  love  Thy  gospel  more, 

And  ne'er  forget  Thy  wor.l. 
When  I  have  felt  its  quickening  power 
To  draw  me  near  the  Lord. 


1425.    8s. 

1.  EMOoypASSKD  with  clouds  of  distress, 

Just  ready  all  hope  to  resign, 
I  pant  for  the  light  of  Thy  face. 

And  fear  it  will  never  be  mine; 
Di-)ieartened  wi  h  waitii  g  80  long, 

I  sink  at  Thy  feet  with  my  load; 
All  plaintive  I  pour  out  my  song. 

And  stretch  turth  my  hands  unto  Qod 

2.  If  sometimes  I  strive,  as  I  mourn, 

My  hold  oil  Thy  promise  to  kecp^ 
The  bilhiws  more  fiercely  return, 

A'xl  pluiize  me  again  in  the  deep: 
While  hara.^Sfd  and  cast  from  thy  sigh^ 

Tlie  tempt«*r  suggests  wi.h  a  roar, 
*'  The  Lord  bis  forsaken  the'e  quite : 

Thy  God  will  be  gracious  no  moie.** 

8.  Shine,  Lord,  and  my  terrors  shall  cease ; 

The  bl(M)d  of  atonement  apply  ; 
And  lead  me  to  Jesus  for  peace. 

The  rock  that  is  higher  than  L 
Almighty  to  rescue  Thou  art 

Thy  grace  is  my  (shield  and  my  tower 
Come,  succor  an<i  gladden  my  heart. 

Let  this  be  the  day  of  Thy  power. 


14 


CHRISTIAN    EXPERIENCE. 


1426.    LI. 

1.  LoBD,  I  oan  suffer  Thj  rebukes, 

When  Thou  with  kindoees  dost  chastise ; 
Bat  Thj  fierce  wrath  I  cannot  bear, 
Ob,  let  it  not  against  me  rise  I 

2.  See  how  in  sighs  I  pass  my  days, 

Aad  waste  in  g^ans  the  weary  night; 
My  bed  is  watered  with  my  tears, 
My  grief  consumes  and  dims  my  sight 

8.  Look  how  the  powers  of  nature  mourn  ! 
How  long.  Almighty  God,  how  long? 
When  shall  Thine  hour  of  grace  return, — 
When  shall  I  make  Thy  grace  my  song? 

4.  I  feel  my  flesh  so  near  the  grave, 

My  thoughts  are  tempted  to  despair: 
The  grave  can  never  praise  the  Lord, 
For  all  is  dust  and  silence  there. 

$,  Depart,  ye  tempters,  from  my  soul, 

And  till  despairing  thoughts,  depart ; 
My  God,  who  hears  my  humble  moan. 
Will  ease  my  flesh  and  cheer  my  heart 


1127.    LI. 

L  How  long,  O  Lord,  shall  I  complain. 
Like  one  that  seeks  his  God  in  vain? 
Wilt  Thou  Thy  face  forever  hide? 
Shall  I  still  pray  and  be  denied  f 

%  Hear,  Lord,  and  gprant  me  quick  relief. 
Before  my  death  conclude  my  grief; 
If  Thou  withhold  Thy  heavenly  lights 
I  sleep  in  everlasting  night 

$.  How  will  the  powers  of  darkness  boast 
If  but  one  praying  soul  be  lost ! 
But  I  have  trusted  in  Thy  grace, 
And  shall  again  behold  thy  face. 

4.  Whate'er  my  fears  or  foes  suggest. 
Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 
My  heart  shall  feel  Tliy  love,  and  raise 
My  cheerful  voice  to  songs  of  praise. 


1428.    CI. 

1.  Mt  drowsy  powers,  why  sleep  ye  sot 
Awake,  my  sluggish  soul ; 
Nothing  has  half  thy  work  to  do^ 
Yet  nothing's  half  so  dull 

t.  The  little  ants  for  one  poor  grain. 
Labor,  and  tug,  and  strive ; 
Yet  we,  who  have  a  heaven  to  obtain. 
How  negligent  we  live  I 


8.  We,  for  whose  sake  all  nature  standi^ 
And  stars  their  conr^es  move — 
We,  for  whose  guard  the  angel-banda 
Come  flying  from  abov»>— 

4.  We  for  whom  God  the  Son  eame  down 

And  labored  for  our  good — 
How  careless  to  secure  that  crown 
He  purchased  with  His  blood  I 

5.  Lord,  shall  we  lie  so  sluggish  still. 

And  never  act  our  parts? 
Come,  Holy  Spirit  come  and  fill. 
And  waxe  and  warm  our  heartu 

6.  Then  shall  our  active  spirits  move ; 

Upward  our  souls  shall  rise : 
With  hands  of  faith  and  wings  of  lovc^ 
We'il  fly  and  take  the  prize. 

1429.    G.I. 

1.  How  helpless  guilty  nature  lies^ 

Unconscious  of  its  load  I 
The  heart  unchanged,  can  never  riao 
To  happiness  and  God. 

2.  Can  aught  beneath  a  power  divine 

The  stubborn  will  subdue! 
*Tis  Tliine,  Almighty  Saviour,  Thine 
To  form  the  heart  anew. 

8.  Tis  Thine  the  passions  to  recall. 
And  upward  bid  them  rise. 
And  make  the  scales  of  error  fall 
From  reason's  darkened  eyea. 

4.  To  chase  the  shades  of  death  away, 
And  bid  the  sinner  live ; 
A  beam  of  heaven,  a  vital  ray, 
Tis  Thine  alone  to  give. 

6.  Oh,  change  these  wretched  hearts  of  onr% 
And  give  them  life  divine ; 
Then  shall  our  passions  and  our  power% 
Almighty  Lord,  be  Thine. 

USO.    8.M. 

1,  Miinc  eyes  and  my  desire 

Are  ever  to  the  Lord ; 
I  love  to  plead  His  promises^ 
And  rest  upon  His  word. 

2.  Turn,  turn  Thee  to  my  soul ; 

Bring  Thy  salvation  near; 
When  will  Tliv  hand  re1ea^e  my  feet 
Out  of  the  deadly  snare! 

8.  When  shall  the  eovereien  grace 
Of  my  foiviving  God, 
Restore  me  from  those  dangerous  wayi 
My  wandering  feet  have  trod ! 
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4.  With  every  morning  lights 
My  griei  anew  begins ; 
Look  on  my  AOguidh  and  my  pain, 
And  pardon  all  my  mob. 

ft.  O  keep  my  soul  from  death, 
Nor  put  m V  Uone  to  shame ; 
For  I  have  placed  my  only  trust 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

0.  With  humble  faith  I  wait 

To  see  Thy  faee  again ; 
Of  Israel  it  ^liall  ne'er  be  said. 
He  sought  the  Lord  in  Tain. 

1431.  l.H. 

1.  Great  God,  how  oft  did  Israel  prove 
By  turns  Thine  anger  and  Thy  love  1 
There  in  a  glass  our  hearts  may  see 
How  fickle  and  how  false  are  we. 

2.  How  soon  the  faithless  Jews  forgot 

The  dreadful  wonders  God  had  wrought ! 
Then  they  provoke  Him  to  His  face, 
Nor  fear  Hid  power  nor  trust  His  grace. 

8.  Oft  when  they  saw  their  brethren  slain, 
They  motirned  an<i  sought  the  Lord  again ; 
Calletl  Him  the  Rock  of  their  abode. 
Their  high  Redeemer  and  their  God. 

4.  Their  prayers  and  vows  before  Him  rise 
As  flattering  words  or  solemn  lies; 
While  their  rebellious  tempers  prove 
False  to  His  covenant  and  His  love. 

5.  Yet  did  His  sovereign  grace  forgive 
The  men  who  ne'er  deserved  to  live; 
His  anger  oft  away  He  turned, 

Or  else  with  gentle  flame  it  burned. 

6.  He  saw  their  flesh  was  weak  and  frail, 
He  saw  temptation  still  prevail; 

Tlie  God  of  Abra'ra  loved  them  still. 
And  led  them  to  His  holy  hill 

1432.  LI. 

L  Blist  is  the  man  whose  heart  doth  move, 
And  melt  with  pity  to  the  poor; 
Whose  soul,  by  sympathizing  love, 
Feels  what  his  fellow-saints  endure. 

2.  His  heart  contrives  for  their  relief 

More  good  than  his  own  hands  can  do ; 
He,  in  the  time  of  general  grie^ 
Shall  find  the  Lord  has  pity  too. 

8.  His  soul  shall  live  secure  on  earth, 
With  secret  blessings  on  hia  head. 
When  droughty  and  pestilence,  and  dearth, 
Around  Um  multiply  th«ir  dead. 


4.  Or,  if  he  languish  on  his  eoncb, 

God  will  pronounce  his  sins  forgiven ; 
Will  save  him  with  a  healing  toudi. 
Or  take  his  willing  soul  to  heaven. 


1433.    CI. 


proaehed 


I  Wbbn  sunk  in  guilt,  our  souls  appn 
The  borders  of  despair,  • 

Thy  grace,  through  J  esus'  blood.proclaimed 
A  free  salvation  near. 

2.  What  shall  we  render,  bounteous  God, 

For  all  the  grace  we  see  f 
Alas,  the  goodness  we  can  yield 
Extendeth  not  to  Thee. 

3.  To  tents  of  woe,  to  beds  of  pain. 

We  cheerfully  repair; 
And  with  the  gift  Thy  hand  bestows 
Relieve  the  sufferers  there. 

4.  The  widow's  heart  shall  sing  for  joy; 

The  orphan's  tear  be  dry ; 
The  sinner  hear  the  call  of  love^ 
And  find  a  Saviour  nigh. 

6.  Thus  passing  through  the  vale  of  te§i% 
Our  useful  light  shall  shine ; 
And  others  learn  to  glorify 
Our  Father's  name  divine. 

14S4.    H.I. 

1.  How  beantiful  the  sight, 

Of  brethren  who  agree 
In  friendship  to  unite, 

And  bonds  of  eharity  I 
Tis  like  the  precious  ointment,  shed 
O'er  all  his  robes,  from  Aaron's  headL 

2.  'Tis  like  the  dews  that  fill 

The  eups  of  Hermon*s  flowers ; 
Or  Zion's  fruitful  bill. 

Bright  with  the  drops  of  showers; 
When  mingling  odors  breathe  around, 
And  glory  rests  on  all  the  ground. 

8.  For  there  the  Lord  commands 
Blessings,  a  bonndless  storey 

From  his  unsparing  hands — 
E'en  life  for  evermore: 

Thrice  happy  they  who  meet  abo^^ 

To  spend  eternity  in  love. 

1435.    C.H. 

I.  Wnnr,  in  the  form  of  mortal  man, 
God's  Son  on  earth  was  found. 
With  cruel  slanders,  false  and  vaia, 
Foes  compassed  Him  sround. 
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S.  Their  miseries  His  ooropsssion  more, 
Their  peace  He  still  puraaed  ; 
Thejr  render  hatred  for  His  love^ 
And  evil  for  His  good. 

3.  Their  malice  raged  without  a  cause  ; 

Yet,  wirh  Hij*  dying  breath. 
He  prayed  for  murderers  on  His  cross* 
Au4  blessed  His  foes  in  death. 

4.  Lord !  shall  Thy  bright  example  shine 

In  vain  before  my  eyes? 
Give  me  a  soul  akin  to  Thinei 
To  love  mine  enemies. 

UM.    G.I. 

1.  O  God  I  my  sins  are  manifold, 
Against  my  life  they  cry, 
And  all  my  guilty  deeds  foregone 
Up  to  Thy  temple  fly. 

8.  Wilt  Thou  release  my  trembling  soul. 
That  to  despair  is  driven? 
"Forgive!"  a  blessed  voice  replied, 
**And  thou  shalt  be  forgiven  I" 

t.  My  foemen.  Lord,  are  fierce  and  fell, 
They  spurn  me  in  their  pride, 
They  tender  evil  fur  my  good, 
My  patience  they  deride. 

4.  Arise«  O  King!  and  be  the  proud 
To  righteous  ruin  driven! 
"Forgive!'  an  awful  answer  came, 
"  As  thou  wouldst  be  forgiven  I" 

ff.  Seven  timen,  0  Lord !  I  pardoned  them. 

Seven  times  they  sinned  again  : 

Thev  practice  still  to  work  roe  woe, 
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triumph  in  my  pain. 


6.  But  let  them  dread  my  vengeance  now. 
To  just  resentment  driven  I 
"Forgive  1"  the  voice  of  thunder  spake, 
"  Or  never  be  forgiven." 

1437.    I.H. 

I.  So  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
The  holy  gospel  we  profess : 
So  let  our  works  ana  virtues  shine, 
To  prove  tbe  doctrine  all  divine. 

S.  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honors  of  our  Saviour  God ; 
When  the  salvation  reigns  within, 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

S.  Our  flesh  and  sense  must  be  denied. 
Passion  and  envy,  loAt  and  pride : 
While  justice,  temperance,  truth  andlove. 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 


4.  Religion  bears  our  spirits  up, 

While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope, 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord, 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  His  word. 

1438.  CM. 

1.  O  roR  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 

A  heart  from  sm  set  free ; 
A  heart  tliat's  sprinkled  with  the  blood 
So  freely  shea  for  me  I 

2.  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek. 

My  dear  Redeemer's  throne ; 
Where  only  Christ  is  beard  to  speak; 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone : — 

8.  An  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 
Believing,  true,  and  clean. 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  Him  that  dwells  within : — 

4.  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed. 

And  filled  with  love  divine ; 
Perfect^  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good,— 
An  image,  Lord,  of  Thine. 

5.  Thy  nature,  crracious  Lord,  impart ; 

Come  quickly  from  above ; 
Write  Thy  new  name  upon  my  heart|— 
Thy  name,  O  God,  is  Love. 

1439.  CM. 

1.  Oh  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways 

To  keep  His  statutes  still  1 
Oh  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  His  will  1 

2.  Oh  pend  Thy  Spirit  down,  to  writ4 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart ; 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit 
Nor  act  the  liar^s  part 

8.  From  vanity  turn  off  my  eyes ; 
Let  no  corrupt  design. 
Nor  covetous  desire  arise 
Within  this  soul  of  mine. 

4.  Order  my  footsteps  by  Thy  word. 

And  make  my  heart  sincere ; 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion.  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  dear. 

5.  My  soul  hath  gone  too  far  astray— 

My  feet  too  often  slip : 
Yet  since  1  keep  in  mind  Thy  way. 
Restore  Thy  wandering  sheep. 

6.  Make  me  to  walk  in  Thy  conunand^— 

Tis  a  delightful  road; 
Nor  let  my  head,  nor  hearty  nor  hand^ 
Offend  against  my  God. 
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1440.    8.1. 

1.  Shall  we  go  on  to  sin 

Because  free  grace  abonnda  t 
Or  crucify  the  Lord  again. 
And  open  all  Uis  wounds  f 

2.  Forbid  it,  mighty  God  I 

Nor  let  it  e'er  be  said, 
That  we  whose  sins  are  crucified 
Should  raise  them  from  the  dead. 

8.  We  will  be  slaves  no  more, 

Since  Christ  hits  made  us  free ; 
Has  nailed  our  tyrants  to  the  Cross, 
And  bought  our  liberty. 


1441.    7g. 

1.  Who,  O  Lord,  when  life  is  o'er, 
Shiill  to  heavenly  mansions  soar  t 
Who,  an  ever  welcome  gue>t. 

In  Thy  holy  place  shall  rest! 

2.  He  whose  heart  Thy  love  has  warmed ; 
He  whos''  will,  to  Thine  conformed. 
Bids  his  life  unsullied  run; 

He  whose  thoughts  and  words  are  one  ;— 

S.  He  who  shuns  the  sinner's  mad. 
Loving  those  who  love  their  God; 
Who  with  hope  and  faith  unfeigned. 
Treads  the  path  by  llice  ordained  ;-^ 

4.  He  who  trusts  in  Christ  alone. 
Not  in  aught  himself  hath  done ; — 
He,  great  God,  shall  be  Thy  care, 
And  Thy  choicest  blessings  share. 


1442.    8.1. 

1.  Oh  !  blessed  souls  are  they 

Whose  sins  are  covered  o'er; 
Divinely  blest — to  whotu  the  Lord 
Imputes  their  guilt  no  mote. 

S.  They  mourn  their  follies  past. 

And  keep  their  hearts  with  care; 
Their  lips  and  lives,  without  deceit 
Shall  prove  their  faith  sincere. 

8.  While  I  concealed  my  guilt, 
1  felt  the  festering' wound; 
But  I  couf'  sse«i  my  sins  to  Thea^ 
And  ready  pardon  found. 

4   Let  sinners  learn  to  pray ; 

Let  saints  keep  near  the  throne ; 
Oar  help,  in  t.inie.<4  of  deep  distress^ 
Is  found  in  God  alon& 


1443.    I.*. 

1.  BuEflT  is  the  man,  forever  blest^ 

Whose  guilt  is  pardoned  by  his  God; 
Whoye  sins  with  sorrow  are  confessed. 
And  covered  with  his  Saviour's  blood. 

2.  From  guile  his  heart  and  lips  are  free; 

His  humble  joy,  his  holy  fear,^ 
With  deep  repentance  well  a^ree. 
And  join  to  prove  his  faith  sincere. 

8.  How  glorious  is  that  righteousness 
That  hides  and  cancels  all  his  sins ! 
While  a  bright  evidence  of  grace 
Through  his  whole  Ufe,  appears  and 
shines. 

1444.    7i. 

1.  Gracious  Spirit — Love  divine, 
Let  Thy  light  within  me  shine ; 
All  my  guilty  tears  remove. 
Fill  me  with  Thy  heavenly  love. 

2.  Speak  Thy  pardoning  grace  to  me^ 
Set  ihe  burdened  sinner  fr^e; 
Lead  me  to  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Wash  me  in  Uis  precious  blood. 

8.  Life  and  peace  to  roe  impart; 
St'al  t^alvation  on  my  heart : 
Breathe  Thyt^elf  into  my  breast, 
£aj-nest  ot  immortal  rest. 

4.  Let  me  never  from  Thee  stray, 
Keep  me  in  the  n  irrow  way ; 
Fill  my  fonl  with  joy  divine; 
Keep  me,  Lord,  forever  Thine. 

1445.    H.  M. 

1.  O  Thou  who  hcarest  prayer, 

Attend  our  humble  cry ; 
An«l  lei  Thy  Servants  share 

Thy  blessing  fmm  on  high : 
We  plead  the  pnmiise  of  Thy  word; 
Grant  us  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  Lord. 

2.  If  earthly  parents  hear 

Tlifir  children  when  they  cry; 
If  they  with  love  sincere 

Their  varied  wants  supply. 
Much  more  wilt  Thou  thy  love  display, 
And  answer  when  Thy  children  pray. 

8.  Our  Heavenly  Father,  Thou, 
We  childn-n  of  Thy  grace — 
Oh  let  Thy  Spirit  now 

Descend,  and  fill  the  place ; 
That  all  may  feel  the  heav^  nly  fiam% 
And  all  unite  to  praise  Tny  name 


18 


THE    CHURCH    AND    MISSIONS. 


1416.    I.H. 

1.  SusE  the  blest  Comforter  is  nigh, 

Tis  He  BUBtains  my  fainting  heart; 
Else  would  my  hope  forever  die. 
And  every  cheering  ray  depart 

2.  Whene'er  to  call  the  Savioar  mine, 

With  ardent  wish  my  heart  aspires. 
Can  it  be  less  than  power  divine 
Which  animates  these  strong  desires ! 

S.  What  less  than  Thine  almighty  word 

Can  raise  my  heart  from  earth  and  dust^ 
And  bid  me  cleave  to  Thee,  my  Lord, 
My  Life,  my  Treasure,  and  my  Trust ! 

4.  And  when  my  cheerful  hope  can  say, 

I  love  my  God,  and  trust  His  grace. 
Lord,  is  it  not  Thy  blissful  ray. 
Which  brings  this  dawn  of  sacred  peace! 

5.  Let  thy  kind  Spirit  in  my  heart 

Forever  dwell,  0  God  of  love, 
And  light,  and  heavenly  peace  impart, 
Sweet  earnest  of  the  joys  above. 


1447.    I.  M. 

1.  The  Spirit,  like  a  peaceful  dove, 

Flies  far  from  realms  of  noise  and  strife; 
Why  should  we  vex  and  grieve  llis  love, 
Who  seals  our  souls  to  heavenly  life ! 

8.  Clamor,  and  wrath,  and  war  begone ; 
Envy  and  strife  forever  cease; 
Let  bitter  words  no  more  be  known 
Among  the  saints,  the  sons  of  peace. 

Z,  Tender  and  kind  be  all  our  thoughts^ 
Through  all  our  lives  let  mercy  run ; 
8o  God  forsives  our  numerous  faulta, 
For  the  dear  sake  of  Christy  his  Son. 


1448.    CI. 

1.  Where  shall  we  go  to  seek  and  find 
A  habitAtion  for  our  God  f 
A  dwelling  for  the  eternal  mind, 
Among  the  sons  of  flesh  and  blood  f 

S.  The  God  of  Jacob  chose  the  hill 
Of  Zion  for  His  ancient  rest ; 
And  Zion  is  His  dwelling  still; 
His  church  is  with  His  presence  blest. 

S.  Here  will  He  meet  the  hungry  poor. 

And  fill  their  souls  with  living  bread; 
Sinners,  that  wait  before  His  door. 
With  sweet  provision  shall  be  fed. 


4.  Here  will  I  fix  my  gracions  throne^ 
And  reign  forever — saith  the  Lord; 
Here  shall  my  power  and  love  be  known. 
And  blessings  shall  attend  my  word. 

1449.  s.  I. 

1.  Fab  tm  Thy  name  is  known 

The  world  declares  Thy  praise ; 
Tliy  saint?,  O  Lord,  before  Thy  throne. 
Their  songs  of  honor  raise. 

2.  With  joy  Thy  people  stand 

On  Zion's  chosen  hill, 
Proclaim  the  wonders  of  Thy  hand. 
And  counsels  of  Thy  will 

8.  Let  strangers  walk  around 
The  city  where  we  dwell. 
Compass  and  view  Thine  holy  g^und, 
And  mark  the  building  well ; — 

4.  The  order  of  Thy  house. 

The  worship  of  Thy  court. 
The  cheerful  songs — the  solemn  vows;— 
And  make  a  fair  report. 

5.  How  decent,  and  how  wise  I 

How  glorious  to  behold ! 
Beyond  the  pomp  that  charms  the  eyei^ 
And  rites  adorned  with  gold. 

6.  The  God  we  worship  now 

Will  guide  us  till  we  die; 
Will  be  our  God,  while  here  below, 
And  ours  above  the  sky. 

1450.  8.  H. 

1.  Sing  to  the  Lord  aloud. 

And  make  a  cheerful  noira ; 
God  is  our  strength,  our  Saviour-Qod; 
Let  Israel  hear  His  Toice : — 

2.  "  From  vile  idolatry 

Preserve  my  worship  clean  ; 

I  am  the  Lord  who  set  thee  free 

From  slavery  and  from  sin. 

8.  "  Stretch  thy  desires  abroad. 
And  I'll  sunply  them  well; 
Bui  if  ye  will  refuse  your  God, 
If  Israel  will  rebel ; — 

4.  "  ni  leave  them,"  Miith  the  Lord, 

"To  their  own  lusts  a  prey, 
And  let  them  run  the  dangerous  road;— 
Tis  their  own  chosen  way. 

5.  "Yet,  oh!  that  all  my  saints 

Would  hearken  to  my  voice; 
Soon  I  would  ease  their  sore  oomplatntii 
And  bid  their  hearts  rejoice. 
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e.  '•  While  T  destroyed  their  foea, 

rd  richly  feed  my  floek,  [flows 

And  they  should  taste  the  stream  that 
From  their  eternal  RooL" 

1451.    I.  H. 

1.  Wa  are  a  garden  walled  aronnd. 
Chosen  and  made  peculiar  ground; 
A  little  spot  inclosed  by  grace, 
Oat  of  the  world's  wide  wilderness. 

2.  Awake,  O  heavenly  wind,  and  come, 
Blow  on  this  garden  of  perfume ; 
Spirit  divine,  descend  and  breathe 
A  gracious  gale  on  plants  beneath. 

8.  Make  our  best  spices  flow  abroad. 
To  entertain  our  Saviour  God  : 
And  faith,  and  love,  and  joy  appear, 
And  every  grace  be  active  here. 

4  Onr  Lord  into  His  garden  comes, 

Well  pleased  to  smell  our  poor  perfumes; 
And  call.4  us  to  a  feast  divme, 
Sweeter  than  honey,  milk,  or  wine. 

0.  Jc'^aa,  we  will  frequent  Thy  board. 
And  »ing  the  bounties  of  our  Lord : 
But  tlie  rich  food  on  which  we  live, 
Demands  more  praise  than  tongne  can  give. 


1452.  I.  ft 

1   Lord,  Thoa  hast  planted  with  Thy  hands 
A  lovely  vine  in  this  our  land  ; 
Did  not  Thy  power  defend  it  round. 
And  heavenly  dews  enrich  the  ground  I 

2.  How  did  the  spreading  branches  shoo^ 
Apd  bless  the  nations  with  the  fruit  1 
But  now,  0  Loni,  Io4)k  down  and  see 
Thy  mourning  vine,  that  lovely  tree. 

8.  Why  is  her  beauty  thus  defaced  ? 
Why  hast  Thon  laid  her  fences  waste  f 
Strangers  and  foes  against  her  join. 
And  every  beast  devours  the  vine. 

i.  Return,  Almighty  God.  return ; 

Nor  let  Thy  bieedins^  vineyard  mourn: 
Turn  us  to  Thee,  Thy  love  restore. 
We  shall  be  saved  and  sigh  no  more. 

1453.  8.  H. 

L  Kow  Christ  ascends  on  hig^h, 
And  asks  to  ride  the  earth ; 
The  merit  of  His  hUunl  He  pleads^ 
Aod  pleads  His  heavenly  birth. 


2.  He  asks,  and  God  bestows, 

A  large  inheritance ; 
,    Far  as  the  world's  remotest  ends^ 

His  kingdom  shall  advance. 

8.  The  nations  that  rebel 
Must  feel  His  iron  rod ; 
He'll  vindicate  those  honors  well. 
Which  He  received  from  God. 

4.  Be  wise,  ye  rulers,  now, 

And  worship  at  His  thnma ; 
With  trembling  joy,  ye  people,  bov 
To  God's  exalted  Son. 

6.  If  once  His  wrath  arisen 
Ye  perish  on  the  place ; 
Then  blessed  is  the  soul  that  flies 
For  refuge  to  His  grace. 


1454.    8,  7,  ft  4. 

1.  Who.  but  Thou,  Almighty  Spirit, 

Can  the  heathen  world  reclaim  I 

Men  may  preach,  but  till  Thou  favor, 

Heathens  will  be  still  the  same : 

Mighty  Spirit  1 
Witness  to  the  Saviour^s  name. 

2.  Thou  hast  promised  by  the  prophets^ 

Glorious  light  in  latter  days: 
Come,  and  bless  bewildered  nations^ 
Change  our  pra3'ers  and  tears  to  praise^* 

Promised  Spirit! 
Round  the  world  diffuse  Thy  raya. 

8.  All  onr  hopes,  and  prayers,  and  labors 
Must  be  vain  without  Thine  aid : 
But  Thou  wilt  not  disappoint  us — 
All  is  true  that  Thou  hast  said  :-^ 

Faithful  Spirit! 
O'er  the  world  Thine  influence  shed. 


1455.    CI. 

1.  SixG  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands! 

Ye  tribes  of  every  tongue ! 
His  new-discovered  grace  demands 
A  new  and  nobler  song. 

2.  Say  to  the  nations, — **  Jesus  reigm^ 

God's  own  almighty  Son ; 
His  power  the  sinking  world  sustain^ 
And  grace  surrounds  His  throne." 

3.  Let  heaven  proclaim  the  ioyful  day, 

Joy  tlinmgh  the  earth  be  seen , 
Let  citi  s  shine  in  bright  array, 
And  fields  in  cheerful  green. 
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i.  Let  an  unusual  joy  surprise 
The  islands  of  the  sea ; 
Ye  mountains  1  sink,  ye  valleys  I  rise, 
Prepare  the  Lord  His  way. 

6.  Behold,  He  comesi — He  comes  to  bless 
The  nations,  as  th*  ir  Ood ; 
To  show  the  world  Uis  righteousDess^ 
And  send  His  truth  abroad. 

6.  But  when  His  voice  shall  raise  the  dead, 
And  bid  the  world  draw  near. 
How  will  the  guilty  nations  dread 
To  aee  their  Judge  appear  1 

1456.  G.H. 

1.  FooLB,  in  their  hearts,  believe  and  say 
That  all  religion's  vain ; — 
There  is  no  (4od  who  reigns  on  high, 
Or  minds  the  affairs  of  men. 

5.  The  Lord,  from  His  celestial  throne^ 

Looked  down  on  things  below. 
To  find  the  man  that  sought  His  gpraee, 
Or  did  His  justice  know. 

%,  By  nature  all  are  gone  astray, 
Their  practice  all  the  same ; 
Tliete*s  none  that  tears  bis  Maker's  hand, — 
There's  none  that  loves  His  name. 

4  Their  ton^^es  are  used  to  speak  deceit, — 
Their  nlanders  never  Ci-ase: 
How  swift  to  mischief  are  their  feet, 
JKor  know  the  paths  of  peace. 

6.  Sttoh  seeds  of  sin.  that  bitter  root^ 

In  every  heart  are  found ; 

Xfor  can  they  bear  diviner  fruit, 

Till  graoe  refine  the  ground. 

1457.  8.  M. 

1.  8ims  there's  a  righteous  God, 
Mor  is  religion  VMin ; 
Though  men  of  vice  may  boast  aloud. 
And  men  of  grace  complain. 

S.  I  aaw  the  wicked  rise. 

And  fe't  my  heart  repine, 
Vfhiie  haughty  fools,  with  scornful  eyes^ 
In  robes  of  honor  shine. 

lb  The  tumult  of  my  thought 
Held  me  in  hard  suspense. 
Till  to  Thy  house  my  feet  ^vere  brought 
To  learn  Thy  justice  thence. 

4  Thy  word  with  light  and  power, 
Did  my  mitftake  amend ; 
I  viewed  the  sinners*  life  before. 
But  here  X  Je^trned  their  end. 


5.  On  what  a  slippery  ste^p 

The  thouifhtiesd  wretches  go  I 

And  oh !  that  dreadful  fiery  deep 

That  waito  their  fall  below  i 

6.  Lord  I  at  Thy  feet  I  bow; 

My  thoughts  no  more  repine; 
I  call  my  God  my  portion  now. 
And  all  my  powers  are  Thinft. 


1158.    8.  H. 

1.  AhI  how  shall  fallen  roan 

Be  just  before  his  God? 
If  He  contend  in  righteousness^ 
We  full  beneath  His  rod. 

2.  If  He  our  ways  should  mark 

With  strict  inquiring  eyes, 
Could  we  for  one  of  thousand  faults 
A  just  excuse  devise  f 

8.  All-seeing,  powerful  God, 

Who  can  with  Thee  contend  f 
Or  who  that  trit;s  the  unequal  strife 
Shall  prosper  in  the  end ! 

4  The  mountains,  in  Thy  wrath. 
Their  ancient  seats  forsake; 
The  trembling  earth  deserts  her  plaoe^ 
Her  routed  plllara  shake. 

6.  Ah  I  how  shall  guilty  man 
Contend  with  pucIi  a  God  ? 
None,  none  can  meet  Him  au'l  escape 
But  through  the  Saviuur*s  blood. 


1459.    l.M. 

1.  Oh  !  let  me.  ^ncious  Lord  I  extend 
My  view,  to  life's  approach insr  enil : 
W'hat  are  my  days? — a  span  their  line; 
And  what  my  age,  compared  with  Thine  I 

2.  Our  life  advancing  to  its  close. 

While  scarce  its  earliest  dawn  it  knows, 
Swift^  through  sn  empty  shade,  we  run. 
And  vanity  and  man  are  pue. 

S.  God  of  my  fathers  I  here,  as  they, 
I  walk,  the  pilgrim  of  a  day ; 
A  transient  guest,  Thy  works  admire^ 
And  instant  to  my  home  retire. 

4  Oh  I  spare  me.  Lord  1  in  mercy,  BjMn^ 
And  natures  fdling  strength  repair; 
Ere,  l.f«'*s  slM»rt  circuit  wandered  o'er, 
1  peritth,  and  am  seen  no  more 
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1460.    8.  N. 

1.  O  FOR  the  death  of  those 

Who  slumber  in  the  Lord! 

O  be  like  theirs  rny  last  rept'se, 

Like  theirs  my  last  reward. 

2.  Their  bodies  in  the  ^oand 

III  silent  hope  may  lie. 
Till  the  \tL-t  trumpei't)  joyful  sound 
Shall  call  them  to  the  sky. 

8.  Their  ransomed  spirits  soar 
Oil  wings  of  faith  and  luve, 
To  meet  the  Saviour  they  adore, 
And  reigu  with  Him  above. 

4.  With  us  their  names  shall  live 

Through  long  bueceeding  years, 
Embalmed  with  ail  our  hearts  can  give^ 
Our  praiaei»  and  our  tears. 

&  O  for  the  death  of  those 

Who  siuniber  in  the  Lord  I 

O  be  like  theirs  my  last  repose, 

Like  theirs  my  last  re w aid. 


1461.    c.  H. 

1.  O  FOR  an  overcoming  faith. 

To  cheer  my  dying  hours ; 
To  triumph  u  er  the  monster  Death, 
And  a.l  his  frightful  powers  1 

2.  Joyful,  with  all  the  strength  I  have. 

My  qu  vering  lips  should  sing, — 
"  »Vhere  is  thy  boa>ted  victory,  gravel 
And  Where's  the  monster's  sting T 

8.  If  sin  be  pardoned,  Fm  secure; 
Death  has  no  sting  beside ; 
The  law  gives  sin  its  damning  power; 
But  Christ  my  ransom  died. 

4»  Now  to*  the  God  of  victory 
f  Immortal  thanks  be  paid ; — 

Who  muke!«  us  conquerors  while  we  die^ 
Through  Christ,  our  living  Head. 


1462.    CI. 

1.  Nor  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard. 
Nor  sense,  nor  reason  known. 
What  joys  the  Father  has  prepared 
For  thuse  who  love  the  Son. 

%  But  the  good  Spirit  of  the  Lord 
Reveals  a  hfaven  to  come; 
The  beHms  of  glory  in  His  word 
Allure  and  guide  us  home. 


8.  Pure  are  the  joys  above  the  sky. 

And  all  th .'  region  peace ; 

No  wanttm  lip  nor  envious  eye 

Can  see  or  taste  the  bliss. 

4.  Those  holy  gates  forever  bar 

Piillution,  sin,  an*i  shame; 
None  (ihall  obtain  admittance  ther« 
But  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

5.  He  keeps  the  Father's  book  of  life ; 

Th^re  all  their  name-*  are  found; 
The  hypocrite  in  vain  phall  strive 
To  Iread  the  heavenly  ground. 

1463.    1.1. 

1.  Come,  dearest  Lord,  descend  and  dwell 

By  faith  and  love  in  every  breast ; 

Then  we  shall  know,  and  taste,  and  feel. 

The  joys  that  cannot  be  expressed. 

2.  Come,  fill  our  hearts  with  inward  strength ; 

Make  our  enlartred  souls  possess. 
And  learn  the  height,  ana  breadth,  and 
length. 
Of  Thine  immeasurable  grace. 

3.  Now  to  the  6o1  whose  power  can  do 
More  than  our  thou^iit^  or  wishes  know. 
Be  everlasting  honors  <lone 

By  all  the  Church — through  Chrbt,  His  Son. 

1464.    Us. 

Jbhovah  Tuvkwhv— Ths  Lord  our  RiffAteoM^nam. 

1.  I  o:«ci  wap  a  stranger  to  grace  and  Ut  God« 
I  knew  not  mv  danger  ami  ff It  not  my  load ; 
Thuufrh  ft-iends  spoke  in  rapture  of  Christ  on  tbc 

tif«», 
Jehovah  Tsldkpnn  was  nothing  to  msu 

SL  I  oft  read  with  p'easare.  to  roothe  or  engage, 
iMiah'n  wild  mea.«iire  and  John's  Mmple  page ; 
But  e'en  when  they  pictured  the  blood-sprinkled 

tree, 
Jehovah  T^ldkena  seemed  nothing  to  me. 

8b  Like  tears  ftx)m  the  danghters  of  Zinn  that  roll, 
1  wept  when  tlie  waters  wmt  over  Hia  soul : 
Yet  thought  not  tba  mj  sins  had  nailmi  to  the  trsa 
Jehovah  Tsidken a— 'twas  nothing  to  me. 

4  When  free  sraoe  awoke  me,  by  light  trom  on  hi|^ 
Then  legHl  n*ars  sitook  me— I  tremMed  to  die; 
Ho  reftige.  no  safrty  in  relf  could  I  soe 
Jehovah  Tbidkenu  my  Saviour  most  be. 

S.  My  terrors  ail  vanished  before  the  sweet  name; 
My  guilty  fenre  )*an  sheet,  with  boldness  I  came 
To  drink  at  the  Fountain,  liie-gtving  sad  free,— 
Jehovah  Tbidkenu  la  all  tilings  to  me. 


6b  Jehovah  TslMkenu  I  my  treasure  and  I 
Jehovali  Tsidkenu  I  I  neVr  can  be  lost ; 
In  Thee  I  shall  conquer  by  flo<Ml  and  by  field. 
My  Cable,  my  Anchor,  my  Breastplate  and  Shieldl 

7.  Even  treading  the  valley,  the  ."hadow  of  death. 
This  wntchwoni  shHil  rally  my  fultering  breath; 
For  while  (Voin  life's  fever  my  Ood  sets  me  free, 
Jehovah  Tbidkenu,  my  death-aong  ahail  be. 
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